Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



BODLEIAN LIBRARY 



The gift of 
Miss Emma F. I. Dunston 




I 

li 



QUENtlN DURWARD. 



\ 

> 



\ J 



J 



QUENTIN DURWARD. 



BY THE AUTHOR OF '' WAVERLEY, 
FEVERIL OF THE PEAK," &c. 



La guerre est ma patrie, 
Mon harnoifl ma malson, 
Et en toute siUflOn 
CombattTo c'est ma vie. 



IN THREE VOLUMES. 



VOL. III. 



EDINBURGH : 

PRINTED ^OR ARCHIBALD CONSTABLE AND CO. EDINBURGH ; 

AND HURSTj BOBINSON, AND CO. 
LONDON. 



18S3. 



I 






\4JtJi. •■^i.: c^> ' 



^'■^'*. / 




Trinted by James BaUatUyne and Oo» Bdxnbwrgh, 



i 



QUBNTIN DUB.WARD. 



VOL. III. 



QUENTIN DURWARD. 



CHAl^TER I. 

THE SUftBSNDSt. 

Rescue or none. Sir Knight, I am your captive ; 
Deal with mevhat yoar nobleneea niggfita— 
Thinking the chance of war may one day place you 
Where I must now be rockon'd— i* the roll 
Of mdancholy priaoneM. 

Anonymous* 

Thjs skirmrah b^twkt the Schirarz^eiters and 
the Burgundian men-At-arms lasted scarcdj Are 
minutes, so soan were the former put to the rout 
by the supertoiitj of the latter, in armour, wdght 
of horse, and mUitary spirit Up less than the 
i^Mioe we have mmtioned, the Count of Creve- 
coeur, wiping his bloody sword iqpon his horse^s 
mane ere he sheathed it, came back to the vcorge 
of the forest, where Isabelle had remained a spec* 
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4 CHAP. I. THE SU41REKD£R. 

tator of the combat One part of his people fol- 
lowed him, while the other continued to pursue 
the flying enemy for a little space along the cause- 
way. ' 

^< It is shame,^* said the Count, ^ that the 
weapons of knights and gentlc^pnen should be soil<« 
ed by the blood of those brutal swine.^ 

So saying, he returned hig Wefipon to the sheath, 
and added, " This is a rough welcome to your 
home, my pretty cousin, but wandering prin- 
cesses must expect such adventures. And well I 
came up in time, Ibr^ let me assure you, the Black 
Troopers respect a countesses coronet as little as 
a country-wench'^s coif, and I think your retinue 
is not qualified for much resistance.^ 

<< My Lord Count,^ said the Lady Isabella, 
** withotit further pfeface, let me know if I am 
a pris6ner, and where you are to conduct me.*** ' 

<< You know, you silly diild)^ soiswered die 
'Couitt, '*^ how*! would ai^wer that qficfition, did 
it resC on me. dut you, and your foolish match-* 
making, maniage-humiog aunt, have ihade such 
'wild use of your wings of iate, that I fear yoli 
inust be -contented to fold them up in a cage Tor 
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a little while. For my part^ my duty, and it is 
« sad one, will be ended when I have oondqcCed 
you to tbe Ceurl of the Duke, at Peromie ; for 
whieb purpose, I bold it necessary to deliver tbe 
eommand of tbis reconnoitring, party to my n&- 
pbev. Count Stephen, wbile I return with you 
tbitber, as I tbink you may need an intercessor'— 
And I bope tbe young giddy-pate will discbarge 
bis duty wisely.^* 

<* So please you, fair uncle,^ said Count Ste- 
phen, <' if you doubt my ct^ikaeity (Q.cqnduct tbe 
men-at-arms, ewn x^mwn wi^ tl|#ii^ yourself, 
and I will be the senraQt/iod gtUKfd ^^ the Cwacd^ 
ess Is^belle of Croyje.^ 

<< No doubt, fw ne{4i€^,^...fln«|W^ Us unde, 
<^ tbis were a goodly improye]tie0t ob my scheme ; 
hut metbinks I like it as well in tbe way I pbm- 
ned it pieaae youj the^rc^re, to take notice^ 
diat your busipess faeipe is not to hunt alter and 
stick these black bogs, for whkhyou seemed but 
now to bave felt an especial vocation, bi|t to 
bring me true tilings what is going forward in 
the country of Liege, coQcerniiig wbich we bear 
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6 CHAr. I. THE 8UR1ENDE1. 

such wild nimours. Let some half a leore of 
lances follow me, and the rest remain with- mj 
banner, imder your guidance.^ 

'^ Yet one moment, Connn of Crevecoeur,^ 
%aid the Countess IsabeUe, << and let me, in yield- 
ing myself prisoner, stipulate at least for the safob 
ty of those who hare befriended me in my mis. 
fortmies. Permit this good fellow, my trusty 
guide, to go back unharmed to his natire town 

jLiege. 

*< My nephew,^ said Creveceeur, after looking 
fthar{dy atOlover^a-faoneatbreadtfa of conntenanoe, 
^< shall guard this good fellow, who seems, indeed, 
to ha^e little harm in him, as far into the tern- 
Cory as he himself advances,' and then leave him 
at liberty." 

<< Ftul not to remember me to the kind Ger- 
trude," said the Countess to her guide, and added, 
taking a string of pearls from under her veil, 
'^ Pray her to wear this in remonbrance of her 
unhappy friend.* 

' Honest Olover took the string of pearls, and 
kissed, with clownish gesture, but with sincere 
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kbidiiem, the fair hand whidb had found such 4 
delicate mode of remunerating his own htbours 
and peril. 

« Umph ! signs and tokensP said the Count; 
<^ any further bequests iomake^ my fair counm N* 
It is time we were on the way.^ 

<< Only ,^ smd the Countessi making an ttRyrt t6 
l^peak> *^ that you will be pleased to be favourabk 
to this^^this^-this young gentlanan.^ . 

^* Umph r said Crevecoeur, easting the sam6 
penetrating gUmee on Quentin which he had be- 
stowed on Gkyver, bnt apparently with a mueli 
less salisfact<»y result, and mimicking, though 
not oflfensively ^ the embarrassment of the Count* 
ess.—**' Umph !-— Ay,-*-4his is a blade of another 
temper. — And pray, my cousin, what has this— 
this— this very young gentleman done, todeserre 
such intercession at your hands ?^ 

** He has saved my Ufe and honour,^ said the 
Countess^ reddening with shame and resentment. 

Quentin also blushed with indignation, but 
wisely concluded, that to give vent to it might 
only make matters worse. 

** Life and honour ?— Umph r-—ssid agaifi 
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the Coiint Crevecoeur ; << metbinks it would hard 
beenns well, wy cousin, if you had not put jova*^ 
self in the way of lying under such obligations to 
this v^ry yoiing geotleiban.-— But liet it pass. The 
youi% gendeman may wait on us, if his quality 
permit, and I will see he has no injury— only, I 
rwill myself tak& the offiee of protecting your life 
and honour, 'and may perhaps find for him some 
fitter duty than that of being a squire of the body 
to damoseb arant^ 

^^ My Lolrd Count,^ said Durward, unable to 
keep silence any lopger, f' lest yott should talk 
of a stranger in sligjiter terma than you might 
afterwards think beocmiing, I take leave lo tell 
you, that I am Quentin Durwaid, an Archer of 
the Scottish Body-guaird, in which, as you well 
know, none but g^itlemen apd m^n of h<mour 
are enrolled.'* 

'* I thluik you for your information, and I kiss 
your hands, Seignor Archer,^ said CreiFeeoeur, 
in the same tond of laillery. '^ Haye . the good- 
ness to ride wi(h me to the front of the party.** - 

As Quentin moved bnward at tlie command c^ 
tjie Count, who had now the power, if dot the 
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right, to dictate his motions, he observed that th^ 
Ladj Isabelle followed his motidos with a look- 
of aDidous and timid interest, which amounted 
almost to tenderness, and the sight of which 
brought water into his own eyes. But he re- 
membered that he had a man^s part to sustain be< 
fore Crevecoeur, who, perhaps of idl the chivalry 
in France or Burgundy, was least like to be moved 
to any thing but laughter by a tale of true-love 
sorrow. He determined, therefore, not to wait 
his addressing him, but to open the conversation 
in a tone which should assert his claim to fair 
treatment, and >to more respeet than the Count, 
offended perhaps at finding a person of such in- 
ferior note placed so near the confidence of his 
high-born and wealthy cousin, seemed disposed 
to entertain for him. 

" My Lord Count of Crevecoeur,'' he said, in 
a temperate but firm tone of v<nce, " may I re- 
quest of you, before our interview goes farther, 
to tell me if I am at liberty, or am to account 
myself yoviy prisoner ?'^ 

. ^^ A shrewd que^tion,^ replied the Count, 
*' which, at present, I can only answer by ano-r 
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ther— -Are France and Burgundy, think you, at 
peace or war with eadi other ?^ 

<< That,"" replied the Soot, ^ yon, my lord, 
diould oertaml)^ know better than I. I have b^n 
absent from the court of France, and have heard 
no news for some time.^ 

^ Look you there,^ said the Count ; <^ you se^ 
how easy it is to ask questions, but how djAonlt 
to answer them. Why I mysdf, who have been 
at Feronne with the Duke for this week and bet* 
ter, cannot resolve this riddle any more than 
you ; and yet, Sir Squire^ upon solution of that 
questicm depends the said point, whether you are 
prisoner or free man; and, far the present, I 
must hold you as the former— Only if you have 
really and honestly been of service to my kins« 
woman, and if you are candid in your answers to 
the questions I shall ask, affairs shall stand the 
better with you.** 

<< The Countess of Croye,"" said Quentin, << is 
best judge if I have rendered any service, and to 
her I refer you on that matter. My answers you 
will yourself judge of when you tok me yburqttes- 
tions." 
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** Umph !— Jiaugfaty enough,^ muttered the 
Countof CrevecoeuTy ''and very like onethatwears 
a lady^s favour in his hat, and thinks he must 
carry things vnth a high tone, to honour the pre- 
dous remnant of silk and tinsel. — ^Well, sir, I 
trust it will be no abatement of your dignity, if 
you answer me how long you have been dbout 
the person of the Lady Isabelle of Croye ?^ 

'' Count of Crevecoeur,^ said Quenun Dun 
ward, '' if I answer questions which are asked in 
a tone approaching towards insult, it is only lest 
injurious inCerenoes should be drawn from my si- 
lence respecting one to whom we are both obli- 
ged to render justice. I have acted as escort to the 
Lady Isabelle ance she left France to retire into 
Flanders.'' 

«' Ho ! ho !" said the Count ; <' and that is to 
say, nnce she fled from I4es8is-le&-Tours?*-.You, 
an Archer of the Scottish Guard, accompanied 
her, of course, by the express orders of King 
Louis ?* 

However little Quentin thought himself in* 
debted to die King of France, who, in contriving 

20 
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12 CHAP. I. THE SUIlfiENDEA. 

the surprisal pf the Countess Isabelle bj. William 
de la Marck, had probably calculated on the 
young Scotchman b^ng slaininherdefence^hedid 
not yet concave himself at Kberty to betray any 
trust "which Louis had reposed^ or had seemed 
to repose in him, and therefore replied to Count 
Crevecoeur'^s inference, " that it was suffident for 
him to have the authority of his superior officer for 
what be had done, and he inquired no further.^ 

*^ It is quite suffident,^ said the Count << We 
kn6w theKing does xkot permit his officers^ sasd 
the Archers of hb Cl-u|ird to prance hke paladms 
by the bridle-rein of wandering ladies, without 
he hath some politic purpose to serve. It will 
be difficult for King Louis to continue to aver so 
boldly, that he knew not of the Ladies of Croye^s 
having escaped from France, since th^y were es- 
corted by one of his own Life-guard— And whi« 
ther. Sir Archer, was your retreat directed ?^ 

*^ To Liege, my lord,^ answered the Scot ; 
** where the ladies desired to be placed under the 
protection of the late Bishpp.^ ' 

^ The kUe Bit^op !^ excUumed the Count of 
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Grevecoeur ; " is Louis of Bourbon dead ?— Not 
a word of his illness had reached the Duke^->-Of 
what did he die?** 

" He sleeps in a bloody grave, my lord-— that 
is, if his murderers have conferred one on his 
remains.'* 

** Murdered !* exclaimed Crevecoeur agaii^-— 
" Holy Mother of Heaven ! — ^young man, it is 
imposable." 

"I saw the deed done inth my own eyes, and 
many an act of horror besides.** 

** Saw it I and made not in to help the good 
Prelate P exclaimed the Count ; <^ or to raise the 

4 

castle againsthis murderers ?-^Enow*st thou not, 
that even to look on such a deed) without resisting 
it, is pro^e sacril^e P'* 

" To be brief, my lordj" said Durward, <* ere 
this act' was done, the castle was stormed by the 
blodd-diirsty William de la Marck, with help of 
the insurgent Liegeois." • 
' " I am struek with thunder," said Crevecoeur. 
^^Li€»geininsurrection !*-€eh6nwaldt taken f — ^the 
Bishop murdered !— Messenger of sorrow, never 
did one man unfold such a packet of woes !«-- 
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Speak— Joiew you of thi»MBAuk--K>f thia ini urreo^ 
tion— ^ this murder ?— Speak^^diou art one of 
Louisas trusted Archers, and it is he that has aim^ 
ed thin painful arrow.— *Speak, or I will have thee 
torn with wild horses !"' 

'* And if I am so torn, my lord, there can be 
nothing rent out of me, that may not become a 
true Scottish gentleman. I know no more of 
these villainies than you,— was so far from being 
partaker in them, that I would have withstood 
them to the uttermost, had my means, in a twen^ 
tieth d^ee^ equalled my inelination. But niutt 
could I do ?— they were hundreds, and I but one. 
My only care was to rescue the Countess Isa. 
belle, and in that I was happily successfuL Yet, 
had I been near enough when the ruffian deed 
was so crueUy done on the old num, I had saved 
his grey hairs, or I had avenged them ; and as 
it was, my abhcNnrence was spoken loud enough 
to prevent other horrors.^ 

*< I believe thee, youth,^ said the Count; 
^^ thou att neither of an age nor nature to be 
trusted with such bloody work, however wdl 
fitted to be the squire of dames. But alas ! for 
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die kind and generous Prelate, to be murdered 
on 4lie hearth wha^. he so often entertained the 
stranger with Christian charity and princely botin- 
ty«-*and that by a wretch ! a monster ! a porten- 
tous growth of ^blood and cruelty !.^red up 19 
the very hall where he has eipbrued his hands in 
his benefactor's Uood i But I know not Charles 
of Bui^ndy-i-oiay^ I should doubt of the justice 
of Heaven^ if vengeance be not as sharpy and sud« 
den, and severe, a& this villainy has been unesUm^^ 
pled in atrociiy. And, if no other were to purr 
sue the murderer^''— here he paused, gnuped 
his swcnrd, then quittiqg his bridle, struck both 
gauttlletted hands upcm bia breast, until hif cors- 
let clattered, and finally held them tip to heaven, 
as be solemnly continued^'* I— -I, Philip Creve- 
coeuritf Goiirdes, make a vow to God, Saint Lam* 
bert, and the Three Kings of Cologne, (hat small 
sbdl be. my thpught of other earthly opncems, 
till I take full revenge on the murderers of the 
good Louis of Bourbon, whether I find them in 
forest or fields in city or in country, in hill or 
plain, in Kitig^s qourt,« or in God's church ! and 
thereto I pledge lands and living, friends and 
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fi^lowe^s, life and honour. So help me God and 
Saint Lambert of Liege, and the Time Kings <^ 
Cologne r 

When the Gouo^ of GreVecoeur had made his 
vow, his nnnd ^Seemed in some sort relieved from 
the overwhelming grief and astonialiment with 
which he had heard the fatal tragedy that hadbeoi 
acted at Schonwaldt, and he proceeded to ques^ 
tion Durward more minutely concerning the per- 
ticulars of that disastrous affur^ which the Scot, 
now/iys desirous to abate ^be spirit of revenge 
which the Count enteitmned against WiUiamde 
la Marck, gave him at full length. 

^* But those blind, unst^dy, faithless, fiokle 
beasts, the Liegeois,^ said, the Count, ^^ that th^ 
should have combined themselves with this inex-* 
orable robber and murderer, to put to^deatb tl^r 
lawful Prince V* 

Durward h^^ informed the enraged Burgun- 
dian that the Liegeois, or at least the better class 
of them, howev^ rashly they had run into the 
rebdlion against their Bishop, had no design, so 
far as appeared to him, to aid in the execrable 
deed of De la Marck; but, on the contrary, 

21 
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CHAP. I. THE ^URBENDBB. 17 

would have prevented it if they had had the 
means, and were struck with horror when they 

beheld it.^ 

*^ Sp&k not of the faithless, inconstant, ])ie- 
baan rabble r said Crevecoeur . ♦* When they took 
arms agaiiist a Prince, who bad no fault, save 
that he was too kind and too good a master for 
Mich a set of ungrateful slaves — when they arm- 
ed against him, and broke into his peaceful house, 
what was there in their intention but murder ?— - 
when they banded themselves with the wild Boar 
of Ardennes, the greatest homicide in the marches 
of Flanders, what else^ould there be in his pur- 
pose btd murder, which is the very trade be 
lives by P And again, was it not one of their own 
vile rabble who did the very deed, by thine own 
account?^ I hope to see their canals running 
blood by the light of their burning houses. Oh, the 
kind, noble, generous lord, whom they have mur- 
dered !-^Otber vassals have rebelled under the 
{pressure of imposts and penury ; but the men of 
Li^e^ in the fulness of insolence and plenty.^---* 
He again abandoned the reins of his war-horse, 
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aad wmug bitterly tine hifnd% whi^h. h|# Wm)* 
gloves ren^ei^ untr^ct^bje. Que^tip ^^y snw 
that the grief which be manifested was at^^^nt^ 
ed I^y tb^ Intter recoUeetjopa of pai^ iotafcpune 
apd i^ieod^p wMi. tii4^ suffer^r^ and was sikot 
aoQc^dingly ; r^sp^cting feelii]^ whkkbe was un-» 
wjUin^ U> aggfa,vate» w4 at 1^ same time felt it 
iaip9(|sible to. soptb* 

B^t the Cjp^nt of Crevecceur returned Bgmn 
and. again to the $ub)eot-<H[)ue8ti0iied him on 
every particular of the surpDse 0S Sohonwaldt, 
a^. tbe destbof the Bishop; apd then suddenly, 
as if be bad recollected something which had 
escaped bis memiMry , demanded what had b&soiB» 
o£ the Lady Hametine^ and why she was not widt 
her kinswoman ? ** Not,^ be added contemptu- 
oudy^ '^ that I consider her absence as at all a 
loss, to the Countess Isabelle ; foir, although she 
was ber lanswoman, and upon Uie whole welL 
DManiog, yet the Court of Cocagne never pr<K 
^biced such a fantastic fool ; and I hold it Ibt 
certain, that her iueoe» whom X have always ob« 
scfved to be a modest and orderly young wopan, 
was led into the absurdfrolic of flying fbom-Bur- 
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giuMfy to Ff asice, by tbul Uunderiiig, ramaatic, 
ddy matei^makisig and matcb-Mdkiag idiot T 
. What a Bpeeda for a ronantic lover to bear ! 
ami to hear, too^ wh«i it would hare beea ridicu« 
lous in him to attempt what it was impos^ble for 
him to achie¥e,-*<H]amelj, toroom^nce the CouBtf 
by force of atms^ that he did foul wrong to the 
GoaDtes&«*-the peerless in sense as in beaiity-«4n 
taming her a modest and orderly young woman ; 
qwahties wUcb might hare been predicated with 
propriety of the daubster of a son-bumt pea- 
sant, who hfted by goading the oxen, while h^ 
fiuhec bdid the plough. And then, to suppose her 
Under llie domination and sttpreme guidance <^ a 
nUj and romantic auot !)-Hthe slancfer sbouM hare 
been repelfed down the slandecsr^s throat. But the 
open, though severe, physiognomy of the Count 
of Creveeeemr, the total contempt which he seem- 
ed to entertain for those feelings which weve up- 
permost in Quentin^jt bosom,^ overawed him ; not 
for iear of the Count^s &me m arms-^^hat was 
s^mk. whM) woidd have increased bis desdre of 
making out a challenge-«4Mit in dread c^ ridi« 
cvl^ the weapon of aU otherp most feared by en- 
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thusiasts of every description, and which, from itff 
predominance over such minds, often ch^ks what 
i» absurd, and often smothers that which is noble. 
Under the influence of this fear, of becoming 
an object of scorn raither than resentment, Dur- 
ward, though with some pain, confined his reply 
to a confused account of the Lady Hameline ha* 
ving made her escape from Schonwaldt before 
the attack took place. He could not, indeed, 
have made his story very distinct, without throw^ 
ing ridicule on the near relation of Isabelle, and 
perhaps incurring some himself, as having been 
the object of her preposterous expectations. He 
added to his embarrassed detail, that he had heard 
. a report, though a vague one, of the Lady Hame* 
line having again fallen into the hands of WiL 
liam de la Marck. , . . 

./M. trust in Saint Lambert that he will marry 
her," said Crevecoeur ; *^ as, indeed, he is like^ 
ei\pugb to. da, for the sake of her money-bags; 
and equally like to knock her upon the head, so 
soon ais these are either secured in has owngrasp^. 
or, at farthest, emptied*'' 

The Count then proceeded to ask «o manjr 
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questions concerning the mode in which both la« 
dies had conducted themselyes on the journey^ 
the degree of intimacy to which they admitted 
Quentih himself, and other trying particulars, 
that, vexed and ashamed and angry, the youth 
was scarce able to conceal his embamassment from 
the keen-sighted soldier and courtier, who seemed 
suddenly disposed to take leave of him, saying, 
at the same time, ^^ Umph — tj see k is as I con- 
jectured, on one side at least ; I trust the othi^ 
party has kept her senses betten— Come, Sir 
Squire, spur on, and keep the van^' while I fall 
back to discourse with the Lady Isabelle; 1 4hink 
I have learned now so much from you, that I can 
talk to her of these sad passages without hurting 
her nicety, though I have fretted yoiir^s a little. 
—Yet stay, young gallant-^one word ere you go, 
Youhavehad, I imagine, a happy journey through 
Fairy-land — ^all full of heroic adventure, and Uigh 
hope and wild mmstrel-like delusion, like the gat- 
dens of Morgaine la Fay» Forget it all,- young 
soldier,^ he add^, touching him on the shoi4* 
der ; " remember yonder lady only as the ho- 
noured Countess of Croye— --forget her as a wan- 
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iBtktniel: Andherftieiidft 
p**miieof tbem I cintiwwer fiHrM*i<irillretiieiDbet'^ 
OD thw part) only the Mrriees you have done hei\ 
mid forget ttM9 unreiMonabk reward which yon 
have bad the boldness to propose to yourself 4^ 

Enraged that he had been unable to ooneeal 
from the sfaarp^sighted Creveeoeur feelings wluck 
ihe Count seened to consider as the object of ri- 
dieule, Quentin replied, indignantly, ^' My hotd 
Count, when I requii^D advice of you^ I will ask 
it; when I demand assistance of you^ it will be 
time enough to reftise it; when I set peculiar 
iralue on your opinion of me, it will not be too 
late to express it^^ 

** Heyday !** said the Count; ^^ I have come 
between Anmdis and Oriana, and must expect a 
challenge to the lists !^ 

^* You speak as if that were an impossibility,'*^ 
said Qttentin-^^^ When I broke a lance with the 
Duke of Orleans, it was against a breast in whidi 
flowed better blood than that of Creveooeur*^ 
When I measured swords with Dunois^ I en- 
gaged a better warrior.^ 

^< Now Heaven nourish thy judgment, gentle 
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youftr,** sftici Crevccoeur. " If tfaou speak^st truth, 
thou hast had rangular luck in this world ; and, 
titil j, if it be the pleasure of Providence exposes 
thee to such trials, without a beatd cfA thy lip, 
^11 idtt be fliad with vanity ere llidu writest thy. 
fidf nian. Thou canst not more me to &nger, 
though thou may^st to mitth. B^Meve tjfte, though 
tiidu ihay^st have fought with Prints, and played 
ihe champion for Countesses, by some of those 
freaks wUdh Fortune wiO sometimes exhibyt, thoo 
art by no fncians the e^ual of those of whotn Aon 
lla&t been either the casual opponent, ot lotiotie 
easuihl companion. I can allow thee, like a youth 
who hath listened to romances till he fanded him- 
self a Pdadin, to form pretty dreams for some 
time; but thou must not be angry at a well* 
meaning friend, though he shake thee something 
roughly by the shoulders to awake thee.'' 
" My Lord Gount,** said Quentin, ** my fei- 

•*Nay,it was not utterly of family that I spoke,'' 
said the Count ; " but of rank, fortune, high sta- 
tion, and so forth, which place a distance between 
-various degrees and classes of persons.-^ As for 
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iHTtb^ all men are desoaided from Adam and 
Eve.'' • 

'< My Lord Count,"* repeated Quentio, <* my 
ancestors^ the Durward« of Glen-houlakin— "^ 

*' Hajy^ said the Count, ^* if you daim a lar- 
ther descent for them than from Adam, I haye 
done ! Good even to you."" 

He reined back his horse, and paused to join 
Hie Countess, to whom, if possible, his insimilu 
tions and advices, however well meant, were stiH 
more disagreeable than to Quentin^ who, as he 
rode on, muttered to himself, ^^ Cold-blooded, 
insolent, overweening coxcomb ! — ^Would that the 
next Scottish Archer who has his Jbarquisbuss 
pointed at thee, may not let thee off so easily aa 
Ididr 

In the evening they reached the town of Char- 
leroi, on the Sambre, where the Count of Creve* 
coeur had determined to leave the Countess Isa- 
belle, whom the terror and fatigue of -yesterday, 
joined to a flight of fifty miles since numiing, and 
the various distressing sensations by which it was 
accompanied, had made incapable of travelfing 
farther, with safety to her health. The Count 
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ooBfligaed ber, in a state of great exbftustioii], to 
tbe care of the Abbess of the Cisterdan convent 
in Cbarleroiy a Boble lady, to whom both the fa- 
milies of Crevecoeur and Croye were related, and 
in whose {H*udence and kindness he could repose 

I confidence. 

Crevecoeur himself only stopped to recommen4 
tbe utmost caution to.the governor of a small Bur- 
gundian garrison who occupied the place, and re- 
quired him also to mount a guard of honour upon 
the convent durii^ the residence of the Countess 
Isabelle of Croye,—- ostensibly to secure her safe* 
ty,, but perhaps secretly to prevent her attempt- 
ing to escape. The Count only assigned as a 
cause for the garrison being vigilant, some vague 
rumours which he had heard of disturbances in 
the Bishopric of Liege« But he was determined 
himself to be the first who should carry the formi- 
dable news of the insurrection and the murder of 
the Bishop, in all their horrible reality, to Duke 
Charles ; and for that purpose, having procured 

I fresh horses for himself and suite, he mounted 

with the resolution of continuing his journey to 
Peronne without stewing for repose ; and inform- 

10 
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ittg Quentiti Dati^iyd th^t he must Attend hitd, 
he miade^ at the sAme time, a tnoA apblogy for 
partfng fait oompftny, but hoped, tfcit td lo di^ 
Voted a squire of dasAeA a i^ghf 8 journey hf 
moonshine Would be more agreeable, thaii liiUpini^ 
Ijr to yield himself to slumber like ah ordinary 
mortal. 

Quentltt, ah^dy siifficiently afflicted by finding 
that he was to be parted from Isabelle, longed td 
^swer this taunt with an indignant defiance i 
but aWate that the Count Would only Ikugfa ai 
his anger, and despise his challenge, he resolved 
to wait some future time, when he might have-ah 
opportunity of obtaining some amends fi^otn fhiil 
proud lord, who, though for very difierent reas- 
ons, had become nearly as odious to him as th6 
Wild Boar of Ardennes hit^self. He therefore 
assented to Crevecoeur^s proposal, as to what be 
hhd no choice of declining, and they pursued in 
company, and with all the dispatch they could 
exert, the road between Charleroi and Peroime. 
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CHAPTER U. 

TH£ UNBIDDEN GUEST. 

Ko bumvi quality is fto well wove 
j In warp and woof, but there's some fl&w in it : 

' l\e known a btave man fly a shepbeMlB cur^ 

t A wise man so demean him, driveiUng idiocj 

Had well nigh been ashamed on't. Por your cnlttyy 
Yottv wcnldly-wlBe man, he, abore the rest, 
WeaTet his own lufties bo fine, he's often caught in them. 

Old f'tay. 

QuBKTiK^ during the earlier part of the night- 
jouf&ey, had to combat with that bitter heart- 
" Mhe^ when youth patts^ and probably for erer, 
with her he loves. Aa, pi^ssed by the urgency of 
the moment, and the impatience of Creyeobeuf, 
they hasted on through the rich lowlands of Hai- 
nault) under the benign guidance of a rich and 
Ibstfous batvest-moon, she shed her yellow in- 
fluence over rich and deep pastures^ woodland, 
and iMVL jBeldsi, from which the husbandmen were 
umg her light to withdraw the gmio; suck was 
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the industry of the Flemings, even at that period ; 
she shone on broad, level, and fructifying ri- 
vers, where glided the white sail in the service of 
commerce, uninterrupted by rock or torrent, be- 
side lively quiet villages, whose external decency 
and cleanliness expressed the ease and comfort 
of the inhabitants ; — she gleamed upon the feu- 
dal castle of many a gallant Baron and Knight, 
with its deep moat, battlemented court, and high 
belfry, for the chivalry of Hainault was renowned 
among the nobles of Europe ;«-^and her light dis- 
played at a distance, inits broad beam, the gigan- 
tic towers of more thftn one lofty Minster. 

Yet all this fair variety, however diflfering from 
the waste and wilderness of bis own land, inter- 
rupted not the course of Quentin^s regrets and 
sorrows. He had left his heart behind him, when 
he departed from Charleroi ; and the only reflec- 
tion which the further journey inspired was, that 
every step was canrying him farther from Isa- 
belle. His imagination was taxed to recall every 
word she had spoken, every look she had direct- 
ed towards him ; and^ as h^^pens frequently in 
such cases, the impression made upon his iikia* 
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gination by .the recoUeclion of these particuhirs, 
was even stronger than the realities themselves 
bad excited. 

At length, after the cold hour of midnight was 
past, in spite alike of love and of sorrow, the ex- 
treme fatigue which Quentin had undergone the 
two preceding days began to have an effect on 
him, which his habits of exercise of every kind,- 
and his singular alertness and activity of charac- 
ter, as well as the painful nature of the reflections 
which occupied, his thoughts, had hitherto pro- 
vented his experiencing. The ideas of his mind ' 
began to be so little corrected by the exertions <^ 
his senses, worn-out and deadened as the latter 
now were by extremity of fatigue, diat the visions 
which the former drew superseded or perverted 
th&information conveyed by the blunted organs 
of seeing and hearing ; and Durward was only 
sensiUe that he was awake, by theexertions which, 
senfflble of the peril of his situation, he occasion- 
ally made, to resist falling into a deep and dead 
sleep. Ev^ry now and then, a strong consdous* 
ness of the risk of falling from or with his horse 
roused him to exertion and animation ; but ere - 



long Im ey^ i^n were daamed by confuted 
sbftflen of iJl sorta of mipgled colours, Uie moooh 
light landscape swam before them, and he was ■» 
lauch overcoBie with fatigue^ that the Cowd; of 
Greveoqeuf, observing hU eonditioo, was at length 
oompeUed to cnrder two of his. attendants, one to 
ead) rein of Durward'^s bridle, in order to {Hrevjoat 
the risk of bis falling from bift borse. 

When,, at length, they reached tbe^ town of 
L(indi!ecy,.the Count, in coinpassioii to tbeyoutb^ 
who had now been in a gmeat measure widiout 
sleep for tbisee nights, allowed himself and his te^ 
tiffoie a halt of fi>ur hours, for rest and refreslu 
meniu 

Deep and sound were QuenUa's slumbers^ un- 
^ thejjf were broken h^ the sound of the CountV 
tfiwpet,. and the cry of his Founers and bfr- 
bingers,, ^^ Debout I debou^ !— ^Ha ! Messices^ en. 
rppte, en route T^^Yet, unwelcpmely early as 
tbe tonea came, they awaked him a different being 
if. sixength. and spirit from what he had fallen 
^eep.. Cpnfidence in himself and bis fi^rtun^ 
retijurned. uttith his reviving s^iriAs, msid widi the 
rising sqn. J{e thought of bis lo^i^e no Iwgn^r 
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a» a ckfp^^ate m^ tMm^ dieai», but t&ft big^ 
aj;^ ii^vigoratliig p^n^pl^, to be cheri«bed Ui bta 
b(iao0i» altl^o^b h^ might v^vef pi^pfidim to bi»i^ 
sfiilf^ ^f¥^ aVi the di^!k»idt^Ck b]i whicb h? wa^ be* 
se^ talx'mg it to i^ pro^pe]:oxl^ ia9a«»*-«^** Th« 
p^Qt,"" be :^fl^tQd> ^^ ^teer» ba9 bark by the pobvr 
^^y although be ft^vejT ^xpeet^ to bf 0PWe po»* 
sessor of it; and the thoughU of I^beUeof Croye 

d^aU i^H^ we a wcHTthy n^an-^at-^M^mB* though I 

i»ay Qevjer ^^e her. wffe, Whw; she bew^. that 
^ Scpttid^ spider, oamed QHeotin Xlu^rwar^, dis* 
t^guish^d hi«uiel£ in a welU&>ught &e\i^ qt left 
hi^ body on the breach <^ a diipu.^ forU'es^^ she 
iri]l remepdb^ the company of her jonroey^ » 
QQI9 Yho did all io' bU ppwct? to atert the soares 
QjQid, jai3fi;>rtui^s which beset it^, and perhaps will 
honour ImjnfimQTy with » tear^ his coffiA wjith a 
garland,'' : 

{n.tbi^ maply i^od of beai;iQg bi^mirfortune^ 
QnentiH' &H himself niof e able to jeeceive and re^ 
pjj to th^ jests o^ the Count of Ci^vecoeur^ whoi 
paisefi several oi^ bif alleged ^eamacy and in« 
q^poi^tyofu^A^goingfatigtte. The yona^ Scoi^ 
acocHW^latisdhieBH^If^og^Qd^mouEaiUy lb the 
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Counts raillery, and replied at once ao happily 
and so respectfully, that the change of his tone 
and manner made obviously a more favourable 
impression on the Count than he had entertained 
from his prisoner's conduct during the preceding 
evening, when, rendered irritable by the feelings 
of his situation, he was alternately moodily silent 
or fiercely argumentative. 

The veteran soldier began at length to take 
notice of him, as a pretty fellow, of whom some- 
thing might be made ; and more than hinted to 
him, that, would he but resign his situation in 
the Archer-guard of France, he would under- 
take to have him enrolled in the household of 
the Duke of Burgundy in an honourable condi- 
tion, and would himself take care of his advance^ 
ment. And although Quentin, with suitable ex- 
pressions of gratitude, declined this favour at 
present, until he should find out how far he had 
to complain of his original patron. King Louis, 
he, nevertheless, continued to be on good terms 
with the Count of Crevecoeur; and, while his 
eiithufflastic mode of thinking, and his foreign 
and idiomatical manner of expressing himself. 



CHAP. TI. THK UNBIDDEN GUEST. 38 

often excited a smile on the grave cheek of the 
Count, that smile had lost all that it had of sar- 
castic and hitter, and did not exceed the limits of 
good humour and good manners. 

Thus travelling on with much more harmony 
dian on the preceding day, the little party came 
at last ivitfaih two miles of the famous and strong 
town of Peronne, near which theDukebf Burgun- 
dy'^s army lay encamped^ ready, as wais supposed, 
to invade France ; and, in oppontion to which^ 
Louis XI. had himself assembled a strong force 
near daint Maxence, for the purpose of bringing 
to' reason his over-pow^ful vassal. 

Peronne,' situated upon a deep river^ in a flat 
country, and surrounded by strong bulwarks and- 
profound moats, was accounted in ancient, as'p- 
modem times, one of the strongest fortresses in 
Prance. * The Count pf Crevecoeur, his retinue. 



• Indeed, thou^ lying on an exposed and warlike frontier, it 
was never taken by an enemy, but Reserved the proud name-pC^ 
Pemnne la Pucelle, until the Duke of Wellington, a great de- 
stroyer of tfhat sort of reputation, took the place in the memonL. 
bit advance up6n Piuris in 181&. ' 
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and hts prisoner, were apfn^oaehing the fiofftren 
about die third hour after ooon ; when, ndiag 
through the pleasant glades of a Uxg/t fomit, 
which dien covered the ajppioach to the tofws on 
tlie east iide^ they were met by two own of rank, 
a» i^peared Ihim the nufliber of thar attendants, 
draMcd in the baUta worn in tinieofpeaoe; and 
wfao^ tojudgeihxn the faleona wfaieb they eained 
oti their wrists, and the nundbcr of spaniria and 
greyhounds led by their followers, were engaged 
Ml the amuaonebt of hawking. But on p^rcerring 
€rereco6ur, with whose appeaianoe and liTeries 
they were sufficiently indraate, they quitted the 
search which they weve making for a heron aldng 
the banks of a long artificial canal, aiid came gA- 
loping towards Urn. 

^< News,neWB,CoulitGfCreveo(Burr they cried 
both together ;-»'^< writ you give news, or take 
news ? or will you barter fairly ?^ 

^^ I would barter fairly, Mes«res,^ said Creve- 
ceeur, after saluting them courteously, " did I 
conceive you had any news of importance suffi- 
cient to make an equivalent for mine.*" 

The two sportsmen smiled on each other ; atid 



tlM taikr of thtt tiro^ a fine bupoiBttl Bgixff iHA 
* daik otfunteiiaace, marked uritb that aott of aad- 
iMfts wUuh some phjux^jnowisU aacribe toame^ 
kadioly tcmpcrameat, and tcyine, as the Iiafiaii 
italaarf aikgui^ of the nsi^ of CharledL, oon- 
flid^ as predidiagaii^nihappy deaths tiinuiigld 
hia aoaifMliixmf siody ^CvaveciOBut has bem 
bant^ the ooimtry of ooameice^aad he haalaanHxl 
all ka anifieea*--4ie wUi be too htod for ua if :«m 
dnre a bssgam.^ 

*' Maadrasy*' said Cfwecosiiry <^ tbeOtikeoui^ 
is jdstke tx» bane the fis^ of my waves, aa Ihe 
SeigBeur takes his udl before opsa market begins 
BOA tril oti% a»e yoiirneirs of a aad or a pleasant 
edasptcBUon^ ?^ 

The peraon irhom he partiiaiiarly addiesBed 
«raa a little lif?eiy4ooking man^ with an eye <]f 
great vivacity, which was corrected by as expiesi* 
ttoo of ^eieetton and gmvity about the month 
aad upper hp*-**the wb^k pby siogmiiay maikiiig 
a man anther of oounad than, of aetioiiy whosai^ 
and jixdgad rapidly, bitt was sage and sbw i» 
forming r^solotians .or in expceapog apiaioQay 
This was the famoua &eus d^Aageoton^ ^better 
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imowntin histoiy , «id amnngal Juatptisna^ by the 
Tenendbie name.cf FkilipdesiGomme^^.atiihis 
time. cbse to'. the ' person of.I^ake.Clutfles the 
Bekl^ and one of his most esteemed. oounaelkuTk 
He . answsered: Greveooeurf s jquestion eonceriiiag 
the complexion of the new&of wludi.fae andjiis 
QompanioD, the Baron de Hymberoourtf. were the 
depootafie&r-^*^ They were,^.be said, '^ like .the 
colours: of the rkinbow, various in.hue^ a»they 
might be received from different poiata^aad. pla- 
ced betwixt the black, doud and the fair sky-^ 
Such axaiobowiwas never seen in France or Flan- 
ders^ since that of Noah^s ark.^ 
' ^* My tidingS)^ replied. Crevecesur, ^are alto^ 
gether like the comet ; gloomy, wild,, and terrible 
in themselves, yet to be accounted the forerun- 
nerapf still greater and more tenriUe evils which 
are. to ensue.!* > 

*' We must open lOur bale^"" said d'Argentoii 
to«his companipn, ^< or our market will be foie* 
stalled by some, new-comers, for ours are public 
news^— rini.one word, Crevecoei^r — Ikten^ and 
wonder— -King Louis is at Peroune 1^ 

^^Whatr said thei Count, in. astonishment ( 
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** has the Duke retreated without a Jbattle ? and 
do you remain here in your dress of peace; after 
th6 tbwn is besieged by the French ?— for I can- 
not suppose it taken.'* 

- ** No, surelyV^ said D'Hymbercourt, " theban- 
nergf'of iBurgutidy hare not gone back afoot; 
and sdH King Louis is here.** 
■ ^* Then Edward of iBngTand must have come 
6ver the seas with his bowmen,'' said Creve- 
coeur, ^* and, like his ancestor, gained a second 
field of Poictiers." 

-'^ " Not so,'' said D'Argenton-^" not a Fr^ncti 
bannei'has been borne down, not a sail spread froni 
England— where ' Edward is too much amused 
among the wives of the citizens of London, td 
thinkof playing the ^lack Prince. Hear the extra- 
ordinary truth. You know, when you left us, that 
the conference between the commissioners on thd 
parts of France and Burgundy were broken up, 
%?thout apparent chance of reconciliation." * * 
" True ; and we dreamt of nothing but war.'^ 
" What has followed has been indeed so like 
a dream," s^d D' Argenton, " that 1 almost ex- 
pect to awake and find it so. Only one day since^ 
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the Duke hlid in ooundl protested so furioud j 
agsinat further delay, that it was resolved to send 
a defifuiee to ihe King, and march forward m^ 
stantly into France, Toison d^Or, ooomusdkmed 
fiir the {purpose, bad put on his offidal dress, and 
had his ibot in the sdmip to mount his harse^ 
when lo ! the French herald Mont-jde rode into 
eureamp. We thought of nothing else than diat 
Louii^ had been beforehand with our ddlanpo; 
tnd bcsgan to consider how much the Duke wouU 
resent their advice, which had prevented him from 
bdng the first to dedlare war. But a oouncil be^, 
ing speedily assembled, what was our wonder 
trhen the herald informed us, that Louis, King 
of France, was scarce an bourns riding behind^ 
intending to visit Charles, Duke of Buigundyi 
wvSk a small retinue, in order that thdr diSer&otoe^ 
might be settled at a personal interview.^ 

^* You surprise me, Messires,^ said Creve- 
cceur ; '^ and yet you surprise me less than yon 
might have expected-— for, when I was last at 
PlttoisvIeflkTours, the all-trusted Cardinal Balue, 
flfimded with his master, and Burgundian at 
|»art, did hint to me, that he could so vmk 
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upcm Louisas peculiar fcttdes, as to lead him to 
briiig him8«lf into such a positioQ with regard to 
BuTjgQndy, that the Duke might have the tenns 
of peace of bis own making. But I never suv 
pected that so old a fox as Louis could have been 
induced to come into the trap of his own accord. 
What said the council ?^ 

^* As you may guess,** answered D^Hymher* 
6o^ ; ^* talked much of faith to be observed, 
amd little of advantage to be detained, by such a 
visit ; while it was muufest they thought idmost 
entiiely of the last| an4 were only anxious to find 
some way to reconcile it with the necessary pre^ 
servation of appearances.** 

** And what said the Duke P** continued the 
Count of Orevecoeur* 

*< fi^ofce brief and bc^, as usual,*^ replied 
D*Argenton.f-»^^^ Which of you was it,* he asked, 
' who witnessed the meeting of my cousin Lomi 
and me aft^ the battle of Montrbery, when I 
was so Iboug^tkss as to accompany him bade 
WitUn the eatrrachments of Paris with half a 
seore of aHendants, and so put my person at the 
King*s m«ney ?* I replied, that most of us had 
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^Meea present; «nd iume could ever forget tte 
Alarm which it had been his pleiasure to gii^e usi 
' Weiy S£ud the Doke, * you blamed me for 
my foUy, and I conije»»sed to you that I had aeted 
like.a^iddy.pated boy; and I am aware, teo^ 
J^at my father of happy memory, bding then 
alive, my kinsman, Louis, would have had lees 
advantage by seizing on my person than I might 
now have by securing his. But, neverftefesa, if 
my royal kinsman comes hither on the presentooi- 
casion, in the same singleness of heart uncbr wludi 
l thea acted, he shall bexoyally welcome^If it is 
meant by this appearance of confidence, tocircuaN 
vent and to blind me, till he executes sooieof 'his 
politic schemes, by Saint Ge(H*ge of Burgundy, 
let him look to it T And so, having turned up 
his mustaches, and stamped on the ground, he 
ordered us all to get on our horses, and receivd 
so extraordinary a guest*^ 

^^ And you met the £ing accordingly ?^^ re- 
plied the Count of Creyecosur-*^^ Mirades have 
not ceased Ir— Ho w w^as he acGompanied F' 

^^ As slightly s^ might be,^ answered Hym^ 
bercouit ; " only a score of two af the Scqtusb 
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Crtlard, and a few knights and gentlemen of hfa 
household — among whom his astrologer, Gale- 
otti, made the gayest figure.^ 

** That feUow," saidCrereooeur, ** holds some 
depeivdence on the Cardinal Balue— I should n<^ 
besurprbed that he has had bis share in deter- 
fsining the King to this step ci doubtful policy* 
Any nobility of higher rank ?** 
>' ^ There-are Monseigneur of Orleans and Du- 
nois,'' replied D^Argenton. 

" I will have a rouze with Dunois,'' said Creve- 
eoeur, " wag the world as it will. But we heard 
they were in prison* 

• ' '* Th^ were both under arrest in the Castle 
of Loohes, that delightful place of retirement for 
the French nobility," said Hymbercourt ; '^ but 
Louis has released them, in order to bring them 
with him— perhaps because he cared not to leave 
Orleans behind. For his other attendants, faith, 
1 tlunk his gossip, the Hangman MarshaU, with 
two or three of • his retinue, and Oliver, bis bar- 
ber, may be the most considerable— and the whole 
sopooiiy arrayed, dmt, by my honour, the King 
Fesemblea most an did usurer going to collect 
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desperate debts, attended by a body of oatcb^ 
polea."". 

<< And where is he lodged?^ sud CreveeoBtir* 
^ Nay, diatp^ replied D^Aigenton, ^^is the most 
marvdJous of all. Our Duke cffisred to let tha 
King^s Arcfaer^Guard have a gate of the town^ 
and a bridge of boats over the Somme^ «id to 
have assigned to Louis himself the adjcHBing 
house^ belonging to a wealthy burgess, Giles Or« 
then ; but, in going thither, the Sang espied di« 
banoeis of De Lau and Pencil de Riviere, whom 
he bad banished from France ; and scared, as it 
would seem, with the thought of being so near re^ 
fugees and malcontents of his own making, he 
craved to be lodged in the Casde of Peronne,- 
and there he badi his abode accordingly.^ 

<* Why, God ha' mercy P exdmmed Oreve* 
coeur, ^ this is not only being content wHh ven^ 
taring inta the lion's den, but thrusting his head 
into bis very jaws— Nothing less than the very 
bottom of the rat«>trap would serve the crafty 0tA 
politician*'* 

*' Nay,^ sud iyArgento% <* Hjrmberoouri 
bath not told you the speech of Le Glorieux-*— 
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» 

▼bidi^ ill my jookidt. was tbe «btevdest opnicm 

^ And what Mid A«« moit illustiknit wiadoin ?** 
aikied tha CmtnL 

^ As.lbe. Dukey"" replied D'Argmton, << wm 
basdly mdcring flome vcsflels and ornamaita of 
pittte^and the like, to he prfparod as prawntafMP 
tike Xing and his retiaue^ by way of welcome on 
fak axmal^ ^ Tnmble not tl^ small brain about 
it, my friend Charles,^ said Le Glorieux, ^ I 
wiU gm thy ooHflin Louis a nobler and a fitter 
gtft than thou «anst; and that is ny cap and bells» 
and my bauble to boot; for, by the.masst he is a 
gseatar £aol than I am» for putting hinmelf in thy 
]ssw«k\ ^ But if I giva him no reason to repent 
il, suaah^ ism Ihea r asadtfaa Duke* < Then, 
truly, Charles, thoa shalt have cap and ban- 
Ue thyself, bb the greatest fool of the three of 
us»^ I promise you this knavish quip touched the 
Duke closely— -I saw him change ccdour and bite 
his lip.— -And nov, our news are told, noUe Cre-. 
iMOQsur^ and what tfainH you they resemble f^ 

^ A nine .fiiU»charged with gun-powder,^ an^i 
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* 

•wered CreYeooeur, ^* to wbic^, I fear, it k my 
fate to bring the linstock. Your news andinintf 
are like flax and fire, or like certain chemical sub- 
stances which cannot be mingled without an ex- 
plosion. Friends,— gentlemen,— ride dose by my 
lein; and when I tdil you what has chanced in the 
bishopric of Liege, I think you will be of opinioD,' 
that King Louis might as safely have undertaken 
a pilgrimage to the infernal r^ions, asthis ilL 
dmed visit to Peronne.** 

The two nobles drew up dose on either hand 
of the Count, and listened, with half-suppressed 
exclamations, and gestures of the deepest wonder 
and interest, to his account of the transactions at 
Liege and Sdionwaldt. Quentin was then called 
forward, and examined and re-examined on th^ 
particulars of the Bishop^s death, until at length 
be refused to answer any further interrogatories, 
not knowing wherefore they were asked, en* what 
use might be made of his replies. 

They now reached the rich and levd banks of 
the Somme, and the ancient .wails of <the littW 
town of Perqnne la Pucelle, and the deep green 
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mefidows adjoining, now wbitened with the nu- 
meious tents of the Duke of Burgundy's army, 
amounting to about fifteen thousand men. 
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CHAPTER III. 



THB INTERVIEW. 



When Princes meet, Astrologen may mark it 
An ominous ooqjunctioa, full of boding, ' 
Like that of Ates with S«tani. 

Old Playi 

One hardly knows whether to term u a privi- 
]^;e or a (penalty annexed to the quality of prisoes, 
that, in their intercourse with each other, they 
are required, by the respect which is due to their 
own rank and dignity, to regulate their feelings 
and expressions by a severe etiquette,, which pre^ 
eludes all violent and avowed display of passion, 
and which, but that the whole wcnrld are awarethat 
thisassumed complaisance isa matter of ceremony, 
might justly pass for profound dissimulation. It 
is no less certain, however, that the overstepping 
of these bounds of ^ceremonial, for the purpose of 
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I^Tiig more direct vent to tbeir angiy ptsnoiis, 
bag the efect of eomprommng their dignity with 
the world in general^ as was paftieiilariy noted 
when those distinguisbed riv als^ Ftands the ISrst, 
and the Emperor Charles, gare each other the 
lie direct^ and were demcnis of dectding^eir dif- 
ferenoes hand to hand^ in fiingle ootoiM. 

Charles of Bingvndy, the most hasty and im^ 
patient^nay^the mostimprudratprinoeof bk tm^ 
foond himself, nerertheless, fettered within tile 
magic circle which prescribed the most profound 
deference toLouisy as MsBazekahi and liege Lord, 
who had ikigned toconfer upoik hiniy a tmssI of 
the crown, the ^tifitingdsbed bonoor of npsBKmid 
vittt. Dressed m Ins ducal maiMle, and attended 
farjF his great officers, and principal kni^ts and 
nobles, he went in gaOant oarakiade, to reoeiTe 
Louis XL His retinue absolntdy blaeed with 
godd and sihret ; for the weakb at the Comrt of 
England being exfanusted by the wars of Yofk 
asid Lancaster, and &e eacpendBCure of Fiwms 
limited by the economy of the Sovereigii,',liiatof 
Bofgundy was for the time die most mttgnificent 
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ia Ettoope. The cortege of Louib, on the oba- 
tfBxjf was few in number and oomparatiTely 
mean in a^^peerance^and the ^cterior of the King 
himself ». in a thread-^bare eloaky with his wonted 
dd higb^srowaed hat stuck full of images, ren^i 
defed the contrast yet more striking ; and while 
the Duke, lidily attired with coronet and mantle 
of state, thr^w himself ftom his nobk charger, 
and, knediag'on otte knee, ofiered to hold the 
stirrup while Loiiis dismounted frcxn his litde 
ambling palfirey, the effect was almost grotesque. 

The greeting between the two potentates was^ 
of eaime, as full of affected kindness and com- 
pliment as it was totally devoid of inncerity. But 
the temper of the Duke rendered it much more 
difficult for him to preserve the necessary appear- 
ances, in voice, speech, and demeanour, while in 
the King, every species of simulation and dissi- 
mulation, seemed so much a part of his nature, 
that those best acquainted with him could not 
have distinguished what was feigned from' what 
was real. 

Perhaps -die most 'accurate illustration, were 
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it not-Qiiworthy two such high potentates, would 
be, to suppose the King in the mtuationof a stran*' 
ger, peffeotly acquainted with the halwte and dis- 
positioBs of the canme race, who, for some {Purpose 
of his own*, is desirous to make Mends with alarge 
aaid Aurly mastiff who holds him in suspiinon, and 
indisposed, to fly. upoai him on the first symptomil 
either of ^ffidence ot of umbrage. The mastiff 
giDwb mtemaUy, erects his bristles, shews hia 
teelh, yet t^es shame to fly upon the intruder, 
who seems at the same time so kind, and so con* 
fiding, and therefore the animi^ endues advances 
which are far from pacifying him, watching at the 
samie time the slightest opportunity which may 
justify him in his own eyes for seizing his fneoA 
by the throat 

The King was no doubt sensible, from the aU 
tered voice, constrained manner, and abrupt ges- 
tures of the Duke, that the game he had to play 
was delicate, and perhaps he more dian once re- 
pented having ever taken it in hand. But re« 
pentance wa3 too late, and all that remained for 
him was that inimitable dexterity of manage- 

VOL. III. D 
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meoif which the King understood equally at least 
to any man that ever lived. 
. The demeanour whi«h Loilis used towaids the 
Duke, was such as to res^odble the kind overflow- 
ii^ of the heart in a moment of sitic^re reootici- 
Ijatipn with an honbUf ed and tried friend^ frtm 
whom he had been estranged by temporary cir^ 
cumstances now passed away, and frargbtten aa 
soon as removed.. The King.blam^ himself for 
not having sooner tak^n the dedsive step, of con- 
yindng his kind and good kinsman by such a mark 
of confidenee as ho was now bestowing, that the 
angry passages which had occurred betwixt them 
were nothing in bis remembrance, when weighed 
against the kindness^ which received him when an 
exile from France, and under the disjdeasure of 
the King his father. He spoke of the Good Duke 
of Burgundy, as Philip the father of Duket 
Charles was currently called, and remilinbered a 
thousand instances of his paternal kindness. . 

^* I think, cousin,^ he said, *^ your father made 
little difference in his affection^ betwixt you and 
me ; for I remember, when by an accident I had 
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bewildered myself in a faunting-party, I found 
the good Duke upbraiding you with leaving me 
in the forest, as if you had been careless of the 
safety of an dder brother.^ 

The Duke of Burgundy's features were natu^- 
rally harsh and severe ; and when he attempted to 
sintle, in polite aoquieseenoe to the truth of what 
the King told him, the grimace which he made 
was truly diabolical. 

Prince of dissemblers, he Said, in his secret 
soul, would that it stood with my honour to 
remind you how you have requited all the bene- 
fits of our House f 

** And then,'* continued the King, ** if die ties 
of cojosanguinity and gratitudearenbt sufficient to 
bind us together, my faur ooiisin, we have those 
of spiritual relationship ; fcM", I am gdd*father to 
your fair daughter Mary, who is as' dear to me 
as one of my own maidens ; and when the Saints 
(their holy name be blessed !) sent me a little 
blossom which withered in the* course of three 
months, it was your princely father who held' 
it at the font, and celebrated the ceremony of 
baptism with richer and prouder magnificence, 
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than Packs itaelf Gould have affiocdcd* Never 
•ball I £»get the d^p, the ibdeUbk impresskm 
which the generoaity of Duke Phffip, and yowmi 
my dearest cousin, made upon fbe half-broken 
heart of the poor exile T 

^^ Youff Majesty/' said tlw Duke, compelling 
himself to. make some reply, ^^ acknowledged 
that sl^t obligadonm terms which orerpaid-ril 
the display which Burgundy could make, to shew 
chie sense of the honour you had done its Sorci- 
leign*^ 

. ^^ I remembor the woids you mean, £snr cou- 
sin,*" said the King, smiling ; "I think they were, 
that in guerdon of the benefit of that day, I, poor 
wamla^r, had notUng to offer, save the persons 
of myself, of my wifi^ and of my child.^-^WeU, 
and r think I hate indifferently weil redeemed 
my pledge."* • 

<^ I nusatt not to dispute what your Majesty is 
pleased to mvier,^ ilaid the Duke; ^^ but*-'^^'^ 

^ Biit you ask,^ said the King, interrupting 
hitty ^ bow. my actions have acceided with my 
words4«^Maiary thus: the body of my infant child 
Joachiin nots in Burgondian earth««asiy own per-* 
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son I have this morning plaeed unreservedly in 
y#ur power— and^ for that of my nHife, trulyi 
eonsin, I think, coiKadeiing die period of time 
Irhidbi has passed, you will scarce insist on my 
keeping my word in that partkular. She was 
bom on the day of the Blessed Anrnmciatioa, 
(he crossed himself, and muttered an Ora pro 
ncbia^) some fifty years sioee ; but she is no far« 
ther distant than Bh^ms, and if you insist on my 
promise being foMUed to the letter, she shall pre- 
sently wait your pleasure.** 

Angry as the Buke of Burgundy was at the 
bave&ced attempt of the King to aissume towards 
hin\,a tone of friendidiip and intimacy, he ooukl 
not hdp laughing at the whimsieal reply ci that 
nngular monarch, and his laugh was as discoru 
chmt as the abrupt tones of passion in whidi he 
often spoke. Having laughed longer and louder 
than was at that time, or would now, be thought 
fitting the time and ooeasion, be answered in the 
same tone, bluntly declining the hmiour of th^ 
Queen's company, but stating |iis willingness to 
aecq)t that of the King's ^e»t daughter, whose 
beauty was collated. 
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<< I am hBfff^ fidr oouain,'' said the Kifig^ 
with one of thoae dubious smiles of which 1m fiis- 
quentlymadeiifae,**thatyourgniciott8plea8ureba» 
not fixed on my. younger da^iter Joan* I should 
otherwise haye hind qieaiUbraakiBg between you 
and my cousin of Orleans ; and, had harm oome 
of it^ I must 60 either ade have lost a kind friend 
and affectionate cousin,'^ 

f* Nay, nay, my royal sovereign,^' said Diike 
Charles, ** the Duke of Orleans shall have no in« 
temiption firom me in the path which he has 
diostti pardimmM. The cause in which I couch 
my lan^ against Orleans, must be fair and 
straight'' 

Louis was far from taking amiss this brutal al^- 
lusion to the personal deformity of the Princess 
Joan. On the c(mtrary,^he was rather pleased to 
find tUat the Duke was content to.be amused 
with broad jests, in which he was himself a |»o» 
fident, and which (according to tiie modem 
pbrlue,) spared much sentimaital hypocricfy, Ac<- 
cordingly, he ispeediiy placed their inteccoursa 
on such a footing, diat Charles, though h^ felt 
it impossible to play the part of an ailectionate 
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and reconciled friend to a monarcb whose ill of« 
ces he had so often encountered, and whose 
nncerity on the present occasion he so strongly 
doubted, yet had no difficulty in acting the 
hearty landlord towards a facetious guest; and 
so the want of reciprocity in kinder feelings be. 
fween them, was fiuppUed by the tone of good 
fellowship which exists between two boon com- 
paxn^s,— o tone natural to the Duke from the 
frankness, and, it might be added, the grossnesa 
of his character, and to Louis, because though 
capable of assuming any mood of social inters 
course, tiiat which really suited him best was 
imugled with grossness of ideas, and of caustic 
humour in expression. 

Both Princes were happily able to preserve, 
during the period of a banquet at the town-house 
of Feronse, the same kind of conversation, on 
which they met as on a neutral ground, and which, 
as Louis easily perceived, was more available than 
any other to keep the Duke of Burgundy in tha^ 
state of composure which seemed necessary to his 
own safety. 

Yet he was alarmed to obseiive that the Duke 
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had around him several of those French noUes, 
and those of the highest rank, and in situadons 
of great trust and power, whom bis own severity 
or injustiee had driven into exile ; and it was to 
sepure himself froin the posdble effec|s of that 
r^^entment and revenge, that (as already men* 
tioned) he requested to be lodged in the Ca^leov 
Citadel of Peronne, rather than in the town itsdf^ 
This was readity granted by Duke Charles^ witli^ 
one of those grim smilei^ d whieb it was imposdr 
ble to fs^y wh^tjier it mewt good or barm to tbf^ 
party wbom it cpnc^med* j 

But when die King> exiH*efl£^g hinuidf with, 
as much delioacy as be could, and in the manndf: 
he thought best qualified to luU suspkion asleq^«; 
ask^} whether the Seottisb Arobers of his Guard 
might not mamtain the custody of the Castle cf 
fercmne during hb residence tber#, in lieu of the 
gate 1^ tbe town which the Duke had offered to 
^bar care, Charles replied, with his wonted utem* 
]ie$9 of voice, and abruptness ol manner, readeit^ 
^ Vkop^ fJaf ming by his hibit, wb^ he spekf^ 
of either turning up his moustachios or handfiog 
I^ilB sword Alid dai^Tp the' last of wbich he u§ed 



CHAF. HI. THE INTBBVISW. 5T 

fipequeatly to dx«w a little way, and tben retium 
to tlie sheath*—^ Saint Martin ! No, my liege. 
You are in your vassal^s camp and city— *so men 
eall me in respect to your Majerty-^Hsy castle and 
lowh are yours, and my men are yours ; so it is 
indifferent whether they or the Scottish Archers 
gsiard ettfaer the outer gate or def<mces of the 
Gasdc^-^No, by Saint George ! Per^ine is ayirgin 
fiwtress — she shall not lose her reputlttion by any 
n^ect of mine. Miudens must h^ oarefully 
waitched, my royal cousin, if we would have thaa 
continue to live in good fame.^ 

<^ Su]:\dy, fair cousin, and I altogether . lagree 
with you,^ said the King, << being, in fact, more 
interested in the reputation of the good little 
town than you are-^Poronne being, as you know, 
fair cousin, one of those upon the same rirer 
igomme, which, pledged to your father of happy 
oiemory for redemption olf money, are liable to 
be redeemed upon re^pajnoaent. And, to speak 
truth, coming, like an honest debtor, disposed to 
clear off my obligations of every kind, I] have 
brought here a few suinpter mules loaded with 
silvet for the redemption«-*«nough to maintain 
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even your prineely and royai cstablishaieiit, fair 
eousio, for the space of three years.^ 

^< I will not receive a peiioy of it,^ iaid the 
Duke, twirling his mougtachios ; ^^ the day of re* 
demption is past, my royal cousin ; nor was there 
ever serious purpose that the right should be ex* 
ereised, the cession of those towns bringXhe sole 
recompence my father ever i^eoeived from Fraaee^ 
when, in a happy hour for your family, he con* 
sented to forget the murder of my grandfather, 
and to exchange the alliance of En^fmd for that 
of your father. Saint Geoige ! if he had not so 
acted, your royal self, far from having towns on 
the Somme, could scarce have kept those beyond 
the Loire. No— I will not rendera stone of them, 
were I to receive for every stone so rendered its 
weight in gold. I thank God, and the wisdom 
and valour of my ancestOTs, that the revenues of 
Burgundy, though it be but a duchy, will main, 
tain my state, even when a £ing is my guest, 
without obliging me to barter my heritage.^^ ; 

" Well, fair ooudin,^^ answered the King, with 
the same mild and placid manner as before, and 
unperturbed by the muttering and violent ges.^ 
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ti»resof tlie Dulcey <^ I see dial you are so good 
a fnend to Framse^ that you are unwilling topart 
with aught diat belongs to her. But we shall need 
some moderator in these affidrs when we come to 
treat of them in oouncil— What say you to Saint 
PaulP* 

'^'Neither Saint Paul, nor Saint Pteter, nor eVc 
a Si^t in the Calmdar/ said the Duke of Bur* 
gmidyj ^^ shall preach me out of possession of 
FiBSonne.^ 

^* Nay, -but you mistake me,^ said King Louis, 
smiBng:; ^^ I mean Lioms de Luxembourg, our 
trusty oondbble, the Count of Saint Paul — Ah ! 
S^t Mary ci Embrun ! we lack but his head at 
our conference I the best head, in France, and the 
most usefiilto the restoration of perfect harmony 
betwixt us.**^ 

. << By Sfunt G>eorge of Burgundy 1^ said the 
Duke, ^^ I marvel to hear your Majesty talk thus 
of a man, fidseoind peijurtBd, both to France and 
Burgundy— one who hath ever etideavoured to 
fan into a flame our frequent differences, and 
t^at with the purpose of giving himself the airs 
of a mediator. . I swear by the Order I wear, 
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ihat bis Buurshet shall not be loog a esMHUoe fiv 
fcimr 

^^ Be not so waim, oouan,^ and tlie Kiiig^ 
fmiling) and speaking under his bireath ; ^ whan 
I wished for the oonstaUe^s heady as a means of 
ending the settlement of our trifling differences^ I 
had no desire for his bocfy, which might remain 
at Saint Quenttn^s with much convenience.^ 

** Ho ! ho ! I take your meaning, my loyid 
cousin,^ said Charles, with the same fliSfioiMmf. 
laugh which some of the King\i coarse pleasant- 
fies bad. extorted, and added, stamping "with bia 
beelontheground, *^ Iallow,inthat sense^ thehead 
of the Constable fnight be useful at Peionne.^ 

These, and other discourses, by whi^b the 
King mixed hints at serious, affairs anud matk 
ter of mirth and amusement, did not follow eack 
other consecutively; but were adroidy introduced 
during the time of the Banquet at the Hotel de 
y ille, during a subsequent interview in the Duke^s 
own apartments, and, in short, as ooeaisdon seemed 
to render the introduction of sudi delicate sidl- 
jects easy and natund. 

Indeed, however rashly Louis had placed him* 
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self m a risk, which the Duke^s fiery temper, and 
the mutual subjects of exasperated enmity which 
subsisted betwixt them, rendered of doubtful and 
perilous issue, never pilot oh an xmknown coast 
conducted himself with more fimmess and pru- 
dence. He seemed to sound wiidi the utmost ad>. 
dress and pecisidn, the depths^ and shidlows of 
his rival^s mind and temper, and manifested nei- 
ther dotibt nor fear, when the result of his expe- 
riments discovered much more of sunken rocks, 
and of dang^ous shoals, than of safe anchor- 
age. 

At length a day closed, which must have been 
a wearisome one to Louis, from the constant ex- 
ertion, vigilance, precaution, and attention which 
his situation required, as it was a day of constraint 
to the Duke, from the necessity of suppressing the 
violent feelings to which he was in the general ha- 
bit of giving uncontrolled vent. 

No sooner was the latter retired into his own 
apartment, after he had taken a formal leave of 
the King for the night, than he gave way to the- 
explosion of passion which he had so long sup. 
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pressed^ and nuuty an ofttb and abusive epithet5 as^ 
hi& jester, Le Glofieux, said, ^^fell that night upon 
beads whidi tbey were never coined for*^— *his d<K 

• 

mesfcics reaping the benefit of that hoard of inju-' 
rious language which he could not in deceney be* 
stow on his royal guest, even in his ahsence,^and 
which was yet become too great to be altc^edier 
suppressed. The jests of the down had some ef- 
fect in tranquillizing the Dnke^s angry mood ;-m 
be laughed loudly, threw the jester a piece of goldy 
caused himself to be disrobed in tranquillity, 
swallowed a deep cup of wine and spices, went to 
bed, and slept soundly. 

. The couchee. of King Louis is more worthy 
of notice than that c^ Charles ; for the violent ex- 
presfflon of exasperated and headlong passion, ais 
indeed it belongs more to the brutal than the in- 
teUigent part of our nature, has little to interest 
us, in comparison to the deep workings of a \U 
gorous and powerful mind. 

Louis was escorted to the lodgings he bad cho- 
sen in the Castle, or Citadel of Feronne, by the 
chamberlains apd harbingers of the Duke of Bur- 
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guudy, and received at the entrance by a stnmg. 
guard of archers and men-at-arms* 

As he descended from his horse to cross the 
drawbridge, over a moat of unusual width and 
depth^ibe looked on thesentinels^ and observed to 
D^Argenton, who accompanied him^ with other 
Burgundian nobles, ** They wear Saint Andrew^s 
crosses — ^but not those of my Scottish Archers."* 

^^ Ypu will find them as ready to die in your 
defence, sire,"" sud D"Argent6n, whose sagacious 
ear had detected in the King"s tbne of speech a 
feeling, which doubtless Louis would have con- 
cealed if he could. *^ They wear the Saint An« 
drew"s Cross as the appendage of the collar of the 
Golden Fleece, my master the Duke of Burgua« 
dy"s order." 

'' Do I not know it ?"" said Louis, shewing the 
collar which he himself wore in compliment to his 
host ; ^ It is one of the dear bonds of fraternity 
which exist between my kind brother and myself. 
We are. brothers in chivalry, as in spiritual rela« 
tionship ; cou^ns by birth, and friends by every 
tie of kind feeling and good neighbourhood.—* 

23 
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No fitrtber than the base oourt, my noUe lordte 
and gentlemen ! I can pennit your attendanise na 
fiurtber— you have done me enough of graoe.^ 

♦*^ We were charged by the Duke,^ said Hym« 
bercourt, ^^ to bring your Majesty to your lod- 
ging.— -We trust, your Majesty will permit us to 
obey our master^s command.^ 
. ^^ In this small matter/' said die King, <^ I 
trust you will allow my command to dutweigh 
his, even with you his liege subjects.— I am some* 
thing indisposed, my lords— Hsomething fatigued. 
Great pleasure hath its toils as well as pain.— ^I^ 
trust to enjoy your society better to-morrow. — 
And yours too, Seignor Philip of Argenton-^I 
ami tcdd you are the annalist of the time— we that 
desire to have a name in history, must speak you 
fair, for men say your pen hath a sharp point, 
when you wilLo— <<3rOod night, my lords and gen- 
tles, to all and each of you.^ 

The Lords of Burgundy retired, much plea- 
sed with the grace of Louisas manner, and the 
artful-distribution of his attentions; and the King 
was left with only one or two of his own personal 
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feUovrem, otider the ardiway of the base-o^url of 
the Castle of Peronne, looking on the huge tower 
whidi eeoujded one of the angles, bekig in fact 
tho Donjon^ ot principal Keep cf the place. This 
taU^ daik^ nuHHHve buildup Iras seen dearlj by 
the same moon which was lightiiig Queittin ]>tr« 
iNvd betwixt Charleroi ^nA Parome^ wUdb^ as 
the reaifer is aware, ehow ^dth paoiriiar lustl'e. 
The great Kedp was in fiora nearly tesemUing 
the White Tower in ih« Citadel of LondeiD, but 
srtMl Mare andesit in ks arduleeture^ deriring its 
dale, at was affirmed, fron the days 0C Obarle* 
magne. The walls were of a trtmeiidoiia thick* 
oesB, the windows trery saaall, and gratad with 
hani of sron, and the huge chtiiM^' btilk of the 
baiUMlg oast A dark and portemtoua ifaadow oyer 
^ wfadle af the court^yard. 
^ I aoi not tobe kdgedA^r^,^ die Emg said, 

a shudder, thatfasMi soMie&iBg in itomuKNis. 

Nfo,^ tfepiied the gfey»headed attiesehai, who 
aiftendediipfmhimimbeaflietted*'^* Oodforbid !-^ 
Year Msgestjr^s aparte»ts aise prepared in theae 
kMmr buiMings whifeh are hard by, and in ^ich 
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King John slept two nights before the battle of 
Poitiers.'* 

^* Hum— that is no lucky omen neither-—'** mut* 
tered the King ; *^ but what of the Tower, my old 
friend ? and why should you desire of Heaven 
that I may not be there lodged ?^ 
• ** Nay, my gracious liege,^ sud the seneschal, 
f ^ I know no evil of the Tower at all— only that 
the sentinels say lights are seen, and strange noises 
heard in it at night ; and there are reasons why 
that may be the case, for andently it was used as 
a state prison,^ and there are many tales of deeds 
which have been done in it*^ 

Louis asked no further questions, for no man 
was more bound than he to respect the secrets of 
a prison-house. At the door of the apartments 
destined for his use, which, though of later date 
than the Tower, were still both ancient and 
gloomy, stood a small party of his own guard, 
with their faithful old commander at their head. 
. ^^ Crawford— my honest and faithful Craw* 
ford,^ said the King, " where hast thou been to- 
day ? — Are the lords of Burgundy so inhospi-. 
table as to neglect one of the bravest and most 
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noblj^ gentlemen who ever trode a court ?-— I saw 
you not at the banquet'* 

- " I declined it, my liege,'' siud Crawford— 
" times are changed with me. The day has been 
that I could have ventured a carouse with the 
best man in Burgundy, and that in- the juice of 
his own grape ; but a matter of four' pints now 
flusters me, and I think it concerns your Majesty's 
^service to set in this an example to my callants." 
" Thou art ever prudent," said the King; 
'* but surely your toil is the less when you have 
so few men to command ?— and a time of festivi* 
ty requires not so severe self-denial on your part 
as a time of danger." 

, '< If I have few men to command," said Craw-^ 
ford, ** I have the more need to keep the knaves 
in fitting condition ; and whether this be like to 
end in feastiqg or fighUng, God and your Majes- 
ty know better than old John of Crawford." 
' " You surely do not apprehend any danger ?'* 
said the King hastily, yet in a whisper. 
- " Not I," answered Crawford ; ** I wish I did ; 
for, as old Earl Tineman used to say, appre- 
hended dangers may be always defended dan- 
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gons.*— ^Tbe word for the niglit, if your Migeitj 
pleases?^ 

<< IM it be Burguady, in hcnour of out host 
md of a liquor that yoil love^ CraWbrd.'*' 

** I will quarrel wiih ndther Bukti ikn: drinky 
80 calledy^ said Crawford, <^ providing always 
that both be sound. Agoodni^t toyour Ma« 
jesty.* 

<< A good night, my Inisfcy Scot,^ said the 
King, aad pi&ssed qol to lus iq[>artiiieDt& 

At the door of his bedroom Le Balafr4 was 
j^Loeed seutiadi. ^^ F<dlow me hitfaeiv^ said the 
King, as he passed him ;€H!id the Archer acoord* 
ingly, like a piece of machinery pat into motiaii 
by an artist, strode after him into the ap^tment, 
and remained there fixed, silent, aad motionless, 
attending the royal comtnand. 

** HaTe you heisrd from that wairfering Pala^ 
dm, your n^hew P^ said the King ; << forbe hath 
been lost to us^ nnce^ like a young knight who 
had set out upon bis first adventures^ he sent ua 
home two prisoners as the first fruits of his chi- 
valry'' 

" My lord, 1 heard something of that,'' said 
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BaIofiri6 ; ^ and I hope your MajeBty wUl be- 
lieve, that if he hath acted wrongfully, it was 
in no shape by my precept or example, mnce I 
never was so bold; an ass as to unhorse any of your 
Majesty*s most iHustrious house) heltar knowing 
my own condition) and-*-*n^'' 

*^Be silent on tfiat pointy" mi the King; 
^^ your nephew did hia duty in the matter.^ 

<< There indeed^ continued Bal(i&6, *^ he had 
the cue from me.*^ Quelitin/ Hfid I to hms 
* whatever comes of it, remember you belong to 
the Scottish Archeivgaard> and do you? d^y> 
whatever comes onlt/ ^ 

<< I guess be had some such exqai«te instrvor 
tor," said Loiiis ; ^Vbut it:oonfieros me that you 
aoswer my questibn-^Hay^ yon :hafird of your 
nephew of late ?— pfitand.abadc^ my masters,^ he 
added, addressing the gentlemen of his chamber, 
^ for thb eottcemeth no ears but mine." 

" Surely, please your Majesty,^ said Batafret 
^ I have seen this very evening the groom Chari. 
lot, whom my kinsman dispatched from Liege, 
or some oastle of the Bishop^s which is near it, 
and whiare he hath lodged the Ladies of Croye 
in safety." 
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<* Now our Lady of Heaven be {^raised for it P 
said the King. << Art thou sure of it ? — sure of 
the good news ?^ 

*^ As sure as I can be of aught,^ said Le Bfr* 
lafr6 ; ^* the fellow, I think, hath letters for your 
Majesty from the Ladies of Croye.^ 

*^ Haste to get them,** said the King—** Give 
thy harquebuss to one of these knaves— to Oliyei^ 
— ^to any one. — Now our Lady of Embrun be 
praised ! and silver shall be the screen that sur-' 
rounds her high altar !^ 

* Louis, in this fit of gratitude and devotion, 
doffed, as usual, his hat, selected from the figuresr 
with which it was garnished that which repre- 
sented his fevourite image of the Virgin, placed 
it on a table, and kneeling down, repeated re- 
verently the vow he had made. 

The groom, being the first messenger whom 
Durward had dispatched from Schonwaldt, wasf 
now introduced with his letters. They were ad- 
dressed to the King by the Ladies of Croye, and 
barely thanked him in very cold terms for his 
courtesy while at his court, and, something more 
warmly, for having permitted them to retire, and 
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sent them in safety from his domimoDS ; expr^ 
sions at which Louis laughed very heartily, in- 
stead of resenting them. He then demanded of 
Chariot, with obvious interest, whether they had 
not sustained some alarm or attack upon the road ? 
Chariot, a stupid fellow, and selected for that 
quality, gave a very confused account of the af- 
fray in which his companion, the Gascon, had 
been killed, but knew of ho other. Again Louis 
demanded of him, minutely and particularly, the 
route which the party had taken to Liege ; and 
seemed much interested when he was informed^ 
in reply, that they had, upon approaching Namur^ 
kept the more direct road to Liege, upon the 
right bankiof the Maes, instead of the left bank^ 
as recommended in their route. The King then 
ordered the man a small present, and dismissed 
him> disguising the anxiety he had expressed, as 
if it had only concerned the safety of the Ladies 
ofCroye. 

. Yet the news, though they implied the failure 
of one of his i>wn favourite plans, seemed to im- 
ply more internal satisfaction on the Kiug^s part 
than he would have probably indicated in a case 
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of hrilliaAl iomM. He nghdl likm mm wham 
breast has been refieved trma a honry bnrlheo^ 
tttitterad hk davolional oobiowiedgiiieiitB wkk 
an dr of de^ sanatky , niMd «p liia eye% and 
faattened to adjust aewct and tuier arihmiwi of 
anibitioii. 

WUh fiiMh piffpote, Louis ordered the aEtten* 
danceof Msastrdloger^ MattmsO^aleotlJs wlioqft» 
peared wift his visual air «f aasunMd Agekty^ yet 
not without aa unoertaiuiy on his bmw, as if he 
had doubted die KnigVi kind reocption. It was> 
however, la^uieUe, oven beyond die wamest 
which he had erer met with at any former inter* 
yie^. Loom t^med him hie fkiend, his fadier 
in the scienoes^-4he ^ass by which a kibg liiould 
look into distant futurity-^^oid eonduded bj 
thrusting cm his finger a ring of rery oonsidcrable 
ralue. Oaleotti, not aware of the cfarouBistaiioea 
whioh had thus suddenly raised bis ohameter in 
the estimation of Louis^ yet understood his own. 
pt«ofeBsion too well to let that ignorance be seen. 
He received with grave modesty the prwset of 
Louis, which he contended w^e only due to the 
nobleness of the science whioh he practised, a 
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mtnw die rather the more desenriag of adrnku* 
tJOfi on acoount of its iRorking miraeles through 
neons «ol so feeble all agent as lumself ; and he 
and. the Eoi^ toek leanre, for once much satisfied 
witheadi^her. * 

On the Astrologfr^s depertiue, Louis threw 
haQicif into aehair, and appee^g much exbaust- 
ed^ dismissed the rest of his attendants, except^ 
i%01iTer alone, who,ereeping aiound with gentle 
astidaity and neiseless step, assisted him in the 
task €^{»repasFiDg for repose* 

During the time while he received this a$$tfitr 
onee, die £ing, unusual to his wont, was so d- 
hukt and pas^ve, that his attendant was struck bj 
the vmusual change in his deportment. The worst 
tamds have often sometUi^ of good {nrino^Ie in 
theni'^^biaiditti shew fidelky to their ^^aptain, 
and sometimes a protected and promoted favour* 
itis has felt a ^eam of nuceise interest in the mo- 
narch to whom he owed his greatness. Oliver 
DiaUe (or by uriiatever other name he was called 
exprenive of his evil propensities,) was, never- 
theless, scarce so completely identified with Satan 
as not to feel sosae touch of gratitude for bis miBr 
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ter in this Angular condition^ when, as it seemed, 
his fate was deeply interested, and his strength 
seemed to be exhausted. After for a short time 
rendering to the Song in silence the usual services 
paid by a servant to hisimaster at the toilette^ the 
attendant was at length tempted to say, with the 
freedom which hisSovereign^'s indulgence had per- 
mitted him in such drcumstances, *^ Teie-dieUf 
Sire, you seem as if you had lost a battle; and 
yet I, who was near your Majesty during this 
whole day, never, knew you fight a field so gal^ 
lantly."" 

^^ A field P said £ing Louis, looking up, aid 
assuming his wonted causticity of tone and man- 
ner, '' PdtsqueS'dieUf my friend Oliver, say I have 
kept the arena in a bull-fight ; for a blinder, and 
more stubborn, untameable, uncontrollable brute^ 
than our coudn of Burgundy, never existed, save 
in the shape of a Murcian bull, trained for the 
buU-feasts.-— Well, let it pass — ^I dodged him 
bravely. But, Oliver, rejoice with me that my 
plans in Flanders have not taken effect, whethec 
as concerning these two rambling Princesses of 
Croye or in liege— you understand me.^' 
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«* In faith, I do not, Sire,'* replied Oliver ; 
^* it is impos^ble for me to congratulate your 
Majesty on the failure of your favourite schemes, 
unless you tell me some reason for the change in 
your own wishes and views.** 

** Nay,* answered the • King, " there is no 
change in either in a general view. But, Pasques- 
dieuy my friend, I have this day learned more of 
Duke Charles than I before knew. When he 
was Count de Charolois, in the time of the old 
Duke Philip and the banished Dauphinof France, 
we drank, and hunted, and rambled together — and 
many a wild adventure we have had. And in these 
days I had a decided advantage over him— like 
that which a strong spirit naturally assumes over 
ia weak one. But he has since changed — ^has be- 
come a dogged, daring, assuming, disputatious 
dogmatist, who nourishes an obvious wish to drive 
matters to extremities, while he thinks he has 
the game in his own hands. I was compelled to 
glide as gently away from each offensive topic, 
as if I touched red-hot iron. I did but hint at 
the possibility of these erratic Countesses of 
Croye, ere they attained Li^e, (for thither I 
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frankly oonfessed that, to the best of my belief, 
they were gone,) falling into the hands of some 
wild snapper upon the fran^rs, and, Pasguu^ 
dieUf you would have thought I had spoken of 
sacrilege. It is needless to tell you what he saidi 
and quite enough to say, that I would have held 
my head^s safety very insecure, if in that raonoienl 
accounts had been brought of the suooess of thy 
friend, William with the Beard^ in lus and thy 
honest scheme of bettering himself by marriage.^ 

'^^ No friend of mine, if it please your Majesty,* 
snd Oliyer— «<^ neither friend nor plan of mine.^ 

^ True, OHver,'' answeied the King ; *^ thy 
p&n had been to shave such a bridegrooni/ WeD 
thou didst wish her as bad a one, when thou didst 
modestly hint at thyself. Howerer, OHver, lucky 
who hath her not ; for hang, draw, and quarter, 
werethemostgentle words which my gentle cousin 
spoke of him who should wed the young Counts 
ess,his vassal, without his most ducal penmssion,* 

^ And he is, doubtless, as jealoiis of any dis« 
turinnces in the good town of Liege P^ asked the 
favourite. 

<* As much) or much more so,^ replied the 
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King, ** as your understanding may easily antici- 
paid; but ever a&oe I resolved on coming hither, 
my messengers have been in Liege, to repress, 
for the present, (efnery movement to insurrection { 
and my very busy and bttstling friends, Ronslaer 
and Fiivillon, have orders to be <{uiet^ a mouse 
until this happy aieetiiig between siy cousin and 
meisdver*" 

^< Judging, then, finyn ybur Maje^^s ac- 
eount,^ said Oliver^ drily, ^< the utmost to be bo« 
ped fhxn this meeting is,, that it rfiould not make 
your condition worse P-^Suieiy this is libe the 
ocane that thrust her head into the fox'^s month, 
aitd was glad to thank her good fertune that it 
was not bitten off. Yet yoat Mqesty seemed 
deeply oUiged even now to ihe si^e Philosopher 
who encouraged you to play so hopefol h gamdi^ 
' << No game,^ said the King, sharply, ^ is to be 
despaired of until it is lost, and that I have no 
reaMm to expect it will be in my own case. On the 
contrary, if nothing oocnrs to stir the rage of this 
vindictive nadnuas, I ass sure of victory ; and, 
surdy, I am not a little oUiged to the skill which 
selected for my agent, as the conductor of the 
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Xadies of Croye, a youth whose horoscope no far 
porresponded with mine, that he hath saved me 
from danger, even by the disobedience of my own 
commands, and taking the route which avcnded 
De la Marck'^s ambuscade.^ 
. " Your Majesty," said Oliver, " may find many 
agepts who will serve you on these terms.^ 

** Nay, nay, Oliver,'* said Louis, impatiently^ 
f* the heathen poet speaks of Vota diis exaudita 
jTto^^gTii^,— wishes, that is, which the saints grant 
to us in their wrath; and such, in the drcum. 
stances, would have been the success of William 
de la Marck's exploit, had it taken place about 
this time, and while I am in the power of this 
Duke of Burgundy.— And this my own art fore- 
saw — fortified by that of Galeotti ; — ^that is, I fore^ 
saw not the miscarriage of De la Marck'*s under^ 
taking, but I foresaw that the expedition of yon- 
der Scottish Archer should end happily for me— ^ 
and such has been the issue, though in a manner 
different from what I expected; for the stars,' 
^ough they foretell general results, are yet silent 
on the means by which such are accomplished, 
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being often the very reverse of what we expect, 
or even desire.— -But why talk I of these mysteries 
to thee, Oliver? who art in so far worse than the 
Very devil, who is thy namesake, since he believes 
and trembles ; whereas thou art an infidel both to 
Teli^on and to science, and wilt remain so till 
thine own destiny is accomplished, which, as thy 
horoscope and physiognomy alike assure me, will 
be by the intervention of the gallows.^ 
' *^ And if it indeed shall be so,^ said Oliver, in 
a resagned tone of voice, ^'.it will be so ordered 
because I was too grateful a servant not to exe- 
cute the commands of my royal master.^ 

Louis burst into his usual sardonic laugh.— 
<< Thou hast broke thy lance on me fairly, Oli- 
ver ; and, by our Lady, thou art right, for I de« 
fied thee to it But, prithee, tell me in sadness, 
dost thou discover any tiling in these men^s mea« 
sures towards us which may argue any suspicion 
of ill usage ?'^ 

' " My liege,'' replied Oliver, ^* your Majesty, 
-and yonder learned Philosopher, look for augury 
to the stars and heavenly host^— I am an earthly 
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reptile^ and considar but the thuig9 connectod 
with mj voealioD. But, iiiethiidu,.lb«re Ua lack 
of that tam&A and precise attentipii eti your Ma* 
jesty, which men shew to a Wekome guegt of a 
degree so £ir abore tbem. Th# Duke> to-i«gbt| 
pleaded w eerineai^ and saw your Majesty not far- 
dier than to the streety leavi^ig to the offieecs of 
his household the task of conTeying you to your 
lodgings. The rooms here are basoiy and care- 
lessly .fitted up--the tapestry is bung up awry— 
and in one of ^pieces, as yotijaayobserYey the 
%ures ane reversed^ and atfvnd on their beads, 
while the trees grow with their roots uj^ennost.^^ 

<^ Pshaw i aecidail^ and tbe effect of huriry y"" 
said the King. '^ When did you ever know me 
ocBoemed about such triflta aa these ?^ 

^^ Not OB their own aocouat are they worth 
notace>^ said OUvor ; ^^ but aa intimating the de« 
gree of esteem in whkh tbe o6icers of the Duke^s 
household observe your Grace to be held by him. 
Bdieve me^that had his desire aeetned sincere that 
your reception should be in all points perfunc- 
torily diseharged, tbe zeal of his people would 
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have made minutes do the work of daja— And 
when," he added, pointing to the basin and ewer, 
" was the furniture of your Majesty^s toilette of 
other substance than silver f^ 

^' Nay," said the King, with a constrained 
smile, *^ that last remark, Oliver, is too much in 
the style of thine own peculiar occupation to be 
oombatted by any one.-^True it is, that when I 
was only a refugee, and an exile, I was served 
upon gold-plate by order of the same Charles^ 
who accounted nlver too mean for the Dauphin, 
though be seems to hold that metal too rich for 
the K"ing af^Fxanoe* WeD, Oliver, we will to bed 
«— Our resolution has been made and eUcecuted, 
there is nothing to be done but to play manfully 
thagamc^ion *which wse liave entered. I know 
dMBt my eomia of Burgundy, like olhtrwild 
hulls, shuts his eyes* when he b^ins his career. 
I have but to watch that moment^ like one of tke 
loMirtcbff whom we saw at Burgos, and his im- 
petuosity places Urn iKt my Mercy/' ' 
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CHAPTER IV. 



THE EXPLOSION. 



*Tis listening fear, and dumb amazement all, 
When to the atarded eye, the sadden fiance 
Appears far soath, erupti?e through the cloud. 

Thomson's Summer. 



The preceding chapter, agreeable to its titk, 
was designed as a retrospect which might enable 
the reader, fully to understand the terms upon 
which the King of France and the Duke of Bur- 
gundy stood together, when the former, moved, 
partly perhaps by his belief in astrology, which 
was represented as favourable to the issue of such 
a measure, and in a great measure doubtless by 
the conscious superiority of his own powers of 
mind over those of Charles, had adopted the ex- 
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traordinary, and upon any other ground altoge- 
therinexplicableresolution, of committing his per- 
son to the faith of a fierce and exasperated enemy 
— a resolution also the more rash and unaccount- 
able, as there were various examples in thatstormy 
time to shew, that safe^conducts, however solemn- 
ly plighted, had proved no assurance for those 
in whose favour they were conceived ; and indeed 
tlie murder of the Duke^s grandfather, at the 
Bridge of Montereau, in presence of the father of 
Lfouis, and at an interview solemnly agreed upon 
for the establishment of peace and amnesty, was 
a horrible precedent should the Duke be disposed 
to resort to it 

But the temper of Charles, though roughs 
fierce, headlong, and unyielding, was not, imless 
in the full tide of passion, faithless or ungenerous^ 
faults which usually belong to colder dispositions. 
He was at no pains to shew the King more cour« 
tesy than the laws of hospitality positively de- 
manded ; but, on the other hand, he evinced no 
purpose of overleaping their sacred barriers. 

Upon the next morning after the King's arri- 
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Tal, there was a general muster of the troops of 
the Duke of Burgundy, wUdi wete so Duaiero«f» 
ond^ so ^seelleotly 4ippoiiitedy that^ ^perhaps, he 
^as not florrj to: have- aii< ^portuuitytof display* 
tttg thees before his graat maL Indeed, while 
he paid the tieeessary'eompUaaMt of « THSsal to 
his 8u«crain^: in dedatifig that these troops^weiie 
She King^Sy^attdtiot his own, ^e curl of biaiipper 
lip, and the proud' gIanoe4>fhk eye, iudoMiited bis 
•oimaiMimeisSy that the words he U8ed><wcce hut 
•MfCy^fOQ^pKjBent, and that Uus fine am^^ athis 
<Hiii*]liidiiiiitttd>iAspoBd, twasas ready to mamh 
agaiost Auris Issin any other directioa. It mast 
have added to Louisas mortification, that 'he re^ 
cognized, as forming part of this host, manysban- 
«ers ^f ^Freneh nobilisy, not nnly of Normandy 
and Bretagne,^bat of provMeesinore imuiediatdty 
suigttoted to his^own audssrity, who, from various 
«««»«fdi»«t«t,-hadj«iaed.#»d.n«aec«.. 
non. cause with the Duhe of Burgundy, 
^/<' Tr«» to his character, however^ Louis seemed 
to taloa>littfe nodoe-of these mukootents^ while,4|i 
Isct, • <he wasorevolving in liis mind tfae*vi|riotts 
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OMMis by which it m^ht be possible to detach 
Ihem frow the hmmers of Burgimdy and bring 
than ba«k to his own, aad x«8o}ved for that puiv 
fwe^ ihattha woujd oause the principdft.aaioiig 
tlteni to be secretly sounded by OUver and other 

.tiJIe bims^ laboured diligently^ but. at the 
iRtioe time' cautiously, to make interest with, thu 
])nka*a thief' ottcers and advisers, en^l^iying 
f«tf Uiat purpose the usual means^of familiar and 
frequent notice, adrdt fluttery, and liberal .pre* 
senta; not,aahe zepresented» taati«iiate.their faith-^ 
fill services from their nobl^ master, but that 
they might lend the^r aid in preserving peace ba« 
Iwixt France and Burgundy, anend so exceUettt 
in iiMlf, and so obviously taidingto the welfiu?e 
c^both countries, and of the reigning Princes of 
eith^^ •• ' -v • . . ; 4 

The notice of so great andtso wise a King was 
in itself a mighty bribe ; .pconises did much, mi 
direct gifts, which the customs of the time per^ 
mitted theBurgundian courtiers, to accept without 
scruple, did still more, During- a baar4sunt in 
the forest, while the Duke, eager always upon the 
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immediate object, wheih^r buuneiB <k pleasure, 
gave himself entirely up to the ardour of the 
chase, Louis, unrestrained by hispresence, sought 
and found the means of speaking secretly and se- 
parately to many of those who were reported to 
have most interest with Charles^ among whom 
Hymbercourt and D^Argenton were not forgot- 
ten ; nor did he fail to mix up the adyances which 
he made towards those two distinguished persons 
with praises of the yalour and military skill of the 
former, and of the profound sagacity and literary 
talents of the future historian of the period* 

Such an opportunity of personally conciliating, 
or, if the reader pleases, corrupting, the ministers 
of Charles, was perhaps what the King had 
proposed to himself as a principal object of his 
yint, even if his art should fail to cajole the Duke 
himself. The connection betwixt France and 
Burgundy was so close, that most of the nobles 
belonging to the latter country had hopes or ac- 
tual interests connected with the former, which 
the favour of Louis could advance, or his per- 
sonal displeasure destroy. Formed for this and 
every other species of intrigue, liberal to profu- 
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sum when it was necessary to advance Ins plans, 
and skilful in putting the most plausible colour 
upon his proposals and presents, the King con- 
trived to recondle the spirit of the proud to their 
profit, and to hold out to the real or pretended 
patriot the good of both France and Burgundy, 
as the ostensible motive ; whilst the party^s own 
private interest, like the concealed wheel of some 
machine, worked not the less powerfully that its 
operations were kept out of sight. For each man 
he had a suitable but, and a proper mode of pre* 
senting it ; he poured the guerdon into the sleeve 
of those who were too high to extend their hand, 
and trusted that his bounty, though it descended 
like the dew without noise and imperceptibly, 
would not fail to produce, in due season, a plen- 
tiful crop of good will at least, perhaps of good 
offices, to the donor. In fine, although he had 
been long paving the way by his ministers for an 
establishment of such an interest in the Court of 
Burgundy, as should be advantageous to the in- 
terests of France, Louisas own personal exertions, 
directed doubtless by the information of which 
he was previously possessed, did more to aocbm* 
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|£sU thM dbgect in a fewhrnrtylfaaii hit agents 
had 'effort^ in jmtv of JBlegoM &m .' • - 

i^OoemanL atone die King HiMec^ whom he had 
b^en particularly deftirouii of<yynciltatipg» and tliat 
was the Count de CfeTecoenr^ idioee flrmne88|dii« 
rii^his ocmduetaa Viofoj aifPlccfab, fartrom exm 
citing LouisVresentiiicnVhadbeei^Tieired as a 
reason f(»* making him hiabwn if possibiev- > He 
was not particularly gratiflsd * whta he learnt that 
the Coonty at the head of an hundred lances^ -was 
gone towards the frontiers ci Brlibant^ to assist 
die>ffishop, in case of neoesttty^ against William 
db la Marek and his disoont^ited subjects ; but 
he ocmsoled himself, that the appeamnce of dm 
force, joined with the directions which he had fsmkt 
by faith&il messengers, would serve to pi^venf 
any premature disturbances inthat oountry^^tbe 
breaking'out of which might, helbresaw, render, 
bis present situatibh very precarious; 

' The Court Upon this occabion dined in the fow 
rest when the hour of noon arrwed, as was com* 
mon'intibese great hunting-parties ; an arrange^ 
meWtoh*thisooc8sidnpartic0lirly a^ieedble to^the 
Duke^det^rous as be was to abrid|^ that ceremoni* 



CHAP. IV. TH£ EXPLOSIOVt 89 

OII8 and def(Nrcsitiai flolaniiity with whidi he was 
otherwise under the necessity of recming King 
Loms. In fact, the Kings's knowledge of human 
nature had in one particular misled him on this 
remarkable occasion. He thought that the Duke 
would have beeniiieKpieBsihIyfiattered tohavere. 
eeiTedauflhamark of oixidesoension andconfidencs 
lirom his liege lord ; but he forgot that the depend* 
ance of this Dukedom uposr the Crown of France 
was privately the subjed of galhng mortifieaticm 
to a Prince m powerf nl^ so weidthy, and so proud 
as Chariesi whose annit certainly was to establish 
an 'independent kingdom. The presence of the 
King at hiaown Court imposed on him the neces* 
si*y of exhibiting himself in the subordinate duu 
ractepof a vastal^ and k>f discharging many rites 
of feudal obien^vmee and deference, v4iidi, to one 
ef hia haughty disposilson, resembled derogation 
Irom the ohai«eterof a fioi^ragn Prince^ which 
MS aU occasioos he afifected as far as possible to 
sustain. ^ •' «- ' **"- •• '•* 

-'■■ B«t although it w^pbsriMs to put over the 
d i m e r ttptm thie gteen turf, with sound of buglef, 
broaching of barrek, and all the freedom of a 
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sylTan meal, it was necessary that the eveniiig re- 
past should, even for that very reason, be held 
with higher than usual solemnity. 

Previous orders for this purpose had been 
given, and, upon returning to Peronne, King 
Louis found a banquet prepared with such a pro* 
fusion of splendour and magnificence, as became 
the wealth of his formidable vassal, possessed as 
he was of almost all the Low Countries, then the 
richest portion of Europe. At the head of the 
long board, which groaned under ^ate of gold 
and silver, fiUed to profusion with the most ex^ 
quisite dainties, sat the Duke, and on his right 
band, upon a seat more elevated than liis own^ 
was placed his royal guest. Behind him stood on 
one side the son of the Duke of Gueldres, who 
officiated as his grand carver^— on the other, Le 
Glorieux, his jester, without whom he seldom stir* 
red ; for, likie most men of his hasty and coarse 
character, Charles carried to extremity the gene- 
ral taste of that age for court-fools and jesters-^ 
finding that pleasure in their display of eccentri- 
city and mental infirmity, which his more acute, 
but not more benevolent rival, loved better to ex* 
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tract from marking the imperfections of humanity 
in its nobler specimens, and finding subject for 
mirth in the ^^ fears of the brave and follies of 
the wise.^ And indeed, if an anecdote related 
by Brant6me be true, that a court-fool, having 
overheard Louis, in one of his agonies of repent- 
ant devotion, confess his aocesnon to the pmson* 
ing of his brother, Henry Count of Cayenne, 
divulg^ it next day at dinner before the assem- 
bled court, that monarch might be supposed nu 
ther more than satisfied with the pleasantries of 
professed jesters for the rest of his life. 

But, on the present occasdon, Louis neglected 
not to take notice of. the favourite jester of the 
Duke, and to applaud his repartees ; which he did 
the rather, that he thought he saw that the folly 
of Le Glorieux, however grossly it was sometimes 
displayed, covered more than the usual quantity 
of shrewd and caustic observation proper to hia 
class. 

In fact, Tiel Wetzweiler, called Le Glorieux, 
was by no means a jester of the common stamp. 
He was a tall, fine-looking man, excellent at 
many exercises, which seemed scarce reconcileable 
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with MfiDtid imbeoility^ becAUse it snust Jbave re. 
quired patienoe aad aUeotioa to acquire tbem* 
He^ usually folbwad the Duke 10* the ebase^and 
ti> the fight; and a^ModtTbevjj^wheii he«as la 
ooii«iderri>l6-parioual daoger,» wounded iii* tber 
tbroftti and likely tabe «iade prisoaer by fa Firendi 
knight who hadfhdd.of hisiborae^s j&n, Tial 
Wetaweiier'chacg^d theaflsailmtaa^forciUy^.aa 
to-ofertbiNiwbiniaDddiiei^gigebia^Badt^ Pef* 
hapff he waaa&aid c^ this liettig thongbltoo'aa^ 
rious a flemue fiora persmiof hisiccMidilkin) and 
that it might excite^him enemias .among, those 
knights and oobles^ mho had kft the eara^f their 
matter's person to tha'oo«Mrt4boL Atair7 cate» 
hechosa rather to be laughed at than praised fat 
hisi aefaoeTement,- and nuule sudigaseetading 
boastaof hises^pioitarin the battle, that most men 
thought the rescue of Charles was as ideal aa the 
rest of his tale ; and it was on this occasion he 
acquired the title of Le Glorieux, by which be 
was eiier afterwards distinginsbed* 

h^iCAanaun was dressed very ladily^ but wkh 
littleof therusual distinction^ his pvofessioKi; and 
that little rath^ of a symbolical than a very lite- 
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ul character* His head was not shorn ; on the 
OMatmry) he wcnrd a kngpfofuMon of curled hidr, 
which descendled from utuier his cap, and joining 
wilh a-weUwarranged, and handsomely irimmed 
beard, set off features, which) but for a wild KghtL 
ness of eye, mi^t haT« been termed handsome. 
A ridge of scarlet velvet carried across the top of 
hiB cap, indicated, rather than positively repre- 
sented, tke pjrofesaoimlcock^s^eomb^ whteh dtstin« 
guished tile headgear of a fool in right of office. 
Ips bauble, made of ebmy, ^R^as crested, as usUal, 
with. a fool^B hoad, wi^ ass^i ear» fbrmed t>f eil* 
ver) butsoaoaai}, andsomhHrteljMettrred, that, tXl 
very'tcdosely «afau»ned, k might ha\fie passed fdt 
an official baton ^ of a, waore solenm character. 
These wem die ooiy badgeft of his 'office which 
his dress exhibitedv ia other reerpects, it w%iSMftoch 
as to matoh with that of the most courtly nobles. 
Hia bannet displayed a medal of gold ) he w^ore 
a chain of the same metal around his neek ; tfnd 
the fiudiion of his rich garmentB il^as adt much 
morefcitastic than those of yoimg gallants who 
haire tiieir^daiheftimade in the extremity of the exv 
isting fashion. > 
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To this personage Charles, and Louis^ in imi- 
tation of his host, often addressed themselves 
during the entertainment ; and both seemed to 
manifest by hearty laughter, their amusement at 
the answers of Le Glorienx. 

^* Whose seats be those that are vacant ?^ said 
Charles to the jester. 

<< One of those at least should be mine by right 
of succession, Charles,^ replied the jester. 

<* Why so, knave ?^ said Charles. 

*^ Because they belong tq the Sieur D^HyQi- 
bercourt and D^Argenton, who are gone so far to 
fly their falcons, that they have forgot their sup- 
per. They, who would rather look at a kite on 
the wing than a pheasant on the board, are of kin 
to the fool, and he should succeed to the stools, as 
a part of their moveable estate.^ 

** That is but a stale jest, my friend Tiel,^ said 
the Duke; *^ but, fools or wise men, here come 
the defaulters.*" 

As he spoke, D^Argenton and Hymbercourt 
entered the room, and, after having made their 
reverence to the two Princes, assumed in silence 
the seats which were left vacant for them. 
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*^ What ho * Sirs,^ exclaimed the Duke, ad- 
dressing them, *^ your sport has been either ycry 
good or very bad, to lead you so far and so late. 
Sir Philip de Comines, you are degected-«*hath 
D'Hymbercourt won so heavy a wager on you ?— 
You are a philosopher, and should not grieve 
at bad fortune.— -By Saint George ! D^Hymber- 
court looks as sad thou doest. — ^How now, sirs P 
Have you found no game ? or have you lost your 
falcons ? or has a witch crossed your way ? or has 
the Wild Huntsman met you in the forest ? By 
my honour, you seem as if you were come to a 
funeral, not 9 festival.^ 

While the Duke spoke, the eyes of the com- 
pany were all directed towards D'^Hymbercourt 
and D^Argenton; and the embarrassment and 
dejection of their countenances, neither being of 
that class of persons to whom such expression of 
anxious melancholy was natural, became so re- 
markable, that the mirth and the laughter of the 
company, which the rapid circulation of goblets 
of excellent wine had raised to a considerate 
height, was gradually hushed ; and, without b^ng 
able to assign any reason for such a change in 

17 



96 CKAl>. ir. THE EXFLOIIOK4 

their spirits, men spoke in whispers to each oth^^ 
m on ihe eve of repeating some stnuoge and im* 
portaat tidings. 

'^ What means this nlence, Messtres ?^ said the 
Duke, elevatkig his voice, wfaidi was naturally 
harsh. <* If you bring these strange looks, and 
this stranger silence, into festivity, mrc shall wish 
you had abode inthe marshes seeking for herons, 
or rathef for iv^oodeocks and howlets.^ 

'^ My gracious Lovd,^ said D^Argenton, <^ as 
we ware about to return hither. fMROi. the forest, 
we met the Count of Gfeveooeur.^- • * > * 

** How !^ said the Duke ;> ^* already returned 
from Brabant ?«*4)ut he found^^iU well* there, 
dottbtkss?^-^ . v . » 

^' The Count himself will presently give your 
Grace an accoimt of his news,^ mud D^'Hymber^ 
court, *^ which we have heard bwt imperfeetly.*" 

'^ Body of me, where i» the Count ?^^ aaidtbe 
Duke*'' .1 . , ' . 

*^*He changes his dress, to wait upon your 
Highness,** answered DTHymb^icoiurt. • • 

^< His^ress ? Saint^bleu !T edBcUamed the impa- 
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tieht Priao^,/^ What aire I for lus dress ! I think 
you have conspired with him to drive me mad.^ 

" Or rather, to be plain,'* said D'Arg^nton^ 
^^ he wishes to communicate these n^ws at a pri- 
vate audience.*** 

' << Tesie-dieu! my Lord King,** said Charles, 
^^ this is ever the way our counsellors serve us-^ 
If they have got hold of aught which they con- 
sider as important for our ear, they look as grave 
upon the matter, and are as proud of their bur- 
then as an ass of a new pack-saddle4«^^Spme one 
bid Crevecceiir come to us directly !— -He comes 
from the frontiers of Li^e, and we, at least,, (he 
laid some emphasis on the pronoun,) have no 
secrets in that quarter which we would sbunto 
have proclaimed befdre the assembled world*** 

All perceived that tbeDuke had drunk so much 
wine as to increase the native obstinacy of his dis- 
position ; and though mimy would willingly have 
suggested that the present was neither a time for 
hearing newSy or for taking counsel, yet all knew 
the impetuo^ty of hia temper too well to venture 
Ion farther interference, and sat in anxious expec- 
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tation of the tidings which the Count might ha^e 
to ootnniuiucate. 

A brief interval intenrened, duriag which the 
'Doke remained looking eagerly to the door^ as if 
in a transport of impatience, white the guests sat 
. with thdr eyes bent on the tdble, asif to conceal 
thdromiofflty and anxiety. I^uisalmie maintain- 
ing perfect composure^ ccmtinaed his conrersation 
altematdiy w^ the grand carver and with the 
•jester. 

At length Crereoaear entered, and was .pn»- 
amtly saluted tyy the harried question of his mat- 
tel*, ^ What news from Liege aad Brdimnt, Sir 
Count ?-*The report of your aniTal has chased 
mirth from our table— we hope your actual pre- 
sence will bring it back to us.^ 

*^ My liege and master,^ answered the Count, 
in a firm, Imt melandioly tone, ^^ the news which 
I brii^ you are fitter for the oonncil board than 
the feasting table.^ 

^^ put with them, man, if they weie tidiofp 
from Antichrist,"* sa^d die Duke; «« but I can 
'gu$8S them-i^e Liegeois are again in muisny.^ 
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<* Th^y are, my tord,** siuid Creveoceur, very 
gravely. 

^< Look there, man,^ sud the Duke, ^ I have 
hk at once on what you have been so much afraid 
to mention to me«— the hair-bridned burghars are 
again in arms. It conld not be in better time, 
fi>r we may at present have the advice of omr own 
Suzerain,^ bowing to King Lduis, with eyes whic)i 
spoke the most bitter, thbugh suppressed resent- 
ment, <^ to teach us how such mutinea:^ should 
be dealt with.— Hast thou more news in thy 
packet? Out with them, and then answer for 
yourself why you went not forward to assist the 
Bishop.'* 

*^ My kNrd, the farther tklings are heavy fiar 
'me to tell, and wiQ be afflictbg to you to bear.--^ 
No aid of mine, or of living chivalry, couU'have 
availed the excellent Prelate. William de h. 
Morck, united with the insurgent Liegaois, has 
taken his Castle of Sdbonwaldt, and murdered 
Jiim in his own hall.'*^ 

*^ Murdered him r repeated the Duke, in ft 
deep and lowtone^ but which nev^lhsetes was 
Jieaid from the one did of the ball \n which Ihqr 
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were assembled to the other ; *^ thou hast been 
imposed upon, Crevecoeur, by some wild, report 
•—it is imposrable.^ 

•* Alas ! my lord !** said the Count, *^ I have 
it frotn an eye-witness, an archer of the King of 
Fl'ance^s Scottish Guards who was in the haU 
when the murder was committed by William de 
la Marck^s order.* 

*^ And who was doubtless aiding and abetting 
in the horrible Sacrilege,'* said the Duke, start- 
ing'up and stamping with his foot with such fury, 
that he dashed in pieces the footstool which was 
placefd before! him. *' Bar the doori^ of this hall, 
gentlemen — ^secure the windows — ^let no stranger 
stir from his seat, upon pain of instant death !-«• 
Gentlemen of my chamber, draw your swords.'' 
And turning upon Louis, he advanced his own 
hand idowly and deliberately to the hilt of his 
weapon, while the King, without either shewing 
fear or assuming a defenme posture^ only said. 

These news, fair cousin, have staggered your 
ireasQU*'^ • . 

' *^ Nor replied the Duke, in a terrible tone, 
^ but they have airakehed a just resentkient, 
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vfhictk I hove too long suffered to be stifled by 
triyial considerations of circumstance and place. 
Murdqrer of thy brother f—» rebel against thy pa- 
rent! — ^tyrant over thy subjects! — treacherous 
ally ! — ^perjured King !--dishonoured geQtIeman ! 
-—thou art in my power^and I thank God for it !^ 

** Rather thank my folly,** said the King ; *' for 
when we met on equal terms at Montl'hery, me- 
thinks you wished yourself farther from me than 
we are now." 

The Duke still held his hand on the hilt of his 
sword, but refrcdned to draw his weapon, or to 
strike a foe, who offered no sort of resistance 
which could in anywise provoke violence. 

Meantime, wild and general confusion spread 
itself throifgh the hall. The doors were now fast- 
ened and guarded at the ordei: of the Duke ; but 
several of the French nobles, few as they were in 
number, started from their seats, and prepared for 
the defence of their Sovereign. Louis had spokdi 
not a word either to Orleans or Dunois since they 
were liberated from restjraint at tl^e Castle of 
Loches, if it could be termed liberation to be 
dragged in King Louisas train, objects of suspi-> 
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don endeiiCly, ttther llum of reqpectaotd li^^iiid ; ' 
but, neTeitbelen, the voice of Dumns was first 
heard abo>re the tamnk, addresnng himself to^ 
the Doke of Burgandj.-r'" ^ Duke, jou have 
forgotteR t&at jxm are a vassal of France, and 
that we, your guests, are Frenchmen. If jott- 
lift a hand against our Monarch, prepare to sus- 
tain the utmost effects of our despair ; for credb 
liie, we shall feast as high with tbeblodd of ]6ur-^ 
gundy as we have done with its wine.-^Cotinig^,^ 
ihy Lo^ of QrleanS'-^and you, gentlemen of 
France form yocursehres romd Dunoiff, and do 
l»hedoes!^ 

It was m that moment wfaeti a King might see 
tipon what tempers he could certainly rely. The 
few independent nobles and knights who attend-^ 
ed Louis, most of whom had only received from 
him frowns or discountenance, uniqppalled by the 
display of infinitely superior force, and the oer- 
tainty of destruction, hastened to array themselves 
around Dunois, and, led by him, to press towards 
the head, of the table, where the contending 
I^rinces were seated. 

On the contrary, the todis and i^ents whom 
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Louis had drufggid forwaid out of thek 
places, into impcirtaiioe whidi was not diue t&theni, . 
shewed cowardice and cold heart, and vemaiouig, 
slill in their seats, seemed reserved not to provoke 
thekr fate by intermeddling, whatever Hugbt In- 
come of their bendEiMton 
- The first of the more generous party w(0 thc^ 
ifenevable Lord Crawford^ who^ with an i^gihty 
which no fme would have expected at his years^ 
forced his way through all oppoaition^ (which wai^ 
llie less violent^ aa many of the BurguncBans, 
either iiom a point of honour, og a secret incHnan 
tion to prevent Louisas impending fate, ^ve way 
to hm,) and threv himself bokUy between the 
KingandDuke* He then placed his bonnet^ from 
which Ins white hair escaped in disheveUed tr^ssesi 
upon one side of his head— his pale cheek and wi« 
thered brow coloured, and his aged eye lightened 
with all the fire of a gallant who is about to dare 
some desperate action. His cloak was flung over 
one shoulder, and his action intimated his readi- 
ness to wrap it about his left arm> while he un^ 
sheathed his swcnrd with his right 

« I hUve fought for his&ther and his grwd- 
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drey diat was all be said, ^f and, by Saint An- 
drew, ^ndthe matter as it will, I will not &U him 
at this pinch.^ 

What has taken some time to narrate, happen- 
ed, in fact, with the speed of light, for so soon as 
the Duke assumed his threatemng posture, Craw- 
ford had thrown himself betwixt him and the ob- 
j ect of his yengeaace ; and the French gentlemen, 
drawing together as fast as thej could, were 
crowding to the same point. 

The Duke of Burgundy still remamed wiUi • 
hss hand on his Bword, and seaned in the act of 
^ving the signal for a general onset, whidi must 
necessarily haye ended in the massacre of the 
weaker party, when Creveooeur rushed forwardi 
and exclaimed in a voice like a trumpet,— -^^ My 
liege Lord of Burgundy, beware what you do ! 
This is f/our halt— you are the Kings's vassal— -do 
Hot spill the blood of your guest on your he^rtb^ 
the Ul0od of your Sovereign on the thrqne you 
have erected for him, and to which he cam^ un- 
der your safeguard. For the sake of your house^s 
honour, do not attempt to revenge one horrid 
murder by another yet worse I"^ 
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^* Oat of my road, Crerecoeur,^ answowd the 
Duke, ** and let my rengeance pass !r-Out of 
my path !— The wrath of kings is to be dreaded 
Uke that of Heaven.^" 

^^ Only when, like that of Heaven^ it is Jmt^ 
answered Crevecoeur, firmly-*^^ Let me pray of 
you^ my lord^ to rein the violence of your temper, 
however justly offended.-— And for you,my Lords 
of France, where resistance is unavailing, let me 
recommend you to forbear if hatever may lead to* 
wards bloodshed.'' 

^ He is right,^ said Louis, whose coolness for- 
sook him not in that dreadful moment, and whp 
easily foresaw, that if a brawl should oommence» 
more violence would be dared and done in the 
heat of blood, than was hke to be attempted if 
peace were preserved.-— <^ Mj cousin Orleans— - 
kind Dunois-r-and you, my trd^ty Crawford— r 
bring not on ruin and bloodshed by taking offence 
too hastily. Our cousin the Duke is chafed at 
tidings of the death of a near and loving friend, 
the venerable Bbhop of Liege, whose slaughter 
we lament as he does. Ancient, and, unhapfnly, 
recoit subjects <^ jealousy, lead him to suspect i^s 
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df bavk^ abetted a cnme wUch oar ho&om db- 
hon. Should: our host aunrder us on this spot--* 
US) faia King and his kiasmas, under a fake im. 
pression of our bring accessories to this unhappy 
accidieiit, our fate wiD be little lightened, but, on 
Ae contrary, greatly aggravaled by your stirring. 
i«— Therefore^ stand back, Crawford-— Were it ray 
last word, I qpeak as a King to his officer, andde^ 
nand obedience-^Stmd back, and, if it is re- 
qirired, yield up yoursword. I command you to 
do so, and your oath obliges you to obey.^ 

<< True, troei, my lord,^^ sud Crawford, step, 
{ni^ back, and returning to the sheath the blade 
he had half-drawn, *^ It may be all very true ; hut 
by my honour, if I were at the head ei three- 
score and ten of my brave fellows, instead of be- 
ing loaded with n|ore than the like number of 
years, I would try whether I would have some 
reason out of these fine gallants^ with their golden 
chains and looped-up bonnets, with braw-warid 
dyes and devices on them.**^ 

The Duke stood with hb eyes fixed on the 
ground for a conadarable- space, and then said, 
with bitter irony, *^ Creveceeur, you s^yweA ; and 
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it ooBoenit our bonpury that our obfigadons to thb 
great King, our honoured and loving gu€8t,be not 
8o hastily adjusted, as in our hasty anger we had at 
first purposed. We will so act, that all Europe 
shall acknowledge the justice of our proceedings. 
-*»G«ntlenien of France, you must render up your 
arms to my officers ! Your master has broken the 
(ruoe, and has no title to take further baiefit ci 
it In oompasfflon, however, to your saidmenta 
of honour, and in respect to the rank whieh he 
hath disgraced, and the race fromwhidi he bath 
degenanted,we ask notour cousin Louis'^s sword.^ 

f* Not one of us,^ said Dunois, <^ will reugn our 
weapon, or quit this ball, unless we are assured 
of at least our King'^s safety, in life and limb.^ 

^< Nor will a man of the Scottish Guard,^ ex# 
claimed Crawford, ^* lay down his arms, save at 
the command of the King of France, or his High 
Constable.^ 

<^ Brave Dunois,** sud Louis, *' and you, my 
trusty Crawford, your zeal will do me injury in« 
stead of benefit.— I trust,^ he added with dignity, 
*' in my rightful cause, more than in a vain re^ 
sistance, which would but cost the lives of my 
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best and bravest — Give up your swords — the 
noble Burgundians, who accept such honourable 
pledges, will be more able than you are to pro- 
tect both you and me. — Give up your swords- 
It is I who command you.*^ 

It was thus that, in this dreadful emergency,. 
Louis shewed the promptitude of decision, and 
clearness of judgment, which alone could have 
saved his life. He was aware, that until actual 
blows were exchanged, he would have the assist- 
ance of most of the nobles present to moderate 
the fury of their Prince ; but that were a meUe 
once commenced, he himself ^nd his few adhe- 
rents must be instantly murdered. At the same 
time his worst enemies confessed, that his de- 
meanour had in it nothing either of meanness, or 
cowardice. He shunned to aggravate into frenzy 
tfat wrath of the Duke ; but he neither deprecated 
nor seemed to fear it, and continued to look on 
bim with the calm and fixed attention with which 
a brave man eyes the menacing geiitures of a lu- 
natic, whilst conscious tSiat his own steadiness and 
composure operate as an insensible and powerful 
check on the rage eyen of insanity. 
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Crawford, at the Eing'^s command, threw his 
sword to Crevecoeur, saying, " Take it ! and the 
devil give you joy of it.— It is no dishonour to the 
rightful owner who yields it, for we have had no 
fair play.'' 

'^ Hold, gentlemen,'' said the Duke, in a bro« 
ken voice, as one whom passion had almost de- 
prived of utterance, ** Retain your swoords; it is 
, sufficient you promise not to use them— And 
you, Louis of Valois, must regard yourself as my 
prisoner, until you are cleared of having abetted 
sacrilege and murder. Have him to the Castle 
--^Have him to Earl Herbert's Tower. Let him 
have six gentlemen of his train to attend him, such 
as he shall choose. — ^My Lord of Crawford, your 
guard must leave the Castle, and shall be honouxu 
ably quartered elsewhere.*^Up with every draii^ 
bridge, and down with every portcullis — Let the 
gates of the town be trebly guarded-^Draw to 
the right-hand side of the river the floating*brid^ 
— Bring round the Castle my band of Black Wal- 
loons^ and treble the centinelson every post !— You, 
Hymbercourt, look that patroles of horse and foot 
mak^ round of the town every half-hour during 
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the night, and every hour during the neact day,— 
if indeed such wafd shall be necessary after day- 
break, for ills like we may be sudden in this maU 
ter«-~Look to the person of liouis^ as you loVe 
your life T 

He started from the table in fierce and moody 
haste, darted a glance of mortal enmity at the 
King, and rushed out d the apartknait. 

'^ Sirs,^ said the King, looking with dignity 
around him, <* grief for the death of his ally 
hadi made your Prince frtfitic. I trurt you know 
better your duty, as knights and noblemen, than 
to abet him in his treasonable violence against 
the person of his liege Lord.^ 

At this moment was heard in the streets the 
-sound of drums beating, and horns blowing, to 
^sall out the scddiery in every direction. 

^^ We are,^ said Creveooeur, who acted as the 
Marsha] <^ the Duke^s household, << subjects of 
Burgundy, and must do our duty as such. Our 
Jbopesand prayers, and our efforts, "will not be 
-wanting to bring about peace and union between 
y<»ir Majesty and our liege Lord* Meantime!, 
:we must obey his commands. Thes^ oth^r liyrds 
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and kiH^U will be proud to contribute to die ooQ- 
y^enoe of the iUustriousDuke of Orleans, of the 
brave Dunois, and the stout Lord Crawford. J 
myself must be your Majesty^s chamberlain, and 
bring you to your apartments in other guise than 
would be my desire, remembering the hosjHtality 
of Flessis. You have only to choose your attend- 
ants, whom the Duke^s commands limit to six."" 
Then,^ said the'King, looking around him, 
.thinking Sat a moment,— ^< I desire the 
4iltendaiice of CHiver le Dain, of a private of my 
Life-guard, called Bd^Tr^ who may be unarmed 
if you wiU;— Of Tristan rflerctiite, with two«if 
his people— and my right loyal and trusty phi- 
losopher, Mttiius Galeotti.^ 

^ Your Majesty^s will ebatl be complied with 
in all points,^ said the Count de Crevecpeur* 

Galeotti,^ he added, after a momemt^s inquiry, 

is, I undarstind, at present sn|^pii(ig in scHne 
bnxom company, but he shall instantly be sent 
far; the otheers will obey yourMigesfy^s ocwimaari 
upon the instant^ 

<< Forward, then, to the new abodes which the 

hospitality of our cousin provides for us,^ said 

u 
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the King. *^ We know it is strong, and haTe 
only to hope it may be in a corresponding degree 
safe.** 

^' Heard you the choice which King Louis has 
made of his attendants ?^ daid Le Glorieux to 
Count Crevecoeur apart, as they followed Louis 
from the Hidl. 

^^ Surely, my merry gosap,** replied the Cofmty 
«— •*< What hast thou to object to them ?^ 

'* Nothing, nothing— -only they are a rare elec- 
tion !— *-A pandarly barber — a Scotch hired cut- 
throat—a chief hangman and his two assistants. 
And a thieving charlatan.— I will along with you, 
Crevecoeur, and take a lesson in the degrees of 
roguery, from observing your skill in marshal- 
ling them. The devil himself could scarce have 
summoned such a synod, or have been a bett^ 
president amongst them.*^ 

Accordingly, the alUlicensed jester, seizing 
the Counts arq^ familiarly, began to march alonjg 
with him, while, under a strong guard, yet forget- 
ting no semblance of respect, he conducted the 
King towards his new apartment* 
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CHAPTER V. 



UNCEKTAINTY. 



«-— Then happy low, lie down. 
Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Hmitry JV.^Part Second. 



l^OBTT men-at-arms, curying alternately naked 
swords and blazing tcMrches, served as the escort, 
dv rather the guard, of King Louis, from the 
town-hall of Peronne to the Castle ; and as he en- 
tered within its darksome and gloomy strengdi, 
it seemed as if a voiee screamed in his ear that 
warning which the Florentine has iascribed over 
the portal of the infernal regions, ** Leave aH 
hope behind.^ 

At that moment, perhaps, some feeing of re- 
morse might have crossed the King^s mind, bad he 

VOlS III. H 
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thought on the hundreds, nay thousands, whom, 
without cause or on light suspicion, he had com- 
mitted to the abysses of his dungeons, deprived 
of all hope of liberty, and loathing even the life 
to which they clung by animal instinct 
^ The broad glare of the torches outfacing the 
pale moon, which was more obscured on this than 
on the former ght, and the red smoky light 
which they dispersed around the andent build- 
ings, gave a darker shade to that huge Donjon, 
called the Earl Herbert'^s Tower. It was the same 
which Louis had viewed with mis^ving present- 
ment on the preceding evening, and of which he 
was now doomed to become an inhabitant, under 
the terror of what violence soever the wrathful 
temper of his overgrown vassal might tempt him 
to exercise in those secret recesses of despotism. . 
To aggravate the King'^s painful feelings, hei 
saw, as he crossed the court-yard, one or tyiro 
bodies, over each of which had been hastily flung 
a military cloak. He was not long of discerning 
that they were corpses of slain archers of the Scot- 
tish Guard, who having disputed, as the Count 
of Crevecceur informed him, the command given 
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them to quit the post near the Eing^s apartments, 
a brawl had ensued between them and the Duke^s 
Walloon body-guards,and before it could be com- 
posed by the officers on either side, several lives 
had been lost 

^^ My trusty Scots !^ said the Sang, as he look- 
ed upon this melancholy spectacle; *^ had. they 
brought only man to man, all Flanders, and Bur- 
gundy to boot, had not furnished champions to 
mate you.'' 

" Ay, an it please your Majesty," said Bala- 
fre, who attended close behind the King, << Mais- 
tery mows the meadow—^few men can fight more 
than two at once. — I myself never care to meet 
three, unless it be in the way of special duty, 
idien one must not stand to count heads." 

*^ Art thou there, old acquaintance ?" said the 
Ejng, looking behind him ; ^^ then I have one 
true subject with me yet."" 

^^ And a faithful minister, whedier in your 
councils, or in his offices about your royal person," 
whispered Oliver le Dain. 

«« We are all faithful," said Tristan PHermite, 
gruffly ; ^^ for should they put to death your 
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Majesty, there is not one of us whom th^r would 
suffer to suryire you, even if we would.^ 

** Now, that is what I call good corporal bail 
for fidelity,^ said Le Gloiieux, who, as already 
mentioned, with the restlessness prc^>er to an in- 
finn brain, had thrust himself into their com- 

pfmy. 

' Meanwhile, the Seneschal, hastily summoned, 
was turning with laborious effi>rt the ponderous^ 
key which opened the reluctant gate of the huge 
Gothic Keep, and was at last fain to call on the 
asfflstanceof oneofCrerecoeur'^sattendants. When 
they had succeeded, six men entered with torches, 
and shewed the way through a narrow and wind* 
ing passage, commanded at different points by 
shot-holes from vaults and casements constructed 
behind, and in the thickness of the massive walls. 
At the end of this passage, arose a stair of oorr^ 
sponding rudeness, coni^sting ot huge blocks of 
stone, roughly dressed with the hammer^ and 
of unequal heigiit. Having mounted this as- 
cent, a strong iron-clenched door admitted them 
to what bad been the great hall of the donjon, 
Kghtpd but very faiQtIy even during the day- 
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time, (for the apertures, diiniaii^hed in appearance 
by the esacessive thickness of the walls, resemUed 
slits rather than windows,) and now, but for the 
blaze of the torches, almost perfectly dark. Two 
or three bats, and other birds of evil presage, 
roused by lheunusuaiglare,flewagain$t the limits, 
and threatened to extinguish them; while die 
Seneschal formally apolog^ed to the King, that 
'the State-hall had not been put in onler, sudi was 
the hurry of the notice sent' to htm ; and adding, 
that, in truth, the apartment had not been in use 
•for twenty y^ars, and rarely before that time, so 
far as ever he had heard, since the time of King 
Charles the Simple. 

King Charles the Simpler echoed Louis; 

I know the history of the Tower now.-^He 
was here inurdered by his treacherous vassal, 
Herbert, Earl of Vermandois— ^So say our annals. 
I knew there was something concerning the Castle 
of Peronne which dwelt on my mind, though I 
could not recall the circumstance.—- IT^^, then, 
my predecessor was slain r 

*^ Not here, not exactly here, and please your 
Majesty,"^ said the old Seneschal, step{nng with 
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the eager haste of a dcerone, who 9hews the eu- 
riosities of such a place — ^ Not kerey but in the 
dde-chamber a little onward, which opens finnn 
your Majesty^s bed^rhamber.^ 

He hastily opened a wicket at the upper end 
of the hall, which led into a bed.chamber, small, 
as is usual, in these old buildings ; but even for 
that reason, rather more comfortable than the 
waste hall through which they had passed. Some 
hasty pireparations had been here made for the 
Eing^s accommodation. Arras had been tacked 
up, a fire lighted in the msty grate, which had 
been long unused, and a pallet )aid down {or 
those gentlemen who were to pass the night in 
his chamber, as was then usual 

<< We will get beds in the hall for the rest of 
your attendants ; but we have had such brief no- 
tice, if it please your Majesty— » And if it please 
your Majesty to look upon this little wicket be- 
hind the arras, it opens into the little old ca&met, 
in the thickness of the wall where Charles was 
slain ; and there is a secret passage from below, 
which admitted the men who were to deal with 
:him. And your Majesty, whose eye-sight I hope 
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is better than mine, may see the blood still on the 
oak-floor, though the thing was done five hundred 
years agou^ 

Wfailelie thus spoke, he kept fumbling to open 
the postern of which he spoke^ until the Eling said, 
" Forbear, old man — ^forbear but ^ little while, 
when thou mayst have a newer tale to .tell^ and 
fresher blood to show. — My Lord of Cjc^y^copur, 
what say you ?T* 

<^I can but a9awer,<Sire, lliat these two intericar 
apartments are as much at your Majesty^s dispo- 
sal as those in your own Castle of Plessis, and 
that Crevecceur, a name never blackened by 
treaehery or assassination^ has the guard of the 
exterior defences of it.'' 

^< But the private passage into ^t xdoset, 
of which the old man speaks ?^ This King Louis 
mA. in a low and anxious tone, holding Creve- 
coeur's arm fast with one hand, and pointing to 
the wicket-door with the other. 

" It is but some dream of Momay's,-" said 
CrevecoBur, " or some old and ab$]Lird tradition 
of the place ;— -but we will examine." 

• He was about to open the closet door^ when 
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Iioais aimrered, '< No, Crevrooeiir, no^-Yoiir 
•bononr b miScMiit warraaL-— But what wffl yoiff 
Duke do with me, Crevecceur ? He cannot hope 
to keep me long k prifober ; aiid-*4ii short, give 
nie your i^Mnioii, Crereooeiur.^ 

^< My Lord and Sire,* said the Count, << how 
the Duke of Buigundy must resent dm horrible 
cruelty on the person of his near relative and ally, 
is for your Majesty to judge ; and what right he 
may have to consider it as instigated by your 
Majesty^s doussaries, you only can know. But 
my nuttter is noble in his dispositions, and made 
incapable, even by the very strength of his pa»- 
nons, of any under-hand {nracdces. Whatever 
he does, will be done in the face of day, and of 
the two nationsi And I can but add, that it will 
be the wish of every counsellor around him-^x- 
cepting perhaps one— that he should behave in 
this matter with mildness and generosity, as well 
as justice.*" 

*< Ah ! Crevecceur,^ said Louis, taking his 
hand as if al^ted by some painful recoilecdons, 
^* how happy is the Prince who has coun8ell<»B 
near him, who can guard him against the effects 
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of liis own angry passions ! Their names will be 
read in golden letters, when the history of his 
mgn is phased. — ^Noble Creveeceur, had it been 
fliy lot to have such as thou artabout ^n^person T 

^' It had in that case been your Majesty^s 
•tudy to have got rid of them as fast as you could,^ 
said Le Glorieux. 

'< Aha I Sir WisdcMCn^ art thou there r said 
Louis, turning round, and instantly changing the 
{Mtthetic tone iii which he had addressed Crdye- 
oeur, and adopting with facility one which had 
a turn of gaiety in it — ^^ Hast thou followed us 
hither?^ 

' " Ay, sir,'' answered Le Glorieux, " Wisdom 
must follow in motley, where Folly leads the way 
in puqde." 

'^ How shall. I construe that. Sir Solomon,'' 
answered Louis— .^^ Wouldst thou change condi- 
tioils with m6 ?" 

" Not I, by my halidome," quoth Le Glo- 
rieux, " if you would ^ve me fifty crowns to 
boot." 

" Why, wherefore so ?~M ethinks I could be 
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well aKHigh ccmtented, as princes go^ to have thee 
for my King.'' 

^* Ay, Sire,^ re{Jiied Le Glorieux ; <f but the 
quesdoQ is, whether, judging of your Majestjr^s 
wit ttpm its haying lodged you here, I should 
not have cause to be ashamed of having so dull a 
fool.'' 

'' Peace, sirrah,^ said the Count of Oeyeooeur ; 

your tongue runs too fast^ 
Let it take its course,^ said the King ; *' J 
know of BO such fair subfect ci railleiy, as the 
follies of those who should know better. — ^Here, 
my sagacious friend, take this purse of gold, and 
witb it the advice, never to be so great a fool 
as to deem yourself wiser than other people. Pii- 
thee, do me so much favour, as to inquire a^ter 
my astrologer, Martins Galeotti, and said him 
hither to me presently.^ 

^^ I will, without fail, my Liege,^ answered the 
jester ; ^' and I wot well I sl)all find him at Jan 
Doppletbur^s, for philosophers, as well as fools, 
know where the best wine is sold." 

Let me pray for free entrance for this learn- 
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ed person through your guards, Seignor de Crcs 
vecoeur/* said Louis. 

"For his entrance, unquestionably,'' answered 
the Count ; " but it grieves me to add, that my in- 
structions do not authorize me to permit anyone 
to quit your Majesty^s apartments.— «I wish your 
Majesty a good night,^ he subjoined, ^^and will 
presently make such arrangements in the outer 
hall, as may put the gentlemen who are to inhabit 
it, more at their ease,7 

*' Griye yourself no troublefor them, SirCount,'' 
replied the King, " they are men accustomed to 
set hardships at defiance; and to speak truth, 
excepting that I wish to see Galebtti, I would 
desire as little further communication from with- 
out this night as may be consistent with your in- 
stfuctkms.^ 

** These are to leave your Majesty,** replied 
.Qrevecoeur, ^^ undisputed possession of your own 
apartments. Such are mjr master's orders." 

^^ Your master. Count Crevecceur," answered 
Louis, " whom I may also term mine, is aright 
gracious master. — My dominions,'* he added, " are 
somewhat shrunk in compass, now that they have 
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■dwindled to an old hall and a bed-chamber ; but 
they are still wide enough for all the subjects 
which I can at present boast of.^ 

The Count of CreveotBur took his leave ; and 
dbortlj after, they could hear the noise of the 
aientinds moving to their posts» accompanied with 
the word of oomhiaad from the officers, imd the 
hasty tread of the goMtds who were relieved. At 
I^^th, all became still, and the only sound which 
filled the air, was the sluggish murmur of the ri- 
Ver Sotome, as it gfided, deep and muddy, uiider 
the walls of the castle. 

^^ Go into the hall, my mates,^ said Louis to 
his train ; <<1>ut do not lie down to sleep. Hold 
y oursdves in readiness, for thore is sdll something 
to be done to-night, and that of moment.^ 

Oliver and Tristan retired to the hall accord- 
ingly, in which Le Baiafrfe and the Piovost-Mar- 
shal^s two officers had remained, when the others 
ent^ted the bed-chambo:. They found that tlKMie 
without bad thrown faggots enough upon the fire, 
to serve the purpose of light and heat at the same 
time, and wrapping themselves in their doakis, had 
jsat down on die floor, in postures which varioudy 
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expressed the discomposure and'dejection of their 
minds. Oliver and Tristan saw nothing better 
to be done, than to follow their example ; and, 
never very good friends in the days of their court- 
|»08perity, they were both equally reluctant to 
repose confidence in each other upon this strange 
and sudden reverse of fortune. So that the whole 
party sat in silent dejection. 

Meanwhile, their master underwent, in the re- 
tirement of his secret chamber, agonies which 
might have atoned far some of those which had 
been imposed by his command. He paced the 
room with riiort and unequal steps, often stood 
slill and clasped his hands together, and gave 
loose, in short, to agitation, which in public he 
had found himself able to suppress so succestfully . 
At length, pausing and wringing his hands, he^ 
pUmted himself (^)ponte to the wicket-door, which 
had been pointed out by old M oniay as leading 
to the scene of the murder o( one of his prede- 
cessors, and gradually gave voice to his feelings 
in a broken soliloquy. 

** Charles the Simple— Charles the i^mple ? — 
what will posterity call the Eleventh Louis, whose 

14 
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blood will probably soon refresb the stains of 
thine ? Louis the Fool — ^Louis the Driveller-* 
Louis the Infatuated— ere ail terms too slight to 
mark the extremity of my idiocy! Tothink these 
hot-headed Li^ecns^ to whom rebellion is as na« 
tural as their food, would remain quiet— to dream- 
that the Wild Beast of Ardennes would for a 
moment be interrupted in his career ot force and 
blood-thirsty brutality— to suppose that I could 
use reason and arguments to any good purpose 
with Charles of Burgundy, until I had tried the 
force of such exhortations with success upon a 
wild bull— Fool, and double ideot that..! was! 
But the villain Martins shall not escape — He has 
been at the bottom of this — he and the vile priest, 
the detestable Balue. If I ever get out of this 
danger, I will tear from his head the Cardinal^s 
cap, though I pull the scalp along with it But 
the other traitor is in my hands— I am yet Xing 
enough— Jiave yet an empire roomy enough-— fear 
the punishment of the quack-salving, word-mon-. 
gering, star-gazing, lie-coining impostor, who has 
at once made a prisoner and a dupe of me !— The 
conjunction of the constellations— ay, the con« 
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junction—- He must talk nonsense which would 
scarce gull a thrice-sodden sheepVhead, and I 
must be idiot enough to think I understood him ! 
But we will see presently what the conjunctioa 
hath really boded. But. first let me to my devo- 
tipns.'' 

Above the little docv^ in memory perhaps of 
the deed which had been done within, was a 
rude niche, contaming a crucifix cut in stone. 
Upon tiiis emblem the King fixed his eyes, as if 
about to kneel, but stopped short, as if he applied 
to the blessed image the principles of worldly 
policy, and deemed it rash to approach its pre* 
SQnce without having secured the private inter- 
cession of some supposed favourite. He there- 
fore turned from the crucifix as unworthy to look 
upon it, and selecting from the images with which, 
as often mentioned, his hat was completely gar« 
nished, a representation of the Lady of Clery, 
knelt down before it, and made the following ex* 
traordinary prayer ; in which, it is to be obser- 
vedy the grossness of his superstition induced him, 
in some degree, to consider the Virgin of Clery 
as a difierent. person from the Madonna of Em- 
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brun, a favourite ickd, to whom he often paid bis 
▼ows. 

. ^ Sweet Lady of Cl^/ he exclaimed, claq^ 
ing hit hands and beating his breast while he 
qwke-*** blessed Mother of Mercy ! ihou who art 
omnipotent with Omnipotence, have compastton 
with me a sinner ! It is true, that I have some- 
thing n^lected thee for thy blessed MSter of Em- 
brun; but I am a King«-*my power is great, my 
wealth boundless ; and, were it otherwise, I would 
double the gabeUe on my subjects, rather than 
Qot pay my debts to you both. Undo these iron 
doors— fill up these tremendous moats — lead me, 
as a mother leads a child, out of liiis present and 
pres^g danger ! If I have ^ven thy sister Ae 
command of my guards, thou shalt have the broad 
and rich jMrovince of Champaigne ; and its vine- 
yards shall pour their abundance into thy con- 
vent I had promised the province to my brother 
Charles ; but he, thou knowest, is dead-— poison- 
ed by that wicked Abb6 of Angely, whom, if I 
live, I will punish ! — I promised this once before, 
but this time I will keep my word.— *If I had any 
knowledgeof the crime, believe, dearest patrmless. 
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it waB because I knew no better method of quiet- 
ing thedisoontents of my kingdom. O, do not reck- 
on that old debt to my account to-day ; but be, as 
thou bast ev&t been, kind, benignant, and easy 
to be entreated ! Sweetest Lady, work with thy 
ehild, that be will pardon all past sins, and one 
T^-GDB little deed whkh I must do tlus night-— 
Bay, it is no m,. dearest Lady of C]ety<*^no sin, 
but an act of juadee privately adminislered ; for 
the villain is the greatest impostor that ever pour« 
ed falsehood into a Prinee^s ear, and leans besides 
to the filthy heresy of the Gireeks. He is not 
worth thy protection ; leave him to my care ; and 
hold it as good service, as the man is a necrcnnan.^ 
ber and wiaard, that is not wcHrth thy thought 
and c a r e— a dog-, the extinction of whose life 
ought to be of as little oonsequence in thine ey«f , 
as the treading out a spark that drops from a 
lamp or springs from a fire. Think not of this 
little matter, gentlest, kindest Lady, but only 
think how thou canst best aid me in my troubles ! 
and I here bind my royal signet to thy effigy, 
in token that I will keep word cooeemii^ the 
eounty of Champagne, and that this will be the 
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last time I will trottUe thee in affairs of Uood, 
knowing thou art so kind, so gentle, and so ten- 
der-hearted.^ 

After this extraordinary contract with the ob« 
ject of bis adoration, Louis redted, apparently 
with deep devotion, the seven penitential psahns 
in Latin, and several a^es, and prayers especially 
beloBging to the service of the Virgin. He then 
arose, satisfied that he had secured the intercea- 
tton of the Saint to whom he had prayed, the 
rather» as he craftily reflected, that most of the 
sins for which he had requested her mediation on 
former occasions had been of a different charac- 
tar, and that, therefore, the Lady of Clery was 
less likely to consider him as a hardened and 
habitual shedder of blood, than the other saints 
whom he had more frequently made confidents 
of his crimes in that respect* 



* While I perused the corresponding passages in the old ma- 
tiucrqpt ehronicle, I amid not help feeling astonished that an 
inte]lect such as that of Louis XI. certainly was, could so deludie 
itself hy a sort of superstition, of which one would think the 
itupidert MTagefr hicspable ; but the terms of the King's prayer, 
on a similar oc^takmy as pieserved by Brantome, are of a Wnor 
fully as extraordinary. • 
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When he had thus cleared his conscienoe, 'or 
rather whited it over like a sepulchre, the King 
thrust his head out at the door of the hall, and 
summoned Le Balafr^ into his apartment. << My 
good soldier,^ he said, '^ thou hast served me 
long, and hast bad little promotion. We are here 
in a case where I may either live or die ; but I 
would not willingly die an ungratrful man, or 
leave, so far as the saints may place it in my 
power, either a friend or enemy tmrecoropenced. 
Now, I have a fnend to be rewarded-— that is 
thyself— -an enemy to be punished according to 
his deserts, and that is the base, treacherous vil- 
lain, Martins Graleotti, who, by his impostures 
and spedous falsehoods, has trained me hither 
inio the power of my mortal enemy, with as firm 
a purpose of my destruction, as ever butcher 
had of slaying the beast which he drove to the 
shambles.^ 

'< I will challenge him on that quarrel,^ said 
Le Balafr6. << I doubt not but the Duke of Bur. 
gundy is so much a friend to men of the sword, 
that he will allow us a fair field within some rea- 
sonable space ; and if youf Majesty live so long. 
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and eiQoy ao nmch froedom^ you shall behold me 
dp battle in your riglH, and tidce as proper a Ten* 
geance on tbi$ philosopher aa your heart ooold 

deaire.? 

*^ I commend your bravery and your devolion 
to my a^rvice,^ said the Emg. ** But this trea* 
eb^rous villain is a stout man-ajt-furm% and I would 
not willingly risk thy life, piy brav» sokUer.^ 

<< I were uqi brave soldier, if it please your Bfoi 
jesty,"" said BfiW&6» *^ if I d«red not face a hstter 
ip^ tha9 he. A fine thing it would be for me, 
who G^n neither re^ nor write, to ber a&aid of a 
fat lurdane, who has done little else all bis jtife P 
• ** Nevertheless,-^ sud the ^ing, ^' it, is not ojtur 
pleasure so to put thee in venture, Balafr^. This 
traitQi' comes hither, summoned by our comipand. 
We would have thee, so soon as thou canst find 
occasipn, close up with lum, and smit^ him ui)d^ 
the fifth rib — Doest thou understand i^e ?"* 

« Truly I do,'' answered Le Balafre ; " j^ut, if 
it please your Majesty, thi§ is a mat^r entir^y 
out of my course of prac^yse. I could :nq( JpU 
yQU a dc^ unless it wer^ in, hpt as^ai;^!;, or pxp- 
suit^ or defiance given, or such like.'' 



' *• Why sure, thou dost not pretend td tender^ 
Aesd of heart P""' said the King, « thou who hast 
been first in storm and siege, and most eager, as 
men tell me, on the pleasures and advantage 
which are gained on such occasions by the rough 
heart arid the bloody hand p* 

<< My lord,"" answered Le Baltfr^ «< I have 
neither feared nor spared your enemies, sword in> 
hand. Aiid an assault is m desperate matter^ Un- 
der risks which raise « man^s blood so, that, by 
Saint Andrew, it will not settle tot an hour or 
two, — ^which I call a fair license for phindering 
after a storm. And God pity us poor toldiers, 
who are first driven mad with danger, and then 
madder with victory. I have heard of ai legion 
consisting entirely of saints; and methinks it 
would take them all to pray and interc^e for the 
test of the army, and for all who wear plumes and 
corslets, buff-coats and broad-swords. But what 
your Majesty purpoiies is out of my course of 
practice, though I will never deny that it has been 
wide enough. As for the astrologer, if he be a 
traitor, let him eVn die a traitor^s death-^I will 
neither meddle nor make with it. Your Majesty 
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has your Provost, and two of his Marsbal^s-men 
without^ who are more fit for dealing with ham 
than a Scottish gentleman of my fiomly and standi 
ing in the servioe.^ 

*' You say weU,** said the King ; <* but, at least, 
it belongs to thy duty to prevent interrupdon, 
and to guard the execution of my inost just sen. 
tenoe.** 

'^ I will do so against all Peronne,^ said Le 
Balafrk *' Your Majesty need not doubt my feaU 
ty in that which I can reoondle to my oxiscience, 
which, for mine own convenience and the service 
of your royal Majesty, I can vouch to be a pretty 
large one— «t least, I know I have done some 
deeds for your Majesty, which I would rather 
have eaten a handful of my own dagger than I 
would have done for any else*^ 

" Let that rest,^ said the King ; <^ and hear 
you — ^when Galeotti is admitted, and the door 
shut on him, do you stand to your weapon, and 
guard the entrance on the inside of the apartment* 
Let no one intrude— that is all I require of you. 
Gh> hence, and send the Frovost^Marshal to ma^ 

Balaf re left the apartment accordingly^ and in 
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a minute afterwards Tristan THennite watered 
fr<Hn the hall. 

*^ Welcome, gossip,^ said the King ; ** what 
thinkest thou of our situadon ?"* 

^' As of men sentenced to death,^ said the Fro- 
yost-Marshal, ^^ unless there come a reprieve 
fiom the Diilce«^ 

^< Reprieved or not, he that decoyed us into 
this snare shall go our fqurier to the next world, 
to take up lodgings for usi*" said the King, with 
a grisly and ferocious smile. *^ Tristan, thou hast 
done m^iy ui iact of brave justiGe-;;/£m«— I should 
have mdjmms coromoit opt««--<«thou must stand 
by me to the end.^ 

^^ I will, my Ikge,^ said Tristan; ^^ I am but 
a ]^n fellow, but I am gratef uL I will do my 
duty within these walls, or elsewhere; and while 
I live, your M^esty^s breath shall pour as poten- 
tial a note of Condemnation, and yoiu: s^itence 
be as literally executed, as when you sat <m your 
own throne. They may d^ with me the next 
hour for it if they will — I care not.^ 

<^ It is even what I expected of thee, iay loving 
gossip,"^ said Louis ; ^< but hast thou good a8sbt« 
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ance P«>-the traitor is strong aad aUa-bodisd, and 
will doubtless be clamorous for aid. Tbe Sock 
will do nought but keq) the door ; and wdl that 
he can be brought to that by flatty and humour^, 
ing. Then Oliver is good for nothing but lying, 
fkutering, and suggesting dangeroas* counseb ; 
and. Ventre SamUdieu ! I think is more like one 
day to deserve the h^ter himself, than to use it to 
another. Have you men, think you, and means, 
to make sharp and sure work ?'' 

<< I have Trois^Eschelks and Petit-Andr6 with 
me)"^ said he^^^^ men so expert in tbeir office, that 
out of three men, they would hang up one ere 
his two companions were aware. And we have 
all resolved to live or die with your Majesty, 
knowing we shall have as short breath to draw 
were you gone, as ever fell to the lot dT Any of 
our patients.-*But what is to be our pt^esent sub- 
|eet, an it please your Majesty P I love to b^ sm^ 
nf my. man ; for, as your Majesty is pleased some- 
times to remind me, I have now and thim mis- 
taken the criminal, and strung up in his place att 
}ion^t laboumr, who had given your Majesty no 
eftnce*^ 
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^< Most true,"? &&id th« other. ^' Know tb^^ 



Tristtti, that the eondemtied person is Miutius 
Galeotti.^^You start, but it is even 119 1 say^ Th^ 
villain hath trained us M hither by false and 
treacherous repnesentatioos, that he might put us 
into the hmids of the Duke of Burgundy widiout 
defence/" 

** But not without Tengeanoe T said Tri^rtan ; 
** were it the last act of my life, I wtould sting 
him home like an exjnring wasp, should. I be 
eru^ed to pieces on the next instant r 

** I know thy trusty sjurit^^' said the Eing^ 
<* and the pleasure which, like other good men, 
thou doest find in the discharge of thy duty, i^nee 
vtrtu^ as the schoolmen say, is its own reward* 
But away, and prepare the prieets, for the victim 
approaches*"" 

** Would you have it done in your own pre- 
sence, my gracious liege ?"" said Tristan. 

Louis declined this offer; but charged the 
Pnyvost-Martiial to have every thbig ready for 
the punctual execution of his commands the mo- 
ment the Astrok^r left his apartment ; *^ for,"^ 
said the King, ^< I will see the villain once more, 

23 
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just to obfierve how he bears himself towards the 
master whom he has led into the tc»ls. I shall 
love to see the sense of approaching death strike 
the colour from that ruddy cheek, and dim that 
eye which lau j^ed as it lied* — O, that there ware 
but another with him, whose counsels aided his 
prognostications ! But if I survive this— look to 
your scarlet, my Lord Cardinal ! for Bomfe shall 
scarce protect you-^be it spdceii under favour of 
Saint Peter and the blessed Lady of Clery, who 
is all over mercy.— Why do you tarry ? Gro get 
your grooms ready* I expect the villain instant- 
ly* I pray to Heaven he tidce not fear and come 
not i — that were indeed a baulk* B^one, Tris- 
tan-*thou wert not wont to be so slow when busi« 
ness was to be done*^ 

" On the contrary, an it like your Majesty, 
you were ever wont to say that I was too fast^ and 
mistook your purpose, and did the job on the 
wrong subject. Now, please your Majesty to give 
me a sign, just when you part with Galeotti for 
the night, whether the business goes on or no. I 
have known your Majesty once or twice change 
your mind, and blame me for over-dispatch»^ 
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Thou suspicious creature,^ answered King 
Louis, ^ I tdl thee I will fwi change my mind ; 
<^ut, to silence thy remonstrances, observe, if I 
say to the knave at parting, < There is a heaven 
above us !* then let the business go on ; but if I 
say, < Go in peace,^ you will understand that my 
purpose is altered.^ 

'* My head is somewhat of the dullest out of my 
own department,^ siud Tristan PHermite. ^^ Stay, 
let me rehearse — ^If you Hd him depart in peace, 
I am to have him dealt upon ?^ 

** No, no— 4diot, no,^ sud the King ; ^' in that 
dase, you let him pass free. But if I say, < TTiere 
is a heaven above us ;'* up with him a yard or two 
nearer the planets he is so conversant with.^ 

^^ I wish we may have the means here,^^ said 
the Provost 

^^ Then itp with him or dawn with him, it 
matters not which,^ answered the King, grimly 
smiliBg. 

^^ And the body,^ said the Provost, ^^ how shall 
we dispose of it ?". 

^* Let me see an instant,'* said the King — "the 

18 
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windbws of the hall are too hmtto^ ; but that pro- 
jecting ortel is Ytide enbugh. We will oter with 
hiili into the Somtne^ and put a p^per on fais^ 
breast) with the kgend^ ^ Let the justice of the 
King pass tc^^free/ The Duke's bffieecs may 
sesxe it fcMr duties if they dard.'*' 

The Provost-Marshal left the apartment of 
Loiits^ and siitatnoded fats two aasistaAts to coun- 
cil in an embrasure in the great hall^ where Troia* 
Esdbelles stuck a torch against the wall to give 
them light. Th^y discoursed in Whispers, little 
noticed by Oliyer le I>ain, who seemed sunk in 
dejection, and Le Balafr^, who was fast asle^. 

^' Comrades/^ said the ProTost to his execu- 
tioners, *< perhaps you have thought that our vo« 
cation was over, or that, at least, we were more 
likely to be the subjects of the duty of others, 
than to have any more to discharge on our own 
parts. But courage, my mates! our gracious 
master has reserved for us one noble cast of our 
office, and it must be gallantly executed, as by 
men who would live in history.^ 

^ Ay, I guess how it will be,^ said Trois- 
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EscheUes ; ^* our pfttron is like the old Kaisars of 
Rome, who, when things came to an extremity, 
or, as we would say, to the ladder-foot with 
them, were wont to select from their own minis* 
ters of justice some experienced person, whomight 
spare their sacced parsons from the awkward at* 
tempts of a novice or blunderer in our mystery. 
It was a pretty custom for Ethnics ; hai, as a 
good catholic^ I should make scruple at laying 
hands on the Most Christian King.^^ 

** Nay, but» brother, you are ever too serupu* 
lous,^ said Petit-Andr6. >* If he issues word and 
warrant for his own execution, I see not how we 
can in duty dispute it. He that dwells at Rome 
must obey the Pope— the Mar$hars-meD must do 
their maater^s bidding, and he the King'^s.'" 

^^ Hush, you knaves r said the Provost- Mar- 
shal,. ^* there is here no purpose concerning the 
King^s person, but only that of the Greek heretic 
pagan and Mahomedan wizard, Martius Gale* 
otti;' 

«< Oaleotti!'' answered PetiuAndr^; «< that 
cornea quite natural. I never knew one of these 
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legardenuun fellows, who pass their life, as one 
may say, in dancing upon a tight rope, but what 
they came at length to caper on the end of one— 
tcAicJe.'^ 

^^ My only concern is,^ said Trois-Eschelles, 
looking upwards, ^^ that the poor creature must 
die without confession.^'* 

<< Tush ! tush !'' said the PiOTOsUMarshal, in 
reply, *^ he is a rank heretic and necromancer — 
a whole college of priests could not absolve him 
from the doom he has deserved. Besides, if he 
bath a ffmcy that way, thou hast a gift, Trois- 
Eschelles, to serve him for ghostly father thyself. 
But, what is more material, I fear you must use 
your poniards, my mates ; for you have not here 
the fitting conveni^ioes for the exercise of your 
{NTofesuon.'" 

*^ Now, our Lady of the Isle of iParis forbid,** 
said Trois-Eschelles, ^^ that the Eing'^s command 
should find me destitute of my tools ! I always 
wear around my body Saint Francises cord, dou- 
bled four times, with a handsome loop at the fur- 
ther end of it ; for I am of the company of Saint 
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Francis, and may wear his cowl when I am in 
extremis — ^I thank God and the good fathers of 
Saumur.^ 

" Andfor me/' said Petit-Andrfe, ** I have always 
in my budget a handy block and sheaf, or a pul- 
ley, as they call it, with a strong screw for secu- 
ring it where I list, in case we should travel where 
trees are scarce or high branched from the ground. 
I have found it a great convenience.'" 

*' That will suit us well,'* said the Provost- 
Marshal ; " you have but to screw your pulley 
into yonder beam above the door, and pass the 
rope over it I will keep the fellow in some con- 
versation near the spot until you adjust the noose 
under his chin, and then^— - 

** And then we run up the rope,** said Petit- 
Andr^, <' and, tcMckj our Astrologer is so far in 
heaven, that he hath not a foot on earth.^ 

*^ But these gentlemen,** said Trois-Eschelles, 
looking towards the chimney, ^^do not these help, 
and so take a handsell of our vocation ?** 

" Hem ! no,** answered the Provost ; ** the 
barber only contrives mischief, which he leaves 



144 CHAl*. V. UNCERTAINTY. 

Other men to execute ; and for the Scot, be keeps 
the door when the deed is a^doiag, which he hath 
not spirit or quickness sufficient to partake in more 
actively — every one to his trade.^ 

With infinite dexterity, and even a sort of de- 
light which sweetened the sense of their own pre- 
carious situation, the worthy executioners of the 
Provost^s mandates adapted thnr n^ and piiUey 
for putting in force the sentence which had been 
uttered agiunst Galeotti by the captive Monarch— « 
seeming to rejoice that that last action was to be 
one so consistent with their past life. Tristan 
rHermite sat eyeing their proceedings with a 
spedes of sa>tisfaction; while OUver paid no at* 
tention to them whatever; and Ludovk Lesly, 
if, awaked by the bustle, he looked upon them at 
all, considered them as engaged in matters entii^ 
ly unconn«)eted with bis own duty, and for which 
be was not to be regarded as respcHisifaie in bne 
way or other. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

RECRIMINATION. 

• • • 

Thy time is not yet out— the devil* thou Mrvest 
- Has.not as yet deserted thee«-he aids 

The friends who drudge for him, as the blind man 
Was aided by the guide, who 'lent his shoulder 
O'er rough and smooth, until he reached the brink 
Of the fell pxecipioe— then hurlM him downward. 

Old Play. 

When obeying the oominand, or r&ther the 
quest of Louis, — for he was in circumstances in 
which, though a monarchy he could only r^qusst- 
Le Glorieux to go in search of Martius^Gal^otU,* 
-—the jeAer had no trouble in executii^ his com- 
misuon,' betaking himself at once to the best ta- 
vern in Peronne, of which he himself was rather 
more than an occa:$ional frequenter, being a great; 
admirer of that species of liquor which reduced 
all other men^s brains to a level with his own. 
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He found, or rather observed, the Astrdioger 
in the comer of the public drinking-room— a 
Stove, as it is called ^n Grerman and Flemish-— 
sitting in doae cdloquy with a female in a ringu- 
lar, and something like a Moorish or Asiatic garb, 
who, as Le Glorieux approached Martius, rose 
as in the act to depart. 

^^ These,^ said the stranger, ** are news upon 
which you may with absolute certainty teh/^'^ and 
with that disappeared among the crowd of guests 
who sat grouped at different tables in the apart, 
ment. 

'* Cousin Philosopher,^ said the jester, pre- 
senting himself, ^^ Heaven no sooner relieves one 
sentindi than it sends another to supply the place* 
One fool being gdne, here I comeanother, to guide 
you to the apartments of Louis of France.^ 

'< And art thou the messenger ?^ said MiMtiUs^ 
gazing on him with prompt apprehension, and 
discovering at once the jester^s quality, though 
less intimat^5 as we have before noticed, than 
was usual, by his external appearance. 

'* Ay, sir, and like your learning,"^ answered 
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Le Glorieux^ *^ when Power sends Folly to in- 
treat the approach of Wisdom, ^tis a sure aga 
what foot the patient halts uponv^ 

*^ How if I refuse to come, when summoned at 
so late an hour by such a messenger?^ said Ga* 
leotti* 

^' In that case, we will consult your ease, and 
^^ffj 7<ni,^ said Le Glorieux. *< Here are half 
H score at stout Burgundian yeomen at the door, 
with whom He of CreveoGeur has furnished me 
to that effect, for know, that my friend Charles 
of Burgundy and I have not taken away our 
kinsman Louisas crown, which he was ass enough 
to put into our power, but have only filed and dipt 
it a little ; and, though reduced to the Ate pf a 
spaagle, it is still pure gold. In plain terms, he 
is still paramount over his own people, yourself 
included, and Most Christian King of thef old di« 
ning hall in the Castle of Peronne, to which you, 
as his liege subject, are presently obliged to re» 
paur. 

" I attend you, sir,^ said Martius Galeottii 
and accompanied Le Glorieux accordingly— » 
sedng, perhaps, that no eva»on was possible* 
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^* Ay, »t,^ said the Fod, as they went towards 
the Castle, *^ you do well ; for we treat our kins* 
man as men use an old famished lion in his cage, 
and thrust him now and then a calf, to mumble 
with his old jaws.^ 

'* So you mean,^ said Martins, '' that the 
King intends me bodily injury ?^ 

^* Nay, that you can guess better than I,^ said 
the jester; *^ for, though the night be cloudy, 
I warrant you can see the stars through the mist. 
I know nothing of the matter, not I~-only my 
mother always told me to go warily near an old 
rat in a trap, for he was never so much disposed 
toKte."* 

The Astrologer asked no more questions, and 
Le Glorieux, according to the custom of those 
of his class, continued to run on in a wild and dis* 
ordered strain of sarcasm and foUy mingled to- 
gether, until he defivered the philosopher to the 
guard at the castle-gate of Peronne ; where he 
was passed from warder to warder, and at length 
admitted within Herberf s Tower. 

The hints of the jester had not been lost on 
Martius Galeotti, and he saw something which 
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seemed to confirm them in the look and manner 
of Tristan, whose mode of addressing him, as he 
marshalled him to the Eong^s bed-chamber, was 
lowering, sullen, and ominous. A close observer 
of what, passed on earth, as well as among the 
heavenly bodies, the pulley and the rope also 
caught the Astrologer'^s eye ; and as the latter was 
in a state of vibration, he concluded that some one 
who had been busy adjusting it had been inter- 
rupted in the work by his sudden arrival. All 
this he saw, and summoned together his subtlety 
to evade the impending danger, resolved^ should 
he find that impossible^ to defend himself to the 
last against whomsoever should a^iail him. 

Thus resolved, and with a step and look cor- 
responding to the determination he had taken, 
Martins presented himself before Louis, alike un- 
abash^ at the misdkuriage of his predictions, and 
undismayed at the Monarches anger, and its pro- 
bable consequences. 

<< Every good planet be gracious to your Ma- 
jesty !^ said Galeotti, with an inclination almost 
oriental in manner— ^^. Every evil constellation 
withhold their influences from my royal master !^ 
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<* Methinks,'' replied the King^ *^ that when 
you look around this apartment, when you think 
where it is situated, and how guarded, your wi»- 
dbm might consider that my propitious stars had 
ptoved faithless, and that each evil conjunction 
had already done its worst. Art thou not asha- 
med, Martins, to see me here, and a prisoner, 
when you recdlect by what assurances I waa 
lured hither P** 

*< And art thou not ashamed, my royal Sire?^ 
replied the philosopher ; *^ thou, whose step in 
science was so forward, thy apprehenaon so quick, 
thy perseverance so unceasing — art Hum not 
ashamed to turn from the first frown of fortune, 
like a craven from the first dash of arms P Didst 
thou propose to become participant of those mys- 
teries which raise men above the passions, the 
mischances, the pains, the sofrows of life,%i state 
only to be attained by rivalling the firmness of 
the ancient Stoic, and dost thou shrink from the 
first pressure of adversity, and forfeit the glorious 

« 

jftifie for which thou didst start as a competitor, 
frightened out of the course, like a scared racer, 
by shadowy and unreal evils f^ 
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^^ Shadowy and unreal ! frontless as thou art T 
exclidmed the King, ^^ is this dungeon unreal ?— - 
die weapons of the guards of my detested enemy 
Burgundy, which you may hear clash at the gate, 
are those shadows ?— What, traitor, are real evils, 
if imprisonment, detbronaiient, and danger of 
life, are not so P^ 

'^ Ignorance«>*ignorsnce^ my brother, and pre* 
judice,^ answered the sage, with great firmness, 
>* are the only real evils. Believe me, that E!ing9 
in the plenitude of power, if immersed in igno- 
rance and prejudice, are less free than sages in 
a dungeon, and loaded with material chains. To- 
wards this true happiness it is mine to guide you 
-—be it yours to attend to my instructions.^ 

*^ And it is to such philosophical freedom that 
yonr lessons would have guided me ?^ said the 
Sing very bitterly. ^^ I would you had told me 
at Plessis, that the dominion promised me so libe- 
rally was an empire over my own passions ; that 
the success of which I was assured, related to 
my progress in philosophy ; and that I might 
become as wise and as learned as a strolling 
mountebank of Italy, at the pitiful price of for- 






Jd52 CHAl*. VI. RKCftlMINATION. 

feiting the fkirest erown in Cfarittemdoini and be- 
coming tenant of a dangeon in Peronne ? 60, nr, 
and think not to escape oondign pi^Mahmentr-^ 
There is a Hea/vin above usT 

'< I leave you not to your fate,^ replied Mar- 
tiusy <* until I have vindicated, even in your eyes^ 
darkened as they are, that reputation, a brighter 
gem than the brightest in thy crown, and at which 
the world shall wondor, ages after all the race of 
Capet are mouldered into oblivion, in the char- 
nets of Saint Denis.^ 

** Speak on,^ said the King ; *< thine impu« 
dence cannot make me change my purposes or my 
opinion — Yet as I may never again pass judg* 
ment as a King, I will not censure thee unheard* 
Speak, then-— though the best thou canst say will 
be to speak the truth. Confess that I am a dupe, 
thou an impostor, thy pretended science a dream, 
and the planets which shine above us as little in- 
fluential of our destiny, as their shadows, when 
reflected in the river, are capable of altering its 
course.** 

^^ And how know^st thou,** answered the As- 
trologer boldly, ^V the secret influence of yondor 
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blessed lights? Speak^st thou of theijf inability to 
influence waters, when yet thou know^st not that 
even the weakest, the moon herself,->«weake8t be^ 
cause nearest to this wretcl^ed earth of ours— holds 
yet under her domination, not such poor streams 
as the Somme, but the tides of the mighty ocean 
itself, which dbb and increase as her disk waxeii 
and wanes^ and watch her influence as a slave 
waits the nod of a Sultana ? And now, Louis of 
Valois, answer my parable in turn — Confess, art 
thou not like the foolish passenger, who becomes 
wroth with his pilot because he cannot bring the 
vessel into harbour, without experiencing occa^ 
sionally the adverse force of winds and currents? 
I could indeed point to thee the probable issue c^ 
thine enterprize as prosperous, but it was in the 
power of Heaven alone to (induct thee thither; 
and if the path be rough and dangerous, was it in 
my powerto smooth or render Itmore safe? Where 
is thy wisdom of yesterday, which taught thee so 
truly to discern that the ways of destiny are often 
ruled to our advantage^ though in opposition to 
oUr wishes?'* ' .. 

^* You remind 'me-*->you remmd me,^ said the 
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Sing, hasdly, ** of one specific falsehood You 
fiMetold, yond^ Soot should accomplish his ea« 
terpiise ibrtuoately for my interest and honour ; 
imd thou knowest it has so terminated, that no 
more mortal injury oould I have reoeiTed, than 
ttook the impresnon which the issue of that affair 
is like to make on the excited brain of the Mad 
Bull of Burgundy. This is a direct falsehood.^ 
Thou canst plead, no evamcm here— Canst refer 
to no remote faTOurable turn of the tide, for whieh, 
like an idiot sitting on the bank until the mer 
shall pass away, thou wouldst have me wait ccm.- 
tentedly.-«*-Here thy craft deceived thee— Thou 
wert weak enough to make a spedfip predidion^ 
which has proved directly false.^ 

** Which will prove most firm and true,'' an^ 
iswered the Aslvologer, boldly. *^ I would desire 
no greater triumph of art over ignorance, than 
that prediction and its accomplishment will afford. 
I told thee he would be faithful in anv honour- 
able commissdon — Hath he not been so P — I told 
thee he would be scrupulous in aiding any evil 
enterprize— -Hath he not proved so? If you doubt 
it, go ask theBohemiaD, Hayraddin Mau^abin."* 

II 
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The King here coloured deeply with shame 
and anger. 

*' I told thee,^ continued the Astrologer, ^^ that 
the conjunction of planets under which he set 
forth, dUgured danger to the person— -and hath 
Hot his path been beset byilanger P— ^I told thee, 
that it augured an advantage to the senders—and 
of that thou wilt soon have the benefit^ 

<* Soon have the benefit !^ exdaimed the Ein^ 
" Have I not the result already, in disgrace and 
impriscmment ?^ 

^< No,^^ answered the Astrologer, *^ the End is 
not as yet^-thine own tongue shall ere' long con- 
fess the benefit which thou hast recmed, fktnn4;he 
mmmer in which the messenger bore hknself in 
discharging thy commission.^ 

*^ This is too— too insolent,^ said the King, << at 
once to deceive and^to insult — But hence I-— think 
not my wrongs shall be unavenged.*— 7%^r^ i^ a 
Heaven cAove va r 

Galeotti turned to depart. '< Yet stop-— tjiou 
bearest thine imposture bravely out—-Let mehear 
your answer to one question, and think ere you 
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speaL— ^an tl^j pretended skill ascertain the 
hour of thine own death ?^ 

** Only by referring to the fate of another,^ 
said Galeotti. 

^' I understand not thine answer,** said Louis. 

*< Know then, O King,** said Martius, <* that this 
only I can tell with certainty concerning mine 
own death, that it shall take place exactly twenty- 
four hours before that of your Majesty*** 

*^ Ha ! sayest thou ?** said Louis, his counte- 
nance again altering.— ^< Hold— hold^-go not^ 
wait one moment — Saidst thou, my death should 
follow thine so closely ?** 

" Within the space of twenty-four hours,** re- 
peated Galeotti, firmly, '^ if there be one sparkle 
of true divination in those bright and mysterious 
intelligences, which speak, though without a 
tongue. — I wish your Majesty good rest.** 

<* Hold — ^hold — ^go not,** said the King, taking 
him by the arm, and leading him from the door. 
** Martins Galeotti, I have been a kind master to 
thee«— enriched thee— *made thee my friend— my 
companion — the instructor of my studies.—- B.e 



1 
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open with me, I entreat you.— -Is there aught in 
tlus art of yours in very deed ? — Shall thid Sooths 
misaon be, in fact, propitious to me P^-Aod is the 
' measure of our lives so very— W€^ nearly match- 
ed ? Confess, my good Martius, you speak after 
the trick of your trade— Confess, I pray you, 
and you shall have no displeasure at ;ny hand. 
I am in years— a prisoner— likely to be deprived 
of a kingdom— -to one in my condition, truth is 
worth kingdoms, and it is from thee, dearest Mur- 
tius, that I must look for this inesUotable jewel.**^ 

** And I have laid it before your. Majesty,'' 
said Galeotti, ^^ at the risk that, in brutal passion, 
you might turn upon me and rend me.^ 

" Who, I, Galeotti ?" replied Louis mildly ; 
*' Alas ! thou mistakest me!.«-Am I not captive,— 
and should not I be patient, especially since my 
anger can only shew my impotence? — Tell me 
then in sincerity— Have you fooled me ?*— Or is 
your science true, and do you truly report it ?"** 

** Your Majesty will forgive me if I reply to 
you,^ said Martius Galeotti, <^ that time only^— 
time and the event, wiU convince incredulity. It 
suits ill the place of confidence which I have held 
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ftt the oonndl-taMe of the renowned oonqueroi^ 
Matthias Comnus of Hungary-o^^iwy, in tlie oa^^ 
binet of the Emperor him8elf<-«to reiterate assu^ 
ranees of that which I have adraneed as true. If 
you will not believe me, I can but refer to die 
course of events. A day, or two days^ patience^ 
will prove cnr disprove what I have averred oon- 
ceming the young Scot ; and I will be contented 
to die on the wheel, and have my limbs brokea 
jcnnt by joint, if your Majesty have not advan^ 
tage, and that in a most important degree, from 
the dauntless conduct of that Quentin Durward. 
But if I w;ere to die under such tortures, it would 
be well your Majesty «hould seek a ghostly father-; 
for, from the moment my last groan is drawn, 
only twenty-four hours will remain to you for 
confession and penitence*^ 

Iiouis continued to keep hold of Galeotti^s robe 
as he led him towards the door, and pronounced 
as he opened it, in a loud voice, ** To-morrow 
'we'^ll talk more of this. Go in peace, my liBarned 
iather-— Cno m peace^^Go in peace f 

He repeated these words three times; and) 
still afraid that the Provost Marshal might mis^ 
take his purpose, he led the Astrologer into the 
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ball, holding fast his robe, as if afraid that be 
should be torn from bim^ and put to death befcM^ 
his eyes. He did not unloose his grasp until be 
had not ovdy repeated again and again the gra- 
mus phrase, '< Go in peace,^ but even made a 
private signal to the Provost-Marshal, to enjoin a 
suspension of all proceedings against the person 
of the Astrologer. 

Thus did the possesion of some secret infor- 
mation, joined to audacious courage and readi- 
ness of wit, save Galeotti from the most imminent 
danger ; and thus was Louis, the most sagacious, 
as well as the most vindictive, amongst the mo- 
narch» of the period^ cheated of his revenge by 
the influence of superstition upon a selfish tem- 
per» and a mind to whicb» from the consciousness 
of many crimes^ the fear of death was pecufiarly 
taribk* 

He felt, however, considerable nK»tificaUon at 
being obliged to relinquish his purposed ven- 
geance; and the disappointment seemed to be 
shared by his satellites tp whom the execution 
^as to have been committed* Le Balafr6 alone^ 
p^fectly indifferent on the subject, so soon as 
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the countermmidiDg signal vas giTen, left the 
door at which he had posted hunaelf , aod La a few 
wiQutes was fast asleep. v 

The Provost Marshal, as the group reelined 
themselves to repose in the hall after the King re- 
tired to his bed-chamber, continued to eye the 
goodly form of the Astrologer, with the look of 
a mastiff watching a joint of meat which the cook 
had retrieved from his jaws, while his attendants 
4x>mmunicated to each other in boef sentences 
th^ characteristic sentiments. 

'^ The poor Uinded necromancef,^ wbifipared 
Trois-Eschelles, with an air of spiritual un^on 
and commiseration, to his comrade, Petit-Andr6, 
" hath lost the fairest chance of expiating sonLe 
of his vile sorceries, by dying through means 
of the cord of the blessed Saint. Francis I ^ad I 
had purpose, indeed, to leave the comfortable 
noose around his neck, to scare the foul fiend from 
his unhappy carcase.*" 

" And I,'' swd Fetit-Andrfe, " have missed 
the rarest opportunity of knowing how far a 
,weigbt,of seventeen stone will stretch a three- 
pHed cord ! — ^It would have been a gloriousexperi- 

13 
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ment in our line, — and the joUy old tx>y would 
have died so easalj !^ 

While this whispered dialogue was going for- 
ward, Martius, who had taken the opporate side 
of the huge stone fir&-place,round which the whole 
group was assembled, r^arded them askanoe, 
and with a look of suspidon. He first put his 
hand into his vest, and satisfied himself that the 
handle of a very sharp douhle-edged poniard, 
which he always carried about him, was disposed 
conveniently for his grasp ; for, as we have al- 

m 

ready noticed, he was, though now somewhat un- 
wieldy, a powerful athletic man, and prompt and 
active at the use of his weapon. Satisfied that this 
trusty instrument was in readiness, he next took 
from his bosom a scroll of parchment, inscribed 
with Greek characters, and marked with cabalis^ 
tic isigns, drew together the wood in the fire-place, 
and made a blaze by which he could distingiiish 
the features and attitude of all who sat or lay 
around— the heavy and deep slumbers of the Scot- 
tish soldier, who lay motionless, with his rough 
countenance as immoveable as if it were cast in 
vor. III. ' L 



at one time assumed the appeatange of dfuabari 
jaad ngm opea^ hk efei and mided hit h^ 
luBtUyt a* tf sliiog bj some iateciiai tibroc^ or 
an^kwed b^iaoiM dktaat ioiuikd--4hedi8ooiite(it«' 
edi «ttvag^ tmH^idog agpeot cf- tlia Pm»08t| nba 
loohtd 

— - fhxftrate of fab will, 
lldthftlf sbttced, ancl greedy fti to Idll^ 

«bilo tbebad&.giotmd was filled up by ibe ghaolx 
]j liypacia tic a l ^liHtemmce of TnHSnE6cIi^l«0» 
wbose^yas Were «aM lip towiurda heaven^ as if 
be waaiiMcinMU^ saying bia d^votiom; and the 
g/nm ^MfOeaty of Fftti(vAjidbr6^ wbo amused bimf 
iMlf witb mimMiOg tfa^e gmtujces aad wry fikoefe 
of bb eoiaMide before be betook bimsdf to Bleeps 
Jkinidndiffle ttt^avabd ignoble ooimtenances» 
Mlbing oeidtt i^w to gK^teradTaaafts^ tban the 
atatdly fiorm^ bandsdoae mieii» and eommaitdjiy 
£Minissb<if the Aatiok^ger, who. mighit ha?e pteik 
ed Ibr one of the ancient magi^ mprisoned in a 
den of robbers, and obout io invoke a fspidt to 
accomplish his liberation. And, indeed, had he 
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beendistinguiflbod by nothingdae AanthebeMtj 
of the graoef ol and fiowbg beard whkh desoend^ 
ed over the mysterious roll which be hdd in hitf 
band) one might have been paidoned r^gretdng 
that so noble an appendage had been be8<x>wed 
on hiffly^ who put both talent% leamii^, and the 
advantages ci eloqu^ice^ and a majestic person, 
to the mean purposes of a cheat and an impostor. 

Thus passed the night in Count Herbert^ 
Tower, in the Casde of Peronne. When the first 
light of dawn penetrated the ancient Gothie cham- 
ber, the King summoned Oliver to his presence, 
wbofound the Monardi sittingin his night-gown^ 
and was astonished at the alteration which one 
night of mortal anxiety had made in Ms looks. 
He would have eseparesned iome anxiety on the 
sufcgeot) but the Emg silenced hiai by entering 
into a statemeait of the various modee by whidi 
he had previously endeavoured to form frienda 
at the court of Burgundy, and which Oliver was 
charged to prosecute so soon as he should be 
permitted to stir abroad. 

And never was that wily minister more struck 
with die clearness of the King^s intellect, and his 
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intimate knowledge of all the springs which in- 
fluence human actions, than he was during that 
memorable consultation. 

About two hours afterwards/Oliyer according- 
ly obtained permission from the Count of Creve- 
C€Bur to go out, and execute the oommisisibns 
which his master had entrusted him with ; and 
Louis, sending for the Astrologer, in whom he 
seemed to have renewed his faith, held with him, 
in like manner, a long consultation, the issue of 
which appeared to give him more spirits and con- 
fidence than he had at first exhibited ; so that he 
dressed himself, and received the morning com- 
pliments of Crevecoeur with a cahnness, at which 
the Burgundian lord could not help wondering, 
the rath^ that he had already heard that the 
Duke had passed several hours in a state of mind 
which seemed to render the King^s safety very 
precarious. 



C ^65 3 



CHAPTER VII. 



UNCERTAINTY. 



Our couBwlt waver like the unateady baik. 
That reels amid the strife of meetiDg cnrrent^ 

Old Play. 

s If the night passed by Louis was fearftilly 
anxious and agitated, that spent by the Duke of 
Burgundy, who had at no time the same mastery 
over his passions, and indeed, who permitted 
them almost a free and uncontrolled dominion 
over his actions, was still more disturbed. 

According to the custom of the period, two 
of his principal and most favoured counsellors, 
Hymbercourt and D^Argenton, shared his bed- 
chamber, couches being prepared for them near 
the bed of the prince. Their attendance was 
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never more necessary 'than upon this night, when, 
distracted by sorrow, by passion, by the denre 
of revenge, and by the sense of honour, which for- 
bade him to exerdse it upon Louis in his present 
condition, the Dukc^s mind resembled a volcano 
in eruption, whic^ throws tohh all the different 
contents of the mountain, mingled and molten 
into one mass. 

He refused to throw off his clothes, or to make 
any preparation for sleep ; but spent the night in 
a violent succesdon of the most strong passions. 
In some paroxysms he talked incessantly to his 
iltt^fldaats so thick iond ao rapidly, that they were 
tealljr ttmi his senses would g^ve way ; Khuo^ 
mBg £o€ his thettie^ the mrerits and the kiadoess 
of hteri of tha murdered Bishop of Li^ge, aixl 
teoaOmg all the instancBi of mutual kindness, 
affection, and confidence, which had passed be^ 
twioeu them, uatU he had worked himsdf into 
sud^ a transport of grie^ that he threw hims^ 
v£pati his faoe in the bed, and seemed ready to 
dkoke with the sobs and tears wbiA he endea- 
tp sli0B. Then startii^ frotti the eoueh. 
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be gave vent «t o&ee t^ Bnoih&t end wore Aiii- 
ottB mood) and tSMrened IlieiibOTi K&iffly^ titter- 
ing incoherent threats, and istSi moife ineoherent 
oaths of vengeance, while, stanij^ng ^h Via foot, 
according to his customary action, he invtibed 
Smnt George, Saint Andi^w, and wbotottifever el^ 
he held most holy, to bear witness, that bi^wiMlId 
take bloody vengeance on t)e la Marctc^ en the 
people of liieg^, and on hvni w^ imi the antbo^ 
of the whole.— -l^lese lail "AEreats, uttered more 
obscurely than the others, obviously oonoemed 
the person of the ffing; kad ek <»e liine the 
Duke expressed his deterioSnatactt to send ftr 
the Duke c^Nonnandy, the brother ^t!ie King, 
andiiith v^honi Louis #ail on the H^rsl terms, 
in order to compel the oaptivi^ monardi to bub- 
render eidier the Crowp iti^ or temie i^its 
most valuable ti^ts and appanogdi. 

Another day and night passed in Ibe same 
Btormy and fitfbl d^bcfations. Or rather rapid 
tramdtiohs of passion ; for tlie Duke seareely eist 
or draidc, never changed Ms dfesii,'and, aK6^ 
gedier, demtened hims^f like one in whom rsge 
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might ttfirminatft in utter insanity. By degrees 
he became maxe composed, and began to hold, 
fix>m time to time,, consultations with his minis- 
ters, in which much was proposed^ but nothii^ 
lesolTed upon. C<»nines assures us, that at aae 
time a courier was mounted in readiness to de- 
part finr the purpose of summoning the Duke of 
Normandy ; and in that event, the prison of the 
deposed monarch would probably have been 
found^as in similar cases, a brief road to his grave. 
At other times, when Charles had exhausted 
his fury, he sat with his features fixed in stem 
and r^;id immolMlity, like one who broods over 
some desperate deed, to which he is as yet unable 
to work up his resolution. And unquestion- 
ably it would have needed little more than an 
inndious hint from any of the counsellors who 
attended his person, to have pushed the Duke to 
some very desperate action. But the nobles of 
Burgundy, from the sacred character attached 
to the person of a Sang, and a Lord Paramount, 
and from a regard to the public faith, as well as 
that of thor Duke, which had been pledged when 
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Louis threw himself bto their power, were almost 
unanimously inclined to recommend moderate 
measures; and theargiiments which Hymbercourt 
|( and D^Argenton had now and then ventured to 

[ insinuate during the night, were> in the cooler 

i hours xai the next morning, advanced and urged 

!>' by Crevecceur and others. Possibly thdir zeal 

in behalf of the King might not be entirely dis- 
interested. Many, as we have mentioned, had al« 
ready experienced the bounty of die King ; others 
had either estates or pretensions in France, which 
• placed them a little under his influence ; and it is 
certidn that the treasure, which had loaded four 
mules when the King entered Feronne, became 
much lighter in the course of these negotiations. 
In the course of the third day, the Count of 
Campo-basso brought his Italian wit to assist the 
counsels of Charles ; and well was it for Louis,' 
that he had not arrived when the Duke was in 
Ins first fury. Immediately on his arrival, a re- 
gular meeting of the Duke^s counsellors was con- 
vened, for considering the measures to be adopted 
in this singular crisis. 



170 CBAF. VII. UKCEKTAINVV. 

On thkoocaakm^CampoJiaHD gave hU opinion 
eouched in the apologue <if the Travdkr, tiie Ad- 
der, mud the Fox ; and raninded the Duke of the 
adtke whieh Reynard gave to the man, that he 
ihottld cruih bis mortal enemy, now that dianee 
had plaoed his &te at bit dLqK)(ud. D*Aigenton» 
who saw the Duke'^s eyes sparkle at a proposal 
which his own mlence of temper had already 
repeatedly suggested, hastened to state the pee- 
ulnlity, that Loms might not be, in fiiet, so dl«' 
rectly aeoessory to the sanguinary aotfam whieh 
had been committed at Sdionwaldt ; that be misht 
be aUe to clear himsdf of the imputation l«d to 
his diarge, and perhaps to make other atonemcmt 
ftnr the distractions whieh his intrigues had no* 
cadoned in the Duke^s dominions, and those of 
his allies; and that an aet of violence perpetl*ated 
on the King, was sure to bring both on Prance 
and Burgundy a train of the most unhappy conse^ 
tjaences, among which not the least to be feared 
was, that Ihe English might avml themselves of 
the commotions and civil dBscord which must 
needs ensue, to repossess themselves*of Normandy 
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and Guyenne* and renew tboie dreadful wars, 
i^hich had only and with difficulty been t^muMu 
ted, by the union of both France and Burgundy 
againit the t»mmon enemy. Finally, he oca** 
fessed, that he £d not mean to urge the absolute 
and free diwnifiiial of Louis; but only, that the 
Duke should avail himself no farther of bis pre- 
sent condition, than merely to estahBsh a fair and 
equitable treaty between the countries^ with such 
security on the KingV part, as should make it 
difficult fior him to break faislaith, or disturb the 
internal peaoe of Siugundy in future. Hymber- 
court, Creyecceur and others, signified their re- 
probation of the vicdent measures proposed by 
Campo^baflso, and their opinion, that in the way 
of tinaty more permanent advantages could be 
obtained, and in a manner more honourable for 
Burgundy, then by an action which would stain 
her with a breadi of faith and hospitality. 

The Duke listened to these aiguments with his 
looks fixed on the ground, and his brows so knit- 
ted together as tx> bring his bushy eye*brows into 
one mass. But when Creveooeur proceeded to 
say, that he did not believe Louis either knew of. 
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or was aooeaaory to, the atrocious act of violence 
ooniniitted at Schoowaldt, Charles raised his head, 
and darting a fierce look at his counsellor, %x. 
claimed, f * Have you too, Grevecceur, heard the 
gold of France dink ? — ^Methinks it rings in my 
councils as merrily as ever the bells of Saint Denis? 
Dare any one say that Louis is not the fomenter 
of these feuds in Flanders ?^ 

*< My gradous lord/* said Crevecoeur, ^* my 
hand has ever been more conversant irith steel 
than with gold ; and so far am I from holding 
that Louis is free from thecharge of having caused 
the disturbances in Flanders, that it is not long 
since, in the face of his whole court, I charged 
him with that breach of faith, and offered him de- 
fiance in your name. But although his intrigues 
have been doubtless the cnriginal cause of these 
commotions, I am so far from believing that he 
authorized the death of the Archbishop, that I 
believe one of his emissaries publidy protested 
against it ; and I could produce the man, were it 
your Graee^s pleasure to see him.^ 

^Vlt if our pleasure,^ said the Duke. << Saint 
George Ixan you doubt that we desire to act 
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justly ? Ev^i in the highest flight of our pasGoon, 
we ore known for an upright and a just judge. 
We will see France ourself — we will ourself 
charge him with our wrongs, and ourself state to 
him the reparation which we expect and demand. 
If he shall be found guiltless of this murder, the 
atonement for other crimes may be more eai^ — 
If he hath been guilty, who shall say that a life 
of penitence in some retired monastery were not 
a most deserved and a most merdful doom ?-— 
Who,^ he added, kindling as he spoke, ^^ who 
dball dare to blame a revenge yet more direct and 
more speedy? Letyour witness attend*— We will 
to the Castle at the hour before noon. Some ar- 
ticles we will minute down with which he shall 
comply, or woe on his head L Break up the coun- 
cil, and dismiss yourselves. I will but change my 
dress, as this is scarce a fitting trim in which to 
-wfuX on my most gnuAaus Swm-eign!^ 

With a deep and bitter emphasis on the last 
expressbn, the Duke axose, and strode out of the 
room. 

^* Louisa's safety, and, whitt is worse, the ho- 
nour of Burgundy, depend on a cast of the dioe,^' 
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said Hjrrabcroourt to Civreeoeariuid tfrD^Aigeok 
tagh^** Haste thee to the Caade^ D'Aj^tnttm^^ 
thou bast abetter filed tongue than either Crere* 
ooBur or I. Bxplain to Louis what storm is a{k 
proacbiiijf-^e will best knov how to ]^ot him^ 
sdf. I trust this Life-guBidsmaii will say no* 
thing which can aggravate, finr who knows what 
may have be«a the secret oontmtsston widi which 
he was diarged ?^ 

^f The young nsail,^ said CoeveoGeur, '^ seena 
bold, yet prudent and wary &r. beyond his yeais. 
In all which be said to n» he whs tender of the 
Bongos character, as of that of the Prince whom 
he serves. . I trust he will be equally so in the 
Duke-s presence. I must-go seek him, and also 
the young Countess of Croje.^ 

<^ The Countess &-*you todd us you bad l^ft 
her .at Saint fizidgef s Numsn^.^ . . . , 

<^ Ay, but I was. obliged,'' said the Count, 
*< to send for her express, by the Duke^s orders ; 
and she has been brought hither on a litter, as 
being unable to travel otherwise. She was in a 
state of the deepest disUreas, both.on aoeoimt of 
the uneortaiflty of the fiue of her kanswoman, the 

19 
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Laiy HaiAeli&e> aad the gloom irfaioh OTfirbangfii' 
her own ; guilty as she has been of a feudal de- 
linquency) in withdmitdDg herself from, the pro- 
teotion of > her liege loEd> Duke. Chades, vho is^ 
not the ptiraon in the vorld most likdLy to liisw 
vith indifference what trenches on his a^gnoriai 
ri^ts.* 

The infiirmfttion that the young Countess was 
m the hands of Charles, added fresh and more 
pointed thonis to Louis's reflections. He was. 
conscious that, by explainii^ the intrigues by- 
which hehad induced the Lady Hameline and 
hear to resort to Pecmine, she might supply that 
evidence which he had remoTed by the execution 
of Zatnet Maugrabin; and he knew wtU how 
much such pnoof of his banag interfered with 
the rights of the Dokc of 3urgundy, would ftir- 
msh both motive and pretext for Charles^ aTaUing 
himself to the uttermost of his present predica^ 

Loob diseoUrwd on these matters with great 
anxiety to the Sieur D^Argenton, whose acute 
and pc^tical talents better suited the Eing^s tem- 
per than the blunt martial character of Creve^ 
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ooeur, or the feudal haughtiness of 
court 

*^ These iron Jianded soldiers, my good ftiend 
Comhies,^ he said to his future historian, *' should 
nevier ent^ a Eing'*s cabinet, but be left with the 
halberds and partisans in the anti-chamber. Their 
hands are indeed made for our use, but the mo« 
narch who puts their heads to any better occupa- 
tion than that of anvils for his enemies^ swordtf 
and maces, ranks with the fool who preseiited his 
mistress with a dog-leash for a carcanet* It is 
with such as thou, PhiHp, whose eyes are ^fted 
with the quick and keen sense that sees beyond 
the exterior surface of affairs, that Princes should 
share their coundl^table, their cabinet — ^what do 
I say ^*^e most secret recesses of their soul.^ 
. D' Argenton^ himself so keen a spirit, was natu- 
rally gratified with the approbation of the most 
sagiscious Prince in Europe ; and he could not so 
far disguise his internal satisfaction, that Louis 
was not iaware that he had made some impression 
on him. 

<^ I would,^ continued he, ^f that I had sudk 
a servant, or rather that I were worthy to have 

9 
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one ! I had not then been in thU unfortunate si- 
ttiation ; which, nevertheless^ I should hardly re- 
gret^ cDuld I but discover any means of securing 
the sendees of so experienced a statist.^ 
; D^ Argenton said, that all his faculties, such as 
they were, were at the aervice of hb Most Chri*. 
tian Majesty, saving always his alle^j^nce to his 
i^htful lord, Duke Charles of Burgundy. 

^* And am I one who would seduce you from 
that alliance P^.saidLouis, pathetically. ^^Alas! 
am I not now endangered by haying reposed too 
much confidence in my vassal ? and can the cause 
of feudal good faith be more sacred with any than 
with me, whose safety depends on an appeal to 
it?-^No, Philip de Comines«-«continue to serve 
.Charles of ^rgundy ; and you will best, serve 
.him,by bring^g round afair accommodation with 
Louis of France. In doing thus, you will serve 
us both, and one, at least, will be grateful. I am 
told your appointm^otts in this court hardly match 
those of the Grand Falconer; and thus the ser- 
vices of the wisest counsellor in Europe are put on 
a level, or rather ranked betow, those of aieUow 
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who feeds and pbysicks kites 1 France has wide 
lsnda--Jier Kiag has much gold. Allow me, my 
fnend, to rectify this scandalous ioequality. The 
means are not distant->-Pennit me to use them.^ 

The King produced a weij^y hag of mouey ; 
but ComineS) more delicate in his sentiments than 
most courtiem of that time, declined the proffer^ 
declaring himself pei&ctly satisfied with the li« 
berality of his native Prinee^ and assuring Louis 
that hisdesire to serve him oould not be incceSp 
sed by tl(e acceptance of any such gratuity as he 
had proposed. 

« Singular man T ezebumed the IQng; <' let 
me embrace the oidy courtier of tus.time, at 
onoe capable and incorruptible. Wisdom is. to 
be desired more than fine gold ; and believe mo, 
I trust in thy kindness, Phi%, at this pincih, 
more than I do in the purchased assistance of 
many who hove received my gifts* I know yon 
will not counsel your master to. abuse such an 
opportunity, as fortune, and, to speak phdn. Das 
Comines, a( my own fdly has affiuded.him.^ ' 

^* To.o&uffi it, by no means,^ answered D*Ai* 
genton ; ^^ but most certainly to use it.^ 
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<< How, and in what degree?"* said Louis. 
^« I am not ass enough to expect that I shall 
escape i^thout some ransom—^but let it be a reap- 
soiiaUe one^^-reason I am ever willing to listen 
to— at Paris or at Plessis, equally as at Feioiine.^ 

<< Ah, but if it like your Majesty,^ replied 
Des Comines, ^f Season at Paris or Plessis waa 
used to speak in so low and soft a tone of vdkej 
that she could not always gain an audience of your 
Majesty*— At Peronne, she borrows the speaking* 
trumpet of Necessity, and her voice becomes 
lordly and imperative.^ 

' '< You are figurativey^ said Louis, unable to 
i«strain an emotion of pee^udincss ; ** I am a plain 
man. Sir of Argenton. I pray you leave your 
tropes, and come to plain ground. What does 
ycRir Duke enpect of me ?^ 

^< I am the bearer of no propositions, my lord,^ 
sud Des Comines; ^^the Duke will soon dXr*. 
plain his own pleasure ; but some things occur to 
me as proposals, for which yoiur Majesty ought 
to hold yourself piepared. ^ As, tor example^ the 
final cession of these . towns here upon the 
Somme.'* 
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<^ I expected ao raudi,^ 8«id Louis. 

^ That you should disown the Li^;eois» and 
Wiffiam de k Marck/* 

. << As willii^y as I disdaim Hell and Satan,"* 
saidLoouk 

<<AinpI# seeurity will be required, by hostages, 
or occupation of fcHrtresses, or otherwise, that 
l^^nuice JBhall in future abstain from stirring up 
rebellion among the FlmingB.^ 
. ^< It is something new,^ answered the King, 
^f that a vassal should demand pledges from his 
Sovereign : but let that pass too.^ ( 

^ << A suitable and independant apanage for your 
illustrious brother, the ally and fiiend of my mas- 
ter— Normandy or Champagne. The Duke loves 
your &ther'*8 house, my Liege/' 

** So well,^ answered Louis, ^^ that, foort Dieu t 
he*s about to make them all kings.*-*>Iayoiir bud- 
get of hints yet emptied ?^- 

'* Not entirely,^ answered the counsellor: 
<< it will certainly be required that your Majesty 
will forbear, molesting, as you have done of late, 
the Buke de Bretagne, and that you will no 
longer contest the right which he and other grand 
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feudatories have, to strike money, to tenn them- 
selves dukes and princes by the grace of God^-«- 

^^ In a word, to make so many kings of my 
vassals. Sir Philip, would you make a fratricide 
of me? — You remember well my brother Charles 
•—he was no sooner Duke of Gruyenne than he 
died.-— And what will be left to the deseendants 
of . Charlemagne, after ^ving away, these rich 
provinces, save to smear diemselves with cil at 
Rhetms, and to eat their dinner under a high 
emopy !** 

^ We will diminish your Majesty^ concern on 
that score, by giving you a companion in that 
solitary exaltation,^ said Philip des Comiiies.— - 
^ The Duke of Burgundy, though he claims not 
at present the title of an independent king, de- 
nies nevertheless to be freed in future from, tbib 
abject marks of subjection required of him to the 
crown of France ;— 4t is his purpose to dose his 
ducal coronet with an imperial arch, and suf- 
mount it mih a globe^ in emblem that hiidomi. 
nions are independent^ 

' " And how dares the Duke of Burgundy, the 
sworn vassal of France,^ exclaimed Louis, starts 
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ing up^ and Aewiog aa tuwoiited degree of CBio- 
^km^^ bow duet he propose such tenxiB to hm 
fioverdlgn^ ksf by every law of Europe, diould 
ihfer a fbif aiufe of his fief ?** 

'« The dooni of fUrfcituile it woidd in this case 

be difficult to eilfarc^^ answered D^ArgenHbii) 
ealml j^.i».<« Your Mi^est jr is aware, that the lEftriet 
inierpfettfdon of the feudst law is becoiniiig ob^ 
aolete eiren in tim Eminxe, and that superior and 
▼as^ endearour to mend their dtuation in nt 
gard to each other, as they have power and op^ 
portunt^.— ^Yodr Majesty^s interferences with 
tfa^ DiiWa Yassab in J'knders will prore an eir 
«ulpation df my master^s ccmduct, supporing Urn 
to insist thlit^ by enlarging his independfeiic^, 
Fiance dilrald in fiiture be debarred from any 
p^text of doidg so*^ . 

<< D'Afgeoton, D'Aigenton r said Louki^ ari- 
sing agmn^ and pacing the nk»n in a penifire maiu 
ner, ** this is a dreadful lesson on the teit Vit 
'W^I'^YabL cannfat mean that the Duke irill in« 
8ist on all these hard conditions ?^ 

*< At least I Irould hare your Majesty be in a 
copidition to discuss them aU.^ 



CHAF. VII. UNCKJITAINTY. 188 

^* Yet moderaUoB, D'Argenton, moderation in 
success, is-— BO one knows better than you«>-n&i 
cessary to its ultintate advantage.^ 
9 ^'So please your Majesty, the merit of mode* 
ration is, I have observed, most apt to be extoll- 
ed by the losing party. The winner iKilds in more 
esteem the prudence which calls on him not to 
leave an opportunity unimproved.^ 

*• Well, we will consdder--^^ replied the Ei^g ; 
^* but at kast thou hast reached the extremity of 
your Duke^s unreasonable exaction ? there can re* 
main nothing—or if there does, for ^ thy brow 
intimates-^ What is it-^what indeed can it b^-* 
unless it be my crown P which these previoiis de- 
mands, if granted, will depnve of all its lustrie !^ 

'^ My lord,^ sfod D- Argenton, '^ what r^nains 
to be mentioned^ is a thing partly>-— indeed in 
a great measure-— within the Duke^s own powtr, 
though he means to invite your Majesty's aobe&i 
man. to it, f6r iia truth it touches you neafrly.^ 

'^ Pusques dieu r exclaimed the King impi: 
tiehtly, " what is it ?— Speak cmt, Sir Philip-^-^uu 
1 to send hka my daughter for a concubine, or 
what other dishonour is he to put on me P^ 
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<' No dishonour, my liege ; but your Majes- 
ty's oouon, the illustrious Duke of Orleans^——* 

** Ha r exclaimed the King; but D^Argenton 
proceeded without heeding the interruption. ' ^ 

^f —Having conferred his affections on the 
young Countess Isabelle de Croy e, the Duke ex- 
pects your Majesty will, on your part, as he on 
his, yield your assent to the marriage, and unite 
with him in endowing the right noble couple with 
such an apanage, as, joined to the Countess-s 
estates, may form a fit establishment for a Child 
of France," 

'< Never, never !^ said the King, bursting out 
into that emotion which he had of late suppressed 
with much diflSculty, and striding about in a dis- 
ordered haste, which formed the strongest con- 
trast to the self-command which he usually exhi- 
bited,—*' Never, never !— let them bring sdssars, 
and shear my hair like that of the parish«-fool, 
whom I have so richly resembled ! let them bid 
the monastery or the grave yawn for me-^let 
them bring red-hot basins to sear my eyes--«xe 
<H* aconite*— whatever they will — ^but Orleans shall 
not break his plighted faith to my daughter, or 
marry another while she lives !^ 
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" Your Majjesty,'^ 8aid D^Argenton, ** ere you 
set your mind so keenly against what is proposed, 
will consider your own want'of powei^ to prevent 
it. Every wise man, when he sees a rock giving 
way, withdraws from the bootless attempt of pror 
venung the fall.** 

'*< But a bravf man,** said Louis, *^ wQl at least 
find his grave beneath it.--^D^Argenton, consider 
the great loss-— the utter destruction, siich a mar*, 
riage will bring upon my kingdom/ Recollect, I 
have but one feeble boy, and this Orleans is the 
next heir*--consider that the church hath con* 
sented to his union with Joan, which unites so 
happily the interests of both branches of my fami- 
ly,^— think on all this, and think too that this union 
has been the favourite scheme of my whole life — 
that I have schemed for it, fought for it,* watch- 
edfor it, prayed for it,-^and sinned for it PhUip 
des Comines, I will not forego it ! Think, man, 
think !— ^jnty me in this extremity— thy quick 
brain can speedily find some substitute for this 
sacrifice — some rftra to be o£Pered up instead of 
that which is dear to me as the Patriarch^sonly 
son was to him* Philip, pity me !— you, at least, 
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flfaonU kitoiTy that to men of judgment and fore- 
sight, die destruction of the scheme cm wUeh 
thegr have long dwelt, and for which they have 
bug toikd, is more inexpresaU j Intter than the 
tronmnt grief of wdinary men, whose pursuits 
are but the gratification of some temporary pas** 
iioii>**you, who know how to sympathize with the 
deeper, the more genuine distress of baffled pm^ 
denoe and dauippointed sagaoity,*— will you not 
Ibelfoi'raer 

^ My Lord and King!" r^fied JVAxguitiai, 
^Ho nympaibiMe with your distresE^ in so fiur 
as duty to my maste r ■ ^ 

^ Do not mention him P said Louis, actii^, or 
at least appearing to act, underan ineoBtible 
and headlong impulse^ which withdrew the usual 
guard which he maintained ovef his langii^kge-i-^ 
** Charles of Burgundy is Unworthy of your Au 
taehment He who can insult and stiike his douii« 
cillors--4ie who can distinguish the wisest and 
most faithful among them, by the opjirolnious 
name of Booted-Head !-«-fa--'' 

The wisdom of Philip' des Comines did not 
|»event his having a high sende of personal con« 
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iP(|Qeiice ; and he was so much struck with the 
words which the King uttered, as it were in the 
career of a passion which overleaped Qeremony, 
that he could only reply by repetition of the 
trords ^^ Booted-Head ! It is impossible that my 
master the Duke could have so termed the ser^ 
vant who has been at his mde siilce he obidd 
mount a palfrey— «nd that too before a fareiga 
monarch ?— 4t is impossible T 

Louis instantly saw the impreslAon he had 
made, and avoiding alike a tbne of conddlenee^ 
which might hafve seemed insulting, and one of 
sympathy, whidi might have savoured of affecta- 
tion, he sud, with mmplicity, and at the same 
time with dignity, '^ My misfortunes make mh 
forget my courtesy, else I had not spoken to you 
of what it must be unpleasant for you to hear* 
But you have in reply taxed me with having 
uttered impossibilities— this touches my honour; 
y^ I inust submit to the charge, if I tell yoU not 
the dicumstanoes which the Duke, laughiiig 
until hb eyes run over, assigned for the origin of 
that opprobrious name, which I wiU not offend 
your ears by repeating. Thus, then, it chanced. 

20 
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You^ Bir Philip des Combes, were at a hunting- 
matcb with the Duke of Bargundy, your master ; 
and when he alighted after the chase^ he required 
your services in drawing off hb boots. Reading 
in your looks, perhaps, sbme natural resentment 
of this disparaging treatment, he ordered 3rou to 
sit down in tiim, and rendered you the same of- 
fice he had just received jfrom yon. Qut offend- 
ed at your understanding him literally, he no 
sooner' plucked one of your boots off, than he 
brutally beat it about your head till the blood 
flowed, exclaiming against the insolence'of a sub- 
ject, who had the presun^pticm to accept of such 
a service at the hand of his Sovereign ; and h/ence 
he, or his privileged fool Le Glorieux, are in the 
current habit of distinguishing you by the absurd 
and ridiculous name of TiteJboHief which makes 
one of the Duke^s most ordinary subjects of plea- 
santry.'' 

WhHe Loiiis thus spoke, he had the double 
{Measure of galling to the quick the person whom 
he addressed — an exercise which it was in his 
nature to enjoy, even where he had not, as in the 
present case, the apology, that he did' so in pure 
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reta]iation,'-*and.that of obterviog that he had- 
at lenf^th been able to^iiod a pcont in.'D^Argen^: 
ton^s character which might lead .him gradually, 
from the;iiitef est3 of fiurguiidy to thbs^ of France. 
But although the. deep resentment which the of- 
fended courtiet ent^tained agwist his master in*: 
doced hitn at a future period, to exchange the. 
ajervice of Charles; for that of Louis^ yet, at the 
present moment, he was contented to throJir out* 
only some general hints of his friendly inclination 
towards France, which he well knew theJE^ing 
would understand how to interpret. And indeed' 
it would be unjust to stigmatize the memory, of; 
the excellent historian with desertion of his master: 
on this occasion, although he was certainly now 
possessed with sentiments much more favourable 
to Louis.thanwlien he entered the apiortment. 

He constrained himseif to laugh at the anec- 
dote which. Loub had detailed, and then added, 
<' I did not think so trifling a frolic would have 
dwelt on the mind of the Duke so long as to 
make it worth 4eUiiig again. Some such passive 
there was of drawing off boots and the like, aa 
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your Mi^eity knowB that the Duke in find of 
rude play; but k baa beeti modi exaggenled in 
bit recollectioD. Let it pasa oo.^ 

^ Ay, Id it pass oo,^ aaid the Sjng ; 1< it ii 
indeed abame it abocdd bave detamed ua a mi- 
nute. And nowy Sir Pbilip, I bope you ana 
Freneb ao far aa to affi>rd me your beat oouoael 
in these difficult affiura. You have, I am weU 
aware, the dew to the bbyrintb, if you would 
but impart it** 

<* Your Majesty may command my beat ad- 
tioe and aervipe»'^ replied D^Aigenton, ^ un« 
der reaervation alwaya of my duty to my own 
maater* 

This waa nearly what the ooiurtier bad before 
stated; but be now repeated it in a tone so dif. 
fensnt, that whereaa Loma underatood firom the 
£u»ner dedanition, that die reaenred duty to 
burgundy waa the prime thing to be conndesed^ 
ao be now aaw dearly that the emphasia waa re- 
▼ersed, and that more weight waa now presthy 
the speaker to his pramiae of counsel, than to a 
restncUon which seemed interposed for the aake 
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of form and confiistency. The King resumed his 
own seat, and compelled Dl/Vrgenton to sit by 
him, listening at the same time to that statesman, 
as if the vorda of an oracle sounded in his ears. 
jyAxgenUm spoke in that low and impressive 
toDe,. which implies at once great anoerity and 
some caution, and at the same time so slowly, as 
if he was desirous that the Eing should weigh 
and consider each individual word as having its 
own peculiar and determined meaning. ^^ The 
diings," he said, '< which I have suggested for 
your Majesty^s conaderation, harsh i|s th^ sound 
in your ear, are but substitutes for still more 
violent proposals brought forward in the Duke^s 
councils, by those who are more hostile to your 
Mqesty. And I need scarce ranind your Msh 
jesty, that the more direct and more violent sug# 
gestions find readiest acceptance with our master, 
who loves brief and dangerous measiures better 
than those that are safe, but at the same time 
drcuitous.^ 
^ I remember^-*^ said the King, << I have seen 
swim a river at the risk of drownmg) Aou^ 
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there was a bridge to be Ibimd for ridiiig two 
hundred yards roun(L^ 

** True, Sire ; and he tliiat wdightf^ not his hfe 
against the gratification of a moment of impdta- 
ous pasoon, will, on the same impulse, prefer the 
gratification of hh wiH to the increase of his sub^ 
stantial power.^ 

•• Most true," replied the King ; " a fool will 
ever grasp rather at the appearance than the 
reality of authority! All this I know to be true 
of Charles of Burgundy. But, my dear friend 
D^Argeuton, what do you infer from these pre- 
mises ?^^ 

** Simply this, my lord,** ansiirered D^ Argent 
ton, << that as your Majesty has seen a skilful 
angler control a large and heavy fish, and finally 
draw him to land by a single hair, which fish had. 
brdce through a tackle tenfold stronger, had the 
fisher presumed to strain the line on him, instead 
of ^ving him bead enough for all his wild flou< 
rishes ; even so your Majesty, by griftifying the 
Duke in these particulaiB on which he has piteh- 

^ his- ideas of haaour, aiid the gratification of 

«1 
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his revenge, may evade many of the other .unpa* 
latable propositions at which I have hinted ; and 
which — ^including, I must state openly to your 
Majesty, some of those through which France 
would be most especially weakened — will slide 
out of his remembrance and attention, and being 
referred to subsequent conferences and future di&. 
cussion, may be altogether eluded.^ 

" I understand you, my good Sir Philip ; but 
to the matter,"^ said the King. <* To which of 
those happy propositions is your Duke so much 
wedded, that contradiction will make him unrear 
sonable and untractable ?^ 

" To any or to all of them, if it please your 
Majesty, on which you may happen to contradict 
hinu This is precisely what your Majesty must 
avoid ; and to take up my former, parable, you 
must needs remain on the watch, ready to give the 
Duke line enough whenever he shoots away under 
the impulse of his rage. His fury, already con« 
nderably abated, wUl waste itself if he be unop* 
posed, and you will presently find him become 
more friendly and more tractable.^ 

<^ Still,^ said the King, muang, <.< there must 
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be ecme particular demands which lie deeper at 
my cousin^s heart than the other proposals. Were 
I but aware of these. Sir Philip*—" 

^' Your Majesty may make the lightest of his 
demands the most important, simply by exposing 
it,'^ said D'^Argenton ; *' neyertheless, my lord, 
thus far I can say, that every shadow of treaty 
will be broken off, if your Majesty renounce not 
William de k Marck and the Liegeois.*^.- 

*^ I have already said that I will disown them," 
said the King, ^^ and well they deserve it at my 
hand ; the villains have commenced their uproar 
at a moment which might have cost me my life." 

*^ He that fires a train of powder," replied 
D'' Argenton, ^^ must expect a speedy explosion 
of the mine.-— But more than mere disavowal of 
their cause will be expected of 3rour Majesty by 
Duke Charles; for know, that he will demand 
your Majesty^s assistance to put the insurrection 
down, and your royal presence to witness the pu- 
nishment which he destines for the rebels." 

*^ That may scarce consist with our honour, 
D'Argenton," said the King. 

^* To refuse it will scarce consist with your 
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Majesty's safety," replied Comines. " Charles 
is determined to shew the people of Flanders^ 
that no hope, nay no promise, of assistance from 
France, will save them in their mutinies from the 
wrath and vengeance of Burgundy.*" 

" But, D' Argenton, I will speak plainly ,'' 
answered the King — ^' Could we but procrasti* 
nate the matter^ might not these rogues of Liege 
make their own part good against Duke Charles ? 
The knaves are numerous and steady — Can they 
not hold out their town against him ?'* 

^' With the help of the thousand archers of 
France whom your Majesty promised them> they 
might have done something ; but ^" 

** Whom I promised them !" said the King— 
^* Alas ! good Sir Philip ! you much wrong me 
in saying so." 

<«—- But without whom," continued D'Argen- 
ton, not heeding the interruption,—** as your 
Majesty will not now likely find it convenient to 
supply them^-^wfaat chance will the burghers 
have in making good their town, in whose walls the 
large breaches made by Charles after the battle 
of St Troh are still unrepaired ; so that the lailces 
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of Hainault, Brabant, and Burgundy, may ad. 
vance to the attack twenty men in front ?^ 

" The improvident idiots r said the King — 
" If they have thus neglected their own safety, 
they deserve not my protection. Pass on— I wiU 
make no quarrel for their sake." 

*' The next point, I fear, will sit closer to your 
Majesty'*s heart,'' said Des Comines. 

" Ah r replied the King, " you mean that in- 
fernalmarriage ! I will not consent to the breach 
of the contract betwixt my daughter Joan and 
my cousin of Orleans— -it would be wresting the 
sceptre of France from me and my posterity ; for 
that feeble boy the Dauphin is a blighted blos- 
som, which will wither without fruit. This match 
between Joan and Orleans has been my thought 
by day, my dream by night — I tell thee, D'Ar- 
genton, I cannot give it up ! — Besides, it is inhu- 
man to require me, with my own hand, to destroy 
at once my own scheme of policy, and the happi- 
ness of a pair brought up for each other." 

" Are they then so much attached ?^ said D' Ar- 
genton. 

*^ One of them at least is,'' said the King,. 
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<^ and the one for whom I am bound to be most 
anxious. But you smile, Sir Philip^-— you are no 
believer in the force of love.** 

" Nay," said D'Argenton, " if it please you, 
3ire, I am so little an infidel in that particular, 
that I was about to ask whether it would recon- 
cile you in any degree to your acquiescing in the 
proposed marriage betwixt the Duke of Orleans 
and Isabelle de Croye, were I to satisfy you that 
the Countess's inclinations are so much fixed on 
finother, that it is likely it will never be a match ?'* 

King Louis sighed.—" Alas !'* he said, " my 
good and dear riend, from what sepulchre have 
you drawn such dead man^s comfort ? Her in- 
clination, indeed ! — Why, to speak truth, sup- 
posing that Orleans detested my daughter Joan, 
yet, but for this ill-ravelled web of mischance, 
he must needs have married her ; so you may 
conjecture how little chance there is of this dam. 
sel being able to refuse him under a similar 
compulsion, and he a Child of France besides.-* 
Ah, no, PhiUp I — little fear of her standing ob- 
stinate against the suit of such a lover. — Va/riwra 
ei mutabile, Philip." 
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^^ Your Majesty may^ in the present instance, 
undervalue the obstiiiate courage of this young 
lady. She comes of a race detorminately wilful ; 
and I have picked out of Crevecoeur that she has 
formed a romantic attachment to a young squire, 
who, to say truth, rendered her many services on 
the road." 

^^ Ha !" said the King-— ^^ an archer of my 
Guards, by name Quentin Durward ?'^ 

'^ The same, as I think," said D* Argenton ; 
^^ he was made prisoner along with the Countess, 
travelling almost alone together.^^ 

^^ Now, our Lord and our Lady, and Mon-r 
seigneur Saint Martin, and Monseigneur Saint 
Julian, be praised every one of. them !" said the 
King, ^* and all laud and honour to the learned 
Galeotti, who read in the stars that this youth^s 
destiny was connected with mine ! If the maid- 
en be so attached to him as to make her refrac- 
tory to die will of Burgundy, this Quentin hath 
indeed been rarely useful to me.^ 

** I believe, my lord, in Crevecoeur's report, 
that there is some chance of her being sufficiently 
pbstinate; besides, doubtless, the noble Duke 
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himself, notwithstanding what your Majesty was 
pleased to hint in way of supposition, will not 
willingly renounce his fair cousin, to whom* he 
has been long engaged.^ 

** Umph !" answered the King—" But you have 
never seen my daughter Joan. — A howlet, man ! 
— an absolute owl, whom I am ashamed of! 
But let him be only a wise man, and marry her, 
I will give him leave to be mad-^or amov/rsior 
the fmrest lady in Francc^-rAnd^now, Philip, 
have you g^ven me the full map of your master's 
mind?** 

^' I have possessed you, Sire, of those particu* 
lars on which he is at present most disposed to 
insist. . But your Majesty well knows that the 
Duke^s disposition is like a sweeping torrent, 
which only passes smoothly forward when its 
waves encounter no opposition ; and what may 
be presented to chafe him into fury, it is impos- 
i^ble even to guess. Were more distinct evidence 
of your Majesty ^s practices, (pardon the phrase, 
where there is so little time for ceremony,) with 
the.Liegcois and William de la Marck to occur 
PQexpeptedly, the issue might be terribl^,-fp 
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There are strange news from that country—- they 
say La Marck hath married Hamdine, the elder 
Countess of Croye." * 

** That old fool was so mad on marriage, 
that she would have accepted the hand of Satan^^ 
said the King ; << but that La Marck, beast as 
he is, should have married her, rather more liur- 
prises me."** 

<< There is a report also,^ continued Comines, 
'< that an envoy, or herald, on La Marck'^s part, 
is approaching Peronne ; — ^dus is like to drive the 
Duke frantic with rage — I trust that he has no 
letters, or^the like, to shew on your Majesty's 
part?'' 

*^ Letters to a Wild Boar !^ answered the King. 
•^^^ No, no, Sir Philip, I was no such fool as to 
cast pearls before swine-— What little intercourse 
I had with the brute animal was by message, in 
which I always employed such low-'bred slaves 
and vagabonds, that their evidence would not be 
received in a trial for robbing a hen-roost.^^ 

" I can then only further recommend,^ said 
D'^Argentou, taking his leave, '^ that your Ma- 
jesty should remain on your guard,- be guided by 
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events, and, above all, avoid usdng any language 
or argument with the Duke which may better be- 
come your dignity than your present condition.^ 
" If my dignity,'' said the King, " grow 
troublesome to me,-«-which it seldom doth while 
there are deeper interests to think of,— -I have a 
[Special remedy for that swelling of the heart- 
It is but looking into a ruinous closet. Sir Philip, 
and thinking of the death of Charles the Simple ; 
and it cures me as effectually as the cold bath 
would cool a fever. — ^And now, my friend and 
monitor, must thou be gcHie ? Well, Sir Philip, 
the time must come when thou wilt tire reading 
lessons of state policy to the Bull of Burgundy, 
who is incapable of comprehending your most 
simple argument— If Louis of Valois then lives, 
thou hast a friend in the Court of France. I tell 
ihee, my Philip, it would be a blessing to my 
kingdom should I ever acquire thee ; who, with 
a profound view of subjects of state, hast also a 
conscience, capable of feeling and discerning be- 
tween right and wrong. So help me, our Lord 
and Lady, and Monseigneur Saint Martin, 0U« 
\et and Balue have hearts as hardened as the 
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nether mill-stone ; and my life is embittered by 
zemorae and penances for the crimes they make 
me commit. Thou, Sir Philip, possessed of the 
wisdom of present and past times, canst teach 
how to become great without ceasing to be vir- 

tUQUS."* 

^^ A hard task, and which few have attained,^ 
s^id the historian ; ^^ but which is yet within the 
reach of princes,, who will strive for it. Mean- 
time, Sire, be prepared, for the Duke will pre* 
sently confer with you.^ 

Louis looked long after Philip when he left 
the apartment, and at length burst into a bitter 
laugh. ** He spoke of fishing*— I have sent him 
home, a trout properly tickled !— p'And he thinks 
himself virtuous because he took no bribe, but 
contented himself with flattery and promises, and 
the pleasure of avenging an aJSront to his vanity ! 
—Why, he is but so much the poorer for the re- 
fusal of the money— not a jot the more honest. 
He must be mine though, for he hath the shrewd-* 
est head among them. Well, now for a nobler 
game ! I must face this leviathan Charles, who 
will presently swim hitherward, cleaving the deep 
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before him. I must, like a trembling sailor, throw 
a tub over board to amuse him. But I may one 
day find the chance-— of driving'a harpoon into 
his entr^ ^ 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



THE INTERVIEW. 



Hold fast thy truth, young soldier.— Gentle maiden, 
Keep you your promise plight— leave age its subtleties, 
And grey-hair'd policy its maze of falsehood ; 
But be you candid as the morning sky, 
Ere the high sun sucks vapours up to stain it 

The TriaL 

On the perilous and important morning which 
preceded the meeting of the two Princes in the Cas- 
tle of Peronne, Oliver le Dain did his master the 
service of an active and skilful agent, making in- 
terest for Louis in every quarter, both with pre- 
sents and promises ; so that when the Duke^s an- 
ger should blaze forth, all around should be in- 
terested to smother, and not to increase the con- 
flagration. He glided like night, from tent to 
tent, from house tohouse, making himself friends, 
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but not in the Apostle^s sense, with the Mamtnon 
of unrighteousness. As was said of another ac^ 
tive political agent, " his finger was in every 
man'^s palm, his mouth was in every man^s ear ;'^ 
and for various reasons, some of which we have 
formerly hinted at, he secured the favour of many 
Burgundian nobles, who either had something to 
hope or fear from France, or who thought that, 
were the power of Louis too much reduced, their 
own Duke would be likely to pursue the road to 
despotic authority, to which his heart naturally 
inclined him, with a daring and unopposed pace. 
Where Oliver thought his own presence or 
arguments might be less acceptable, he employed 
that of other servants of the King ; and it was in 
this manner that he obtained, by the favour of the 
Count de Crevecoeur, an interview betwixt Lord 
Crawford, accompanied by Le Balafr^, and Quen- 
tin Durward, who, since he had arrived at Pe< 
ronne, hdd been detained in a sort of honourable 
confinement. Private afiairs were assigned as 
the cause of requesting this meeting ; btiC it is 
probable that Creveooeur, who was afraid that his 
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master might be stirred up in passioii to do flome-** 
thing dishonoumUy vicdeiit towards Louis, was 
not sorry to afford an oppcnrtunity to Crawford 
to give some hmts to the young Archer, which 
might prove useful to his master. 

The meeting between the countrymen was cw^ 
dial and even affecting. 

** Thou art a angular youth,^ said Crawford^ 
stroking the head of young Durward, as a grand- 
sire might do that of his descendant ; << Certes, 
you have had as meikle good fortune as if you 
had been bom with a lucky-hood on your head.^ 

*^. All comes of his gaining an archer^s place at 
such early years,'' said Le Balafr6 ; " I never was 
so much talked of, fair nephew, because I was 
five-and-twenty years old before I was hors de 
pager ^ 

^^ And an ill-looking mountainous monster of 
a page thou wert, Ludovic,'' said the old com- 
mander, *^ with a beard like a baker's shool, and 
a back like old Wallace Wight." 

** I fear," said Quentin, with downcast eyes, 
^^ I shall enjoy that title to distinction but a 

523 
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short time— since it is my purpose to resign the 
service of the Archer-guard.^' 

Le Balafr^ was struck almost mute with asto- 
nishment, and Crawford'^s andent features gleam- 
ed with displeasure. The former at length mus- 
tered words enough to say, " Resign !— leave your 
place in the Scottish Archers ! — such a thing was 
never dreamed of. — 1 would not give up my 
situation, to be made Constable of France.^ 

" Hush ! Ludovic,'' ssad Crawford ; ** this 
youngster knows better how to shape his course 
with the wind than we of the old world do< His 
journey hath given him some pretty tales to tell 
about King Louis; and he is turning Burgundian, 
that he may make his own little profit by tiling 
them to Duke Charles.^ 

« If I thought so,'' said Le Balafre, ^* I would 
cut his throat with my own hand, were he fifty 
times my sister's son.'' 

" But you would first inquire, whether I de- 
served to be so treated, fair kinsman ?^ answered 
Quentin ;-•" and you, my lord, know that I am 
no tale«bearer ; nor shall either question or torture 
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draw out of ine a word to King Lotds*s prejudice) 
which may have come to my knowledge while I 
was in his service.—* So far my oath of duty keeps 
me silent. But I will not remain in that service^ 
in which, besides the perils of fair battle with 
mine enemies, I am to be exposed to the dangers 
of ambuscade on the part of my friends.^ 

** Nay, if be objects to lying in ambuscade,^ 
said Le Balafr6, looking sorrowfully at the Lord 
Crawford, ^^ I am afraid, iny lord, that all is 
over with him ! I myself have had thirty bush* 
meiits break upon me, and truly I think I have 
lidd in ambuscade twice as often myself, it being 
a favourite practice in our King^s mode of making 
war.'* 

" It is so indeed, Ludovic," answered Lord 
Crawford ; " nevertheless, hold your peace, for 
I believe I understand this gear better than you 
do.*' 

^* I wish to our Lady you may, my lord,** 
answered Ludovic ; ^* but it wounds me to the 
very midriff, to think my sbter's son should fear 
an ambushment*^ 

18 
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" Yontkg man,'' said CrtiWfbrf, ** I partly 
guem your meaning. Ydti havie met foul play on 
ikt rt>*d wfa^e you travelled by the King^iii com- 
mand, and you think you hsy^ ireadoki tti chat^ 
lum with being the authoi" of it."" 

<< I have been threati^ned with fMil pkiy in the 
execution of the Kilig'6 tottiMii^idh \ but I hav« 
had thegood fortune to ^ludbit-'^h^tfaet hte Ma^ 
jtety be innocent or gtiilty in the tiilAttet, I lieave 

tb G%A and his own consdetice. He fed itte 

J? 

wb^ I was Hrhungelned-^^reoeived m& wh^n I 
wlM a wandering stranger. I will nevet load hitti 
in his adveaesity with acctisaltionii whith may In- 
deed be unjust, since I heard them OYily t\tbA Ib^ 
vilest mouths.^ 

" My dear boy^-^my own lad ^ s^d G^a^¥fi»d, 
taking him in hts arms^^< Ye think like a S^^ 
ev«fy joint of you I^^Lik^ ifa^ that VrSl forgfet a 
cause of quaxrel with a friend tirhcMse batk is al- 
ready at the w«tll^ and remfember nothing bf him 
but his kindneas^^ 

*^ Since my Lwd Crawfiird has embiriced my 
n^be^,"" said Luddvie Le*Iy, <* I >M11 embrace 

~^V0L* III. o * 
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him also*— though I would have you to know, that 
to understand the service of an ambushment is 
as necessary to a soldier, as it is to a priest to be 
able to read his breviary.'" 

*< Be hushed, Ludovic,^ said Crawford ; <^ ye 
are an ass, my friend, and ken not the bless- 
ing Heaven has sent you in this braw callant*-* 
And now tell me, Quentin my roan, hath the 
£ing any advice of this brave, christian^ and 
manly resolution of yours ? for, poor man, he had 
need in his strait to ken what he has to reckon 
upon. Had he but brought the whole brigade 
of Guards with him ! — ^But Grod'^s will be done- 
Kens he of your purpose think you ?'^ 

I really can hardly tell,^ answered Quentin; 

but I assured his learned Astrologer, Martins 
Galeotti, of my resolution to be silent on all that 
could injure the King with the Duke of Burgun- 
dy. The particulars which I suspect, I will 
not (under your favour) communicate even to 
your lordship ; and to the philosopher I was, of 
course, far less willing to unfold myself."^ 

" Ha !— ^y !— " answered Lord Crawford— 
^' Oliver did indeed tell me that Galeotti proph^- 
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sied most stoutly concerning the line of conduct 
you were to hold ; and I am truly glad to find he 
did so on better authority than the stars.*^ 

" He prophecy !^ said Le Balafr^, laughing ; 
*^ the stars never told him that honest Ludovie 
Lesly used to help yonder wench of his to spend 
the fair ducats he flings into her lap.^ 

" Hush ! Ludovie," said his captain, " hush ! 
thou beast, man !»— If thou dost not respect my 
grey hairs^ because I have been e^en too much of 
a routier myself, respect the boy ^s youth and in^ 
nocence, and let us have no more of such xxv^ye^ 
coming daffing«" 

"Your honourmay siay your pleasure,*' answer^ 
ed Ludovie Lesly ; " but, by my faith, second* 
sighted Saunders Souplesaw, the town-souter of 
Glen-houlakin, was worth Gallotti, or Gallipotty, 
or whatever ye call him, twice-told for a prophet. 
He foretold that all my sister'^s children would die 
some day ; and he foretold it in the very hour 
that the youngest was bom, and that is this lad 
Quentin — who, no doubt, will one day die, to 
make up the prophecy— the more's the pity — the 
whole curney of them is gone but himself. And 
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Steunders fotetold to myself <mt day, that I shouM 
b6 made by marriage, irhich doubtless will also 
happen in due time, though it bath not yet come 
to pass'^though how or when I can hardly guess, 
as I care not myself for the wedded state, and 
Qitentin is but a lad. Also, Saunders predict- 
ed "* 

" Nay)" said Lord CraWfbrd, " unless the 
prediction be singularly to the purpose, I must 
cut you short, my good Ludovic, for both you- 
and I must now leave your nephew, with pray^ 
ers to Our Lady to strengthen him in the good 
mind he is in ; for this is a case in which a light 
irt^rd might do more mischi^ than all the Parlia- 
ment of Paris could mend.-«-My blessing with 
you, my lad; and be In no hurry to think of lea- 
ving our body, for there will be good bl6ws going 
f>r6Sent]|y in the eye of day, and no ambuscade.'" 

** And my blessing too, nephew,'* said Ludd^ 
vie Lesley; <* for din6e you have satisfied otlr 
tti6st noMe captain, I iikb am satisfied, as in duty 
bound."^ 

" StAjr, my lord,'' said Quentift, and led Lord 
Crawfoi^d a little ajiwdt from his uncle. " I must 
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not forget to mentioBy that there is 4 p^raon ber 
9i4^s in the world, who, having learned from m^ 
th^9a cirQumatances, which it is essential to King 
X<oui9^s safety should at present remain conceal-* 
^df may not think that th$ same obligation of se- 
ere^y which attaches to me as the Eing^s soldier, 
and 93 having been relieved by his bounty, is at 
all binding on her.'' 

"On her r replied Crawford ; ^* n*y> if there 
be a woman in the seo^t, the Lord hit^ meroy, 
for we ve all on the rocks again T 

** Do not suppose so, my lord,^ replied Dur^ 
Wftrd, *^ but u*e ypur interest with the Comft of 
CrevQCQBu? to permit me m interview if ith the 
Counters l0abelle of Croye, who is the p^rty pQ»- 
aessed of my aeoret, and I doubt not that I cw 
jperauade her to be as silent as I aball imquestiCHiv- 
ably myself remain, cpneermng wbat9oevf^ may 
iikoense the Duke agmtist King I^^uis."" 
. The old soldier mused fm* a long xm^rt^Mkei 
up to the ceiling, then down agiw Upon the ioor 
•»-y^then sliook his head,-r-pand at length said, 
>« There is something in all this, which, by my 
hmieur, I do m>t understand. The Countess 
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iBabelle of Croye ! — an interview with a lady of 
her birth, blood, and possessions !— -and thou a 
tSLW Scottish lad, so certain of carrying thy point 
with her ? Thou art either strangely confident, 
my young friend, or else you haye used your 
time well upon the journey. But, by the Cross 
of Saint Andrew ! I will move Crevecoeur in thy 
behalf; and as he truly fears that Duke Charles 
may be provoked against the King to the extre- 
mity of falling foul, I think it likely he may grant 
thy request, though, by my honour, it is a oomk 
cal one !" 

So saying, and shrugging up his shoulders, the 
old Lord left the apartment, followed by Ludo^ 
vie Lesley, who, forming his looks on those of 
his principal, endeavoured, though knowing no- 
thing of the cause of his wonder, to look as mys- 
terious and important as Crawford himself. 

In a few minutes Crawford returned, but with- 
out his attendant Le Balafr^. The old man seem- 
ed in singular humour, laughing and chuckling 
to himself in a manner which strangely distorted 
his old and rigid features, and at the same time 
shaking his head, as at something which be could 
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not help condemning, while he found it irresist- 
ibly Judicrous. " My certes, countryman," said 
he, ** but you are not blate-^you will never lose 
£Eur lady for faint heart ! Crevecoeur swallowed 
your proposal as he would have done a cup of 
vinegar, and swore to me roundly, by all the 
Saints in Burgundy, that, but that the honour of 
princes and the peace of kingdoms were at stake, 
you should never see even so much as the print of 
the Countess Isabelle^s foot on the clay. Were it 
not that he had a dame, and a fair one, I would 
hav0 thought that he meant to break a lance for the 
prize himself. Perhaps he thinks of his nephew, 
the County Stephen. A Countess! — would no 
less serve you to be minting at ? — But can^e along 
—your interview with her must be brief — But I 
fancy you know how to make the most of little 
time — ^ho ! ho ! ho I — By my faith, I can hardly 
chide thee for the presumption, I have such a 
good will to laugh M it !" 

With a brow like scarlet, at once offended and 
disconcerted by the blunt inferences of the old 
soldier, and vexed at beholding in what an absurd 
light his palssion was viewed by every person of 
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^ponemie^ Durward foUoved Lord Cvavford in 
aitoiice to tbe Urauline oonvent in whioh the 
CouQtfM iRu lodged, and in the pariour of whioh 
b» found the Count de Crevccoeur. 

^^ So, young gallant,^ said the latter, sternly, 
<^ you must see the £ur oompanion of your io» 
mantio expedition once more, it seems ?^ 

<< Yes, my Lord Count,^ answered Quentin, 
firmly ; ^< and, what is more, I must see her 
alone.*^ 

^ Thi^t shall neTer be,^ said the Count de 
CoeTeeflMm ^'Lord Crawford, I make you judge. 
This young lady, the daughter of my old friend 
and companion in arms, the richest heiress in 
Burgundy, has eonfesised a scnrt of a — ^what was 
I going to say P^n shcnrt, she is a fool, and your 
man-aUanns here a presumptuous coxcomb — In 
H word, they shall not meet alone.^ 

^< Then will I. not speak a single word to the 
Countess in your presence,*^ said Quentin, much 
delighted. ^* You have told me much that I did 
not dare, presumptuous as I may be, even to 
hope.** 

** Ay, truly said, my fHend,^ said Crawford. 
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" You b^v^ been mprudf^pit ip your c^mmquijpih 
tions ; and since you refer to m^, and tb^r^ is a 
gqod Ptput gmipg axsrq** tb^ piKrlQVir, I wquld 
9dvi^e you. to tifwat tp U, ^nd let tbem' do tbp 
worst with tbw tqpguea. Wbat, man ! tb^ life 

of a Euig» and mmy thou5«pds h?pid«*, w Pot tp 
be WQigbed with tbci cbftnoQ of twp young tbiqgs 
whilly-whawing in ilk other^s ears fqr a ipinut^^ 

So 9i^gt bQ dragged off Cr^yepopur, whp fol- 
lowed v^ry reluctantly, and pasting m»ny aqgry 
glanoe^ at tb^ young Arpbw w be left the room. 

Xn ^ mconept aft^r, the Countess IsabeUe «n- 
t«ted on tb^ other side pf the grftte, and no sooner 
sf^w Quentin ^pne in the pwlour, than she stopped 
sbprt, and <mt ber eyes on the grpund for the 
^pgce of hftlf ^ xninute. " Yet why shpuld I be 
migr^teful,'' $be wi<J, " beeause others e.re wiv- 
justly i|uspieiou^ PtmMy fripi^irn^my preserver* I 
Tmy almost se^j-, m inweb have I been beset by 
^ tn^i^beryi^niiy pply fjwtbfyl wd constant friend IV 

As she spoke tbu99 ^e extended her band tp 
bun thrpugh the grate, nay, suffered biw to re- 
tein ity until he bad ppvered it with kisses, not 
unioingled with tears. She only said, ^\ Dur*. 
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ward, were we ever to meet again, I would not 
permit this folly.** 

If it be considered that Quentin bad guarded 
hex through so many perils— that be had been, 
in truth, her only faithful and zealous protector, 
perhaps my fair readers, even if countesses and 
heiresses should be of the number, will pard<m 
the derogation. 

But the Countess extricated her band at lengdi, 
and stepping a pace back from the grate, asked 
Durward, in a very embarrassed tone, what boon 
he had to ask of her ? — *^ Foi^ that you have a 
request to make, I have learned from the old 
Scottish Lord, who came here but now with my 
cousin of Crevecoiur. Let it be but reasonable,^ 
she- said, ^^ but such as poor Isabelle can grant 
with duty and honour uninfringed, and you can- 
not tax my slender powers too highly. But, O ! 
do not speak hastily^-^-do not say,^ she added, 
looking around with timidity, ^^ aught that mighty 
if overheard, do prejudice to us both.^ 

«< Fear not, noble lady,^ said Quentin, sor- 
rowfully ; ^* it is not here that I can forget the 
distance which fate has placed between us, or 
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expose you to the censures of your proud kin- 
dred, as the object of the most devoted love to 
one, poorer and less powerful-p— not perhaps less 
noble than themselves. Let that pass like a dream 
of the night to all but one bosom, where, dream 
as it is, k will fill up the room of all existing 
realities.^ 

" Hush ! hush !^ said Isabelle ; *** for your 
own sake, — tar mine,-^be silent on such a theme. 
Tell me rather what it is you have to ask of 
me." 

^* Forgiveness to dne, who, for his own selfish 
views, hath conducted himself as your enemy." 

*^ I trust I forgive all my enemies," answered 
Isabelle ; ^< but oh, Durward I through what 
scenes has your courage and presence of mind 
protected me {-—Yonder bloody hall — the good 
Bbhop— I knew not till yesterday half the hor- 
rors I had unconsciously witnessed !" 

*^ Do not think on them," said Quentin, who 

saw the transient colour which had come to her 

cheek during their conference, fast fading into 

the most deadly paleness— -^^ Do not look back, 

'but look steadily forward, as they needs must 

11 
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who walk in a perilous road. Hearken to me. 
King Louis deserves nothing better at your hand^ 
of all others, than to be proclaimed the wily and 
insidious politician, which he really is. But to 
tax him as the encourager of your flight— still 
more as the author of a plan to throw you into 
the hands of De la Marck — ^will at this moment 
produce pcithaps the King^s death or dethrone- 
ment ; and, at all events, the most bloody war 
between France and Burgundy which the two 
countries have ever been engaged in.^ 

<^ These evils shall not arrive for my sake, if 
they can be prevented,^ said the Countess Isa- 
belle ; ^* and indeed your slightest request were 
enough to make me forego my revenge, were that 
at any time a passion which I deeply cherish. Is 
it possible I would rather remember King LouisV 
injuries than your invaluable services ?*— Yet how 
is this to be ? When I am called before my Sove- 
reign, the Puke of Burgundy, I must either 
stand silent, or speak the truth. The former 
would be contumaoity ; and to a false tale you 
will not desire me to train my tongue.^ 

" Surely not,'' said Durward ; ^« but let your 
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Evidence 6oiioertiltig Louis be oottfinied to what 
you yourself positively know to bfe ttuth ; aiid 
when you mention wh^t othets hd.ve tepbrtJtd^ 
no matter how^nredibly, let it be as reports only, 
and beware of pledging your own personal evi- 
dence to that, which, though you may fully be- 
Ueve, you cannot personally know. The assem- 
bled Council of Burgundy cannot refuse to a 
Monarch the justice, which in my coUnti*y is reii- 
dered to the meanest person under accusation. 
They must esteem him innocent, until direct and 
sufficient proof shall demonstrate his guilt. Now, 
what does not consist with your own certain 
knowledge, should be proved by other evidence 
than your report from hearsay."" 

" i think I uiiderstattd you,'* said the Count- 
ess Isabelle; 

*^ I will make my meaning plainer,^ said Qiieu- 
tin, and was illustrating it ac^rdingly by more 
than one instance, when the convent-beU tolled; 

'^ That,** siud the Countess, *^ is a agnal that 
we must part— part for ever 1— -But do not forget 
me, Durward ; I will never forget you — ^your 
faithful services — ^ 
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She could not speak more, but again exteoded 
her hand) which was again pressed to his lips ; and 
I know not how it was, that, in endeavouring to 
withdraw her hand, the Countess came so close 
to the grating, that Quentin was encouraged to 
press the adieu on her lips. The young lady did 
not chide him — ^perhaps there was no time, for 
Crevecceur and Crawford, who had been from 
some loop-hole eye-witnesses, if not ear-witnesses 
also, of what was passing, rushed into the aparU 
ment, the first in a towering passion, the latter 
laughing, and holding him back. 

^* To your chamber, young mistress— to your 
chamber,^ exclaimed the Count to Isabelle, who, 
flinging down her veil, retired in all haste,-*- 
^^ which should be exchanged for a cell, and bread 
and water..— And you, gentle sir, who'are so mal- 
apert, the time will come when the interests of 
kings and kingdoms may not be connected with 
such as you are, and you shall then learn th^ 
penalty of your audacity in riusing your beggar- 
ly eyes ^ 

" Hush ! hush I^^nough said— rein up— rein 
up,*^ said the old Lord ; — " and you, Quentin, I 
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command you, be silent, and begone to your 
quarters.-— There is no such room for scorn nei- 
ther. Sir Count of Crevecoeur— ^Quentin Dur- 
ward is as much a gentleman as the King, only, 
as the Spaniard says, not so rich. He is as noble 
as myself, and I am chief of my name. Tush, 
tush, man, you must not speak to us of penalties.^ 

" My lord, my lord," said Crevecoeur, impa* 
tiently, <^ the insolence of these foreign mercena- 
ries is proverbial, and should receive rather re- 
buke than encouragement frpm you, who are their 
leader." 

*^ My Lord County" answered Crawford, *' I 
have ordered my command for these fifty years, 
without advice either from Frenchman or Bur- 
gundian ; and I intend to do so, under your fa- 
vour, so long as I shall continue to hold it." 

" Well, well, my lord," said Crevecoeur, ** I 
meant you no disrespect ; your nobleness, as well 
as your age, entitle you to be privileged in your 
impatience ; and for these young people, I am 
satisfied to overlook the past, since I will take 
care that they never meet again." 

'^ Do not take that upon your salvation, Crev«^ 
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oceur,'' said the 6ld Lofd, laUghltig , <^ mouti- 
uuns) it is iMud^ may mtet, ^d why not mblrtal 
creatures that hate legs, dnd life and We to put 
those legs in motion ? Yon kisd, Crevecoeur, 
oame tenderly off^methittks it was ominous.'^ 

^* Vou are striving again to disturb my pa* 
tienfce," said CrevecoBur, « but I will not give 
you that advantage over me. Hark f they toll 
the summons to the Castle^^an &wful meeting, of 
which God only can foretel the issue.^ 

<< This issue I cah foretel,'' ftaid the old Scot- 
tish Lord, ^^ that if violence is to be offered to 
the person of the King, few as his friends are, 
and Bum>unded by his enemies, he shall neither 
fall alone uor uiiavehgM ; atid grieved I am, that 
his own positive orders have prevented my taUhg 
measures to prepay tot stlch an issue.^ 

*• My Loifd of Crawford,'' said the Burgun- 
daan, << to anticipate such evil is the sure way 
to give occasion to it. Obey the orders of your 
royal master^ and give no p^teitt for violence by 
taking hasty offence, and you will find that the 
day will pass over more smoothly thaii you now 
conjectuk^e." 

13 
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CHAPTER IX. 



THE INVESTIGATION 



Me rather had, vof heart might feel your love, 
Tlian my ditpkased eye see yoar courtesy. 
Up, cousin, up^your heart is up^ I Imow, 
TTuu high at least—although your knee— > 

King Skhari 11. 



At the first toll, of the bell, which was to 
summon the great nobles of Bxagwidj together 
in council, with the very few French peers who 
were to be present on thex>ccasion, Duke Charles, 
followed by a part of his train, armed with parti- 
sans and battle-axes^ entered the Hall of Her- 
bert's Tower, in the Castle of Peronne. King 
Louis, who had ej^ected the visit, arose and 
made two steps towards the Duke, and then re- 
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roained standing with an air of dignity, which, 
in spite of the meanness of his dress, and the fa- 
miliarity of his ordinary manners, he knew very 
well how to assume when he judged it necessary. 
Upon the present important crisis, the composure 
of his demeanour had an evident effect upon his 
rival, who changed the abrupt and hasty step with, 
which he entered the apartment, into one more 
becoming a great vassal entering the presence of 
his Lord Paramount. Apparently the Duke had 
formed the internal resolution to treat Louis, in the 
outset at least, with the formalities due to his high 
station ; but at the same time it was evident, that, 
in doing so, he put no smaU constraint upon the 
fiery impatience of his own disposition, and was 
scarce able to control the feelings of resentment^ 
and the thirst of revenge, which boiled in his bo4 
som. Hence, though he compelled himself to use 
the outward acts, and in some degree the lan^ 
guage, of courtesy and reverence, his colour came 
and went rapidly — ^his voice was abrupt, hoarse, 
and broken — ^his limbs shook, as impatient of the 
curb imposed on his motions — ^he frowned, and bit 
his lip until the blood came — and every look and 
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movement shewed that the most passionate prince 
who ever lived, was under the dominion of one of 
his most violent accesses of fiiry. 

The King marked this war of passion with a 
calm and untroubled eye ; for, though he gather- 
ed from the Duke^s looks a foretaste of the bit^ 
temess of death, which he dreaded alike as a mor- 
tal and a sinful man, yet he was resolved, like 
a wary and skilful pilot, neither to suffer himself 
to be disconcerted by his own fears, nor to aban« 
don the helm, while there was a chance of sa- 
ving the vessel. When the Duke, in a hoarse and 
broken tone, said something of the scarcity of 
his accommodations, he answered with a smile, that 
he could not complain, since he had as yet found 
Herbert'^s Tower a better residence than it had 
proved to one of his ancestors. 

" They toldyouthetradition then?" said Charles 
— " Yes — ^here he was slain — ^but it was because 
he refused to take the cowl, and finish his days in 
a monastery.'*^ 

" The more fool he,"' said Louis, affecting un- 
concern, " since he gained the torment of being 
a martyr, without the merit of being a saint." 
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'* I come,"" said the Duke, " to pray your Ma- 
jesty to attend a high council, at which things of 
weight are to be deliberated upon concerning the 
welfare of France and Burgundy. You will pre- 
sently meet them — that is, if such be your ple«^- 
sure ^ 

** Nay, my fair cousin,'' said the King, " ne- 
ver strain courtesy so far, as to entreat what you 
may so boldly command — To council, since such 
is your Grace^s pleasure. We are somewhat shorn 
of our train,'' he added, looking upon the small 
suit that arranged themselves to attend him — 
^' but you, cousin, must shine out for us both." 

Marshalled by Toison d'Or, chief of the he- 
ralds of Burgundy, the Princes left the Earl Her- 
bert's Tower, and entered the castle-yard, which 
Louis observed was filled with the Duke's body- 
guard and men-at-arms, splendidly accoutred, and 
drawn up in martial array. Crossing the court, they 
entered the Council-hall, which was in a much more 
modem part of the building than that of which 
Louis had beeii the tenant, and though in disre- 
pair, had been hastily arranged for the solemnity 
of a public council. Two chairs of state were 
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erected under the same canopy, that fat the King 
being raised two steps higher than that which the 
Duke was to occupy ; about twenty of the chief 
ndbility sat, arranged in due order, on either hand 
of the chairs of state; and thus, when they were 
both seated, the person for whose trial, as itmigfat 
be called, the council was summoned, held the 
faigfaest place, and appeared to preside in it. 

It was perhaps to get rid of this inconsist^cy, 
and the ficruples which might have been inspired 
by it, tlant Duke Chades, having bowed slightly 
to the royal chair, bluntly opened the sitting with 
the fbllowing words :-^ 
. ^ My good vassals and counsellors, it is not 

. unknown to you what disturbances have arisen in 
our territorities, both in our father's time, and in 
/ our own, from the rebellion of vassals against su- 
periors, and subjects against their princes. And 

. lately, we have had the most dreadM proof of the 
height to which these evils have arrived in our case, 
by the scandakus flight of the Countess Isabelle of 
Croye, and her aunt the Lady Hameline, to take 
refuge with a finreign power, th^eby renouncing 
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their fealty to us, and inferring the forfeitufeof 
thei? fiefs ; and in another more dread&d and de^ 
plorable instance, by the sacrilegious and bloody 
murder of our beloved brother and ally the Bi- 
shop of Liege, and the rebellion of that treacher- 
ous city, which was but too mildly punished for 
the last insurrection. We have been informed 
that these sad events may be traced, not merely 
to the inconstancy and folly of women, and the 
presumption of pampered citizens, but to the 
agency of foreign power, and the interference of 
a mighty nei^bour, from whom, if good deeds 
could merit any return in kind. Burgundy could 
have expected nothing but the most sincere and 
devoted friendship. If this should prove truth,^ 
fsaid the Duke, setting his teeth, and pressing 
his heel against the ground, ^^ what consideration 
shall withhold us— -the means being in our power 
— ^from taking such measures, as shall effectually, 
and at the very source, close up the main spring, 
from which these evils have yearly flowed on us ?^^ 
The Duke had begun his speech with some 
calmness, but he elevated his voice at the conclu* 
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sion ; and the last sentence was spoken in a tone, 
which made all the counsellors tremble, and 
brought a transient fit of paleness across the Kiiig^s 
cheek. He instantly recalled his courage, how- 
ever, and addressed the council in his turn, in a 
tone evincing so much ease and composure^ that 
the Duke, though he seemed desirous to interrupt 
or stop him, found no decent opportunity to do 
so. 

*. " Nobles of France and of Burgundy,'" he 
said, ^' Knights of the Holy Spirit and of the 
'Golden Fleece ! since a King must plead his cause 
as an accused person, he cannot desire nobler 
judges, than the flower of nobleness, and muster 
and pride of chivalry. Our fair cousin of Bur- 
gundy hath but darkened the dispute between us, 
in so far as his courtesy has declined to state it 
in precise terms. I, who have no cause for ob- 
i^erving such delicacy, nay, whose condition per- 
mits me not to do so, crave leave to speak more 
precisely. It is to Us, my lords— -to Us, his liege 
Lord, his kinsman, his ally, that unhappy cir- 
cumstances, perverting our cousin'^s dear judg- 
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ment and better nature, have induced him to ap* 
ply the hateful charges of eedudng hig vassala 
fiom. their alliance, stirring up the people of 
Liege to rerolt, and stimulating the outlaired 
Winiam de la Marck to connnit a most cruel and . 
sacrilegious murder. Nobles of France and Bur« 
gundy, I might truly appeal to the circumstances 
in which I now stand, as being in themselves a 
complete contradiction of such an accusation; 
fi>r is it to be supposed, that, having the sense of 
a rational bemg left me, I should have thrown 
myself unreservedly into the power of the Duke of 
Burgundy, while I was practising treadiery against 
him, such as could not fail to be diseovered, and, 
which, being discovered, must place me, as I now 
stand, in the power of a justly exasperated prince ? 
The folly of one who should seat himself quietly 
down to repose on a mine, after he had lighted 
the match which was to cause instant explosion, 
would have been wisdom compared to mine. I 
have no doubt, {hat, amongst the perpetrators of 
those hinrrible treasons at Scbonwaldt, villains 
have been busy with my name^but am I to be 
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anflwerable, who have ffven them no right to use 
it ? — ^If two silly women, disgusted on account of 
dome romantic cause of displeasure, sought refiige 
at my court, does it follow that they did so by my 
direction ?— *It will be found, wHen inquired into, 
that, since honour and chivalry forbade my send- 
ing them back prisoners to the Court of Burgundy, 
— ^which I think, gentlemen, no one who wears the 
collar of these orders would suggest, — ^that I came 
as nearly as possible to the same point, by placing 
them in the hands of the venerable father in God, 
who is now a saint in heaven.^ — Here Louis 
seemed much affected, and pressed his kerchief to 
his eyes — ^' In the hands, I say, of a member of 
my own fiunily, and still more closely imited with 
that of Burgundy, whose situation, exalted con- 
dition in the church, and, alas ! whose numerous 
virtues, qualified him to be the protector of these 
unhappy wanderers for a little while, and the me- 
diator betwixt them and their liege Lord. I say^ 
therefore, the enly circumstances which seem in 
my brother of Burgundy ''s hasty view of this sub- 
ject, to argue unworthy suspicions against me. 
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are such as can be explained on the faiiest and 
most honourable modves ; and I say, moreover, 
that no one particle of credible evidence can be 
brought to support the injurious charges which 
have induced my brother to alter his friendly 
looks towards one who came to him in fiill confi- 
dence of friendship, have caused him to turn his 
festive hall into a court of justice, and his hospi* 
table apartments into a prison.*" % 

; " My lord, my lord,^ said Charles, breaking 
lA so soon as the King paused, ^' for your being 
here at a time so unluckily coinciding with the 
execution of your projects, I can only account by 
Supposing, that those who make it their trade to 
impose on others, do sometimes c^regiously de- 
lude themselves. The engineer is sometimes kill- 
ed by the springing of his own petard.— -For what 
is to follow, let it depend on the event of this so- 
lemn inquiry.— Bring hither the Countess Isabelle 
•f Croye !" 

As the youi^ lady was introduced, supported 
en the one side by the Countess of Crevecoeur, 
who had her husband^s commands to that eflbct,. 
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and on the other by the Abbess of the Ursu- 
line convent, Charles exclaimed, with his usual 
harshness of voice and manner, — ^^ Soh ! sweet 
Princess — you, who could scarce find breath to an- 
swer us when we last laid our just and reasonable 
commands on you, yet have had wind enough to 
run as long a course as ever did hunted doe — 
what think you of the fair work you have made 
between two great Princes, and two mighty coun- 
tries, that have been like to go to war for your 
baby face ?*" 

. The publicity of the scene, and the violence 
of Charleses maimer, totally overcame the reso- 
lution which Isabelle had formed of throwing her- 
self at the Duke'^s feet, and imploring him to take 
possession of her estates, and permit her to retire 
into a cloister. She stood motionless like a ter- 
rified female in a storm, who hears the thunder 
roll on every side of her, and apprehends, in every 
fresh peal, the bolt which is to strike her dead. 
The Countess of Crevecoeur, a woman of spirit 
equal to her birth and to the beauty which she 
preserved even in her matronly years, judged it 
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necessary to interfere. " My Lord Duke,'' she 
said, ^^ my fair cousin is under my protection. I 
know better than your Grace how women should 
be treated, and we will leave this presence in- 
stantly, unless you use a tone and language more 
suitable to our rank and sex.^ 

The Duke burst out into a laugh. ^* Creve- 
coeur," he said, ^' thy tameness hath made a k^d- 
ly dame of thy Countess ; but that is no affair of 
mine. Give a seat to yonder simple girl, to whom, 
so ftr from feeling enmity, I design the highest 
grace and honour.— «Sit down, mistress, atid tell 
us at your leisure what fiend possessed you to fly 
&om your native country, and embrace the trade 
of a damsel adventurous.'' 

With much pain, and not without several in^ 
temiptions, Isabelle confessed, that, being abso- 
lutely determined against a match proposed to her 
by the Duke of Burgundy, she had indulged the 
hope of obtaining protection of the Court of 
France. 

" And under protecticm of the French Mo- 
narch," said Charles — " Of that, doubtless, you 
were well assured ?" 
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'^ I did indeed so think myself assured,^ sud 
the Countess Isabelle, ^^ otherwise I had not ta- 
ken a step so decided.^^ — Here Charles looked 
upon Louis with a smile of inexpressible bitter- 
ness^ which the King supported with the utmost 
firmness, excepting that his lip grew somejthing 
whiter than it was wont to be. — " But my. infer- 
nation concerning King Louis's intentions to- 
wards us,^ continued the Countess, after a sh^rt 
pause, ^^ was almost entirely derived &(Hn my un*- 
happy aunt, the Lady Hameline, and her opi- 
nions were formed upon the assertions and insi- 
nuations of persons whom I have since discovered 
to be the vilest traitors, and most faithless wretch*- 
es in the world.^^ She then stated, in brief terms, 
what she had since come to learn of the treach- 
ery of Marthon, and of Hayraddin Maugrabin, 
and added^ that she '^ entertained no doubt that 
the elder Maugrabin, called Zamet, the original 
adviser of their flight, was capable of every spe- 
cies of treachery, as well as of assuming the cha- 
racter of an agent orLouis without authority.^ 

There was a pause while the Countess had 
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continued her story, which she prosecuted, though 
▼ery briefly, from the time she left the territories 
of Burgundy, in company with her aunt, until the 
storming of Schonwaldt, and her final surr^der 
to the Count of Crevecoeur. All remained mute 
after she had finished her brief and broken narra- 
tive, and the Duke of Burgundy bent his fierce 
dark eyes on the ground, like one who seeks for a 
pretext to indulge his passion, but finds none suf- 
ficiently plausible to justify himself in his owii 
eyes. ^^ The mole,^ he said at length, looking 
upwards, ^^ winds not his dark subterranean path 
beneath our feet the less certainly, that we, though 
conscious of his motions, cannot absolutely trace 
them. Yet I would know of King Louis, where- 
fore he maintained these ladies at his Court, had 
they not gone thither by his own invitation.'' 

^^ I did not so entertain them, fair cousin,'' an- 
swered the King. ^^ Out of compassion, indeed, 
I received them in privacy, but took an early op- 
portunity of placing them under the protection of 
the late excellent Bishop, your own ally, andwhd 
was (may God assoil him !) a better judge than I, 
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or any secular prince, how to reconcile the pro-i> 
tection due to fugitives, with the duty which a 
king owes to his ally from whose dominions they 
have fled. 1 boldly ask this young lady, whether 
my reception of them was cordial, or whether it 
was not, on the contrary, such as made them ex- 
press regret that they had made my Court their 
place of refuge ?^ 

^^ So much was it otherways than cordial,^^ aur 
swered the Countess, ^* that it induced me, at 
least, to doubt how far it was possible that your 
J&figesty should have actually given the invita^ 
tion of which we had been assured, by those who 
called themselves your agents ; since, supposing 
them to have proceeded only as they were duly 
authorized, it would have been hard to reconcile 
your Majesty^s conduct with that to be expected 
from a king, a knight, and a gentlonan.'^ 

The Countess turned her eyes to the King as 
she spoke, with a look which was probably in^ 
tended as a reproach, but the breast of Louis was 
armed against all such artillery. On the contrary, 
waving slowly his expanded hands, and looking 
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around the ciide, he seemed to make a triuinpli- 
ant appeal to all present, upon the testimony borne 
to his innocence in the Countesses Teply. 

Burgundy, meanwhile, cast on him a look which 
seemed to say, that if in some degree sQenced, he 
was as far as ever fiom bebg satisfied, and then 
said abruptly to the Countess,— <-^^ Methinks, fiiir 
mistress, in this account of your wanderings, you 
have forgot all mention of certain love-passages 
-—So, hoi blushii^ already? — Certidn knights 
of the forest, by whom your quiet was for a time 
interrupted. Well-— that incident hath come to 
our ear, and something we may presently term 
out of it— Tell me. King Louis, were it not well, 
before this vagrant Helen of Troy, or of Croye, 
sets more kings by the emrs, were it not well to 
carve out a fitting match for her ?" ""' 

King Louis, though axisdous what ungrateftd 
proposal was like to be made next, gave a calm 
and Boleat assent to what Charles said; but the 
Countess herself was restored to courage by the 
very extremity' of her situation. She quitted th^ 
arm of the Countess ot Crevecoeur, on whidi she 

15 
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had hitherto leaned, came forward tiinidly, yet 
with an air of dignity, and, kneeling before the 
Duke*s throne, thng addressed him: — '^ Noble 
Duke of Burgundy, and my Hege Lord; I ac- 
knowledge my fault in having withdrawn myself 
from your dominions without your gracious per- 
mission, and will most humbly acquiesce in any 
penalty you are pleased to impose. I place my 
lands and castles at your rightftd disposal, and 
pray you only of your own bounty, and for the 
sake of my fether^s memory, to allow the last of 
the line of Croye such a moderate maintenance 
as may find her tidmission into a convent for the 
remainder of her life.'^ 

^* What think you, Sire, of the young person^s 
petition to us ?^ said the Duke, addressing Louis. 

^' As of a holy and humble motion,^ said the 
King, ^^ which doubtless comes from that grace 
which ought not to be resisted or withstood.*" 

» 

*' The humble and lowly shall be exalted,^ said 
Charles. ^^ Arise, Countess Isabelle — we mean 
better for you than you have devised for yourself. 
We mean neither to sequestrate your estates, nor 
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to abase your honours, but, on the contrary, will 
add largely to both.^ 

^^ Alas ! my lord,^ said the Countess, conti- 
nuing on her knees, ^^ it is even that well-meant 
goodness which I fear, still more than your Grace^s 
displeasure, since it compek me "^ 

** Saint George of Burgundy !^ said Duke 
Charles, ^* Is our will to be thwarted, and our 
<x>mmands disputed, at every turn ? Up, I say, 
minion, and withdraw for the present-*— when we 
have time to think of thee, we will so order mat- 
ters, that, Teste-Saint-Gria ! you shall either 
obey us, or do worse.^ 

Notwithstanding this stem answer, the Coun- 
tess Isabelle remained at his feet, and would pro- 
bably, by her pertinacity, have driven him to say 
something yet more severe, had not the Countess 
of Crevecceur, who better knew that Princess hu- 
mour, interfered to raise her young friend, and 
to conduct her from the hall. 

Quentin'Durward was now summoned to ap- 
pear, and presented himself before the King and 
Duke with that freedom, distant alike from bash- 
fid reserve and intrusive boldness, which becomes 
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a youth at once well-bom and well-nnrturedy 
who gives honour where it is due, but without 
permitting himself to be dazzled or confused by 
the presence of those to whom it is to be rendered. 
His uncle had fttmished him with the means of 
again equipping himself in the arms and dress of 
an Archer of the Scottish Guard, and his com- 
plexion, mien, and air, dngularly fitted his splen- 
did appearance. His great youth, too, prepos* 
sessed the counsellors in his favour, the rather that 
no one could easily believe that the sagacious 
Louis would have chosen so very young a persoi 
to become the confidant of political intrigues ; and 
thus the King enjoyed, in this as in other cases, 
considerable advantage from his singular choice 
of agents, in the class of age as well as of rank, 
where such election seemed least likely to be 
made. At the command of the Duke, sanctioned 
by that of Louis, Quentin commenced an account 
of his journey with the Ladies of Croye to the 
neighbourhood of Liege, premising a statement 
of King Louisas instructions, which were, that h6 
should escort them safely to the castle of the Bi- 
shop. 
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^* And you obeyed my orders accordingly,^ 
said the King. 

<< I did. Sire,"" replied the Scot 

^^ You omit a drcumstance,^ said the Didce. 
^^ You were set upon in the forest by two wan- 
dering knights.^ 

^^ It does not become me to remember ot to pro- 
claim such an incident,^ said the youth, blushing 
ingenuously. 

^^ But it doth not become me to foi^et it,^ said 
the Duke of Orleans. ^^ This youth discharged 
his commission manfully, and maintained his trust 
in a manner that I shall long remember. — Come 
to my apartment, Archer, when this matter is over, 
and thou shalt find I have not forgot thy brave 
bearing, while I am glad to see it is equalled by 
thy modesty ."" 

*^ And come to mine,^ said Dunois. '' I have 
a helmet for thee, since I think I owe thee one.**^ 
Quentin bowed low, and the examination was re- 
sumed. At the command of Duke Charles, he 
produced the written instructions which he had 
received for the direction of his journey. 
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*^ Did you follow these inBtructions literaQy^ 
soldier P^ said the Duke. 

^^ No, if it please your Grace,^^ replied Quen- 
tin. ^^ They directed me, as you may be pleased 
to observe, to cross the Maes, near Namur; 
whereas I kept the left bank, as being both the 
nigher and the safer road to Liege.^ 

^^ And wherefore that alteration ^^^ said the 
Duke. 

^^ Because I b^an to suspect the fidelity of my 
guide,^ answered Quentin. 

^^ Now mark the questions I have next to ask 
thee,^ said the Duke. '^ Reply truly to them, and 
fear nothing from the resentment <^ any one. 
But if you palter or double in your answers, I 
will have thee hung alive in an iron-chain from 
the steeple of the market-house, where thou shalt 
wish for death for many an hour ere he come to 
relieve you !" 

There was a deep silence ensued. At length, 
having given the youth time, as he thought, to 
consider the circumstances in which he was placed, 
the Duke demanded to know of Durward, who his 
guide was, by whom supplied, and wherefore he 
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had been led to entertain suspicion of him f To 
the first of these questions, Quentin Durward an- 
swered, by naming Hayiaddin Maugrabin, the 
Bohemian; to the second, that the guide had been 
recommended by Tristan PHermite ; and in re- 
ply to the third point, he mentioned what had 
happened in the Franciscan convent, near Na- 
muT ; how the Bohemian had he&i expelled from 
the holy house ; and how, jealous of his behaviour, 
he. had dogged him to a rendezvous with one of 
William de la Marck'^s Lanzknechts, where he 
overheard them arrange a plan for surprising the 
ladies who were under his protection. 

*^ Now, hark thee,^ said the Duke, ^' and once 
more remember thy life depends on thy veracity, 
did these villains mention their having this Kings's 
•^I mean this very King Louis of Frances's au- 
thority, for their scheme of surprising the escort, 
and carrying away the ladies ?^ 

*^ If such in£BUDous fellows had said so,^^ replied 
Quentin, ^^ I know not how I should have be- 
lieved them, having the words of the King him- 
self to place in opposition to theirs*"" 
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Louisy who had listened hitherto with most ear- 
nest attention, codd not help drawing his breath 
deeply, when he heard Durward'^s ansl^er, in the 
manner of one from whose bosom a heavy wdght 
has been at once removed. The Duke again look- 
ed disconcerted and moody ; and returning to the 
charge, questioned Quentin still more closely, whe- 
ther he did not understand firom these men^s pri- 
vate conversation, that the plots which they me- 
ditated had King Louisas sanction ? . 

^^ I repeat, that I heard nothing which could 
authorize me to say so,^ answered the young 
man, who, though internally convinced of the 
King'^s accession to the treachery of Hayraddin, 
yet held it contrary to lus alliance to bring for- 
ward hi$ own suspicions on the subject ; ^^ and if 
I had heard such men make such an assertion, I 
again say, that I would not have given their testi- 
mony weight against the instructions of the King 
himself.'' 

*^ Thou art a faithfiil messenger,'' said the 
Duke, with a sneer; " and I venture to say, 
that, in obeying the King's instructions, thou hast 
disappointed his expectations in a maimer that 
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thou m^ht^st hliye smarted for ; but that subse- 
quent erents have made thy ball«-headed fidelity 
seem like good serrioe.'** 

*^ I understand you not, my lord,^ said Quen* 
tui Dnrward ; ^' all I know is, that my master 
King liOuis sent me to protect these ladies/ and 
tliBt I did so aooordingly, both in the journey to 
Schonwaldt, and through the subsequent scenes 
which took place. I understood the instructions 
of the King to be honourable, and I executed 
them honourably ; had they been of a diflferient 
tenor, they would not have suited one of my name 
or nation.^ 

^* Fier comme an Ecossois,'^ said Charles, who, 
however disappointed at the tenor of Durward's 
r^ly, was not unjust enough to blame him for his 
boldness. ^^ But, hark thee. Archer, what in- 
structions w^re those whidi made thee, as some 
sad Aigitives from Schonwaldt have informed us, 
parade the streets of Liege, at the head of those 
mutineers, who afterwards crueUy murdered their, 
temporal Prince and spiritual Father ? And what 
harangue was it which thou didst make after that 
murder was committed, in which you took upon 
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youy as an agent for Louis, to assume authority 
among the villains who had just perpetrated so 
great a crime P^ 

^^ My lord,^ said Quentin, ^* there are enough 
to testify, that I assumed not the character of an 
envoy of France in the town of Liege, but had it 
fixed upon me by the obstinate cLimours of the 
peoplethemselves, who refused to give credit toany 
disclamation which I could make. This I told to 
the domestics of the Bishop when I had made my 
escape from the city, and recommended their, at- 
tention to the security of the Casde, which might 
have prevented the calamity and horror of the suc- 
ceeding night It is, no doubt, true, that I did, 
in the extremity of danger, avail myself of the 
influence which my imputed character gave me, to 
save the Countess Isabelle, to protect my own life, 
and, so far as I could, to rein in the humour for 
slaughter, which had already broke out in so dread- 
ful an instance. I repeat, and will maintain it with 
my body, that I had no commission from the King 
of France ; and that, finally, when I did avail my- 
self of that imputed character, it was as if I had 
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snatched up a Bfaidd to protect myself in a mo- 
ment of onergency, and used it, as I should sure- 
ly have done, for defence of myself and others^ 
without inquiring whether I had right to the he- 
raldic emblazonments which it displayed.^ 

« And therein, my young companion and pri^ 
soner,^ said Crevecoeur, unable any longer to re- 
main silent, ^^ acted with equal spirit afad good 
sense ; and his doing so cannot justly be im- 
puted as blame to King Louis.**" 

There was a murmur of assent among the sur- 
rounding nobility, which sounded joyfully in the 
ears of King Louis, whilst it gave no little ofience 
to those of Charles. He rolled his eyes ai^rily 
around ; and the sentimenits^ so generally express- 
ed by so many of his highest vassals and wisest 
councillors, would not perhaps have prevented his 
giving way to his violent and despotic temper, had 
not D^Argenton, who foresaw the danger, pre- 
vented it, by suddenly announcing a herald frCHn 
the city of Liege. 

" A herald from weavers and ni»lers T ex- 
claimed the Duke — ^' admit him instantly. By 
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OUT Lady, I will learn from this same herald 
something further of his employers^ hopes and 
projects, than this young French-Scottish man-at- 
arms seems desirous to tell me !^ 



[ 25« ] 



CHAPTER X. 

THE HERALD. 

ArieL — — Hark ! they zoar. 
Protpero. Let them be bunted soundly. 

The Temptrt. 

There was room made in the assembly, and 
no small curiosity evinced by those present to 
see the herald whom the insurgent Liegeois had 
ventured to send to so haughty a Prince as the 
Duke of Burgundy, while in such high indig- 
nation against them. For it must be remem- 
bered, that at this period heralds were only dis- 
patched from Sovereign Princes to each other 
upon solemn occasions; and that the inferior 
nobility employed pursuivants, a lower rank 
of officers at arms. It may be also noticed in 
passing, that Louis>XI., a habitual derider of 
whatever did not promise real power or substan- 
tial advantage, was in especial a professed con- 
temner of heralds and heraldry, *^ red, blue, and 
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green, with all their trumpery,^ to which the 
pride of bis rival Cbaries, which was of a very 
different kind, attached no small degree of cere- 
monious importance. 

The herald, who was now introduced into the 
presence of the monarchs, was dressed in a ta- 
bard or coat, embroidered with the arms of his 
master, in which the BoarVhead made a dis* 
tinguished appearance, in blazonry, which, in the 
opinion of the skilful, was more showy than ac- 
curate. The rest of his dress — a dress always suf- 
ficiently tawdry---wad overcharged with lace, em- 
broidery, and ornament of every kind ; and the 
plume of feathers which he wore was so high, as 
if intended to sweep the roof of the hall. In short, 
the usual gawdy splendour of the heraldic attire 
was caricatured and overdone. The BoarVhead 
was not only repeated on every part of his dress, 
but even his bonnet was formed into that shape, 
and it was represented with bloody tusks, or, in 
proper language, hmged amd dentated gules ; and 
there was sometlung in the man^s appearance 
which seemed to imply a mixture of boldness and 
apprehension, like one who has undertaken a dan- 



254 CHAP. X. THK HBRALD. 

gerous oommission, and is sensible thataudaoty 
alone can carry him through it with safety. 
Sometbii^ of the same imxtare of fear and ef- 
frontery was visible in the manner in whidi he 
paid lus respects, and he shewed also a grotesque 
awkwardness not usual amongst those who were 
accustomed to be rec^ved in the presence of 
princes. 

'< Who art thou, in the deviTs name ?^ was the 
greeting with which Charles the Bold rec^ved 
this ungular envoy. 

^' I am Rouge Sanglter,^ answered the herald, 
*< the officer<4&t-arms of William de la Marck, by 
the grace of God, and the election of the Chap- 
ter, Prince Bish<^ of Liege.^ 

*< Ha !^ exclaimed Charles, but as if subduing 
his own pas^n, he made a sign to him to pro- 
ceeci. 

*< And, in right of his wife^ the Honourable 
Countess Hameline g( Croye, Count of Croye, 
and Lord of Bracquemont.^ 

The utter astonishment of Duke Charles at 
the extremity of boldness with which these tides 
were announced in his presence, seemed to strike 
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him dumb) and the herald conceiving, doubtless, 
that he had made a suitable impression by the 
annunciation of his character, proceeded so state 
his errand. 

^^Annimdo vobis gaudivmi magnum^ he said ; 
^' I let you, Charles of Burgundy and Earl of 
Flanders, to know, in my master^s name, that un-. 
der favour of a dispensation of our Holy Father 
of Rome, presently expected, and appointing a 
fitting substitute ad sacray he proposes to exer- 
cise at once the office of Prince Bishop, and 
maintain the rights of Count of Croye.^ 

The Duke of Burgundy, at this and other 
pauses in the herald^s speech, only ejaculated 
^' Ha !^ or some similar interjection, without ma« 
king any answer ; and the tone of exclamation 
was that of one who, though surprised and mo- 
ved, is willing to hear all that is to be said ere he 
commits himself by making an answer. To the 
further astonishment of all who were present, he 
forbore from his usual abrupt and violent gesti* 
culations, remaining with the nail of his thumb 
pressed against his teeth, which was his favourite 
attitude when giving attention, and keeping his 
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eyea bent on the ground, as if unwilling to betray 
the passion which might gleam in them. 

The enyoy, therefore, proceeded boldly and 
unabashed in the delivery of his message. ^^ In 
the name, therrfore, of the Prince Bishop of 
Li^e,andCountof Croye, I am to require of you, 
Duke Charles, to desist from those pretennmis 
and encroachments which you have made on the 
free and imperial dtj of Li^, by connivance 
with the late Lows of Bourbon, unworthy Bishop 
thereof.""— 

^< Ha !"" again exclaimed the Duke. 

^* Also to restore the banners of the communi- 
ty, which you took violently from the town, to 
the number of nx-and-thirty ; — to rebuild the 
breaches in their walls, and restore the fortifica- 
tions which you tyrannically dismantled,-— and to 
acknowledge my master, William de la Marck, as 
Prince Bishop, lawfully erected in a free Chapter 
of Canons, of which behold the prooes verbal."" 
Have you finished ?"" said the Duke. 
Not yet,"" replied the envoy : ^^ I am fur- 
ther to require your Grace, on the part of the 
said right noble and venerable Prince, Bishop, 
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and Count, that you do presently withdraw the 
garrison from the Castle of Braoquemont, and 
.other places of strength, belonging to the Earl- 
dom of Croye, which have been placed there^ 
/Whether in your own most gracious name, or in 
that of Isabelle, or any other; until it shall be 
decided by the Imperial Diet^ whether the fiefs 
in question shall not pertaio to the sister of the 
late Count, my most gracious Lady Hameline^ 
rather than to his daughter^ in respect of ihejti^ 
emphyteusis^ 

*^ Your master is most learned,^ replied the 
X>uke. 

*^ Yet,^ continued the herald, *^ the noble and 
venerable Prince and Count will be disposed, all 
other disputes betwixt Burgundy and Liege be« 
ing settled, to fix upon the Lady Isabelle such ai| 
apanage as may become her quality.*^ 

^' He is generous and considerate,^ said the 
Duke, in the same tone. 

^^ Now, by a poor fooPs conscience,^ said Le 
Glorieux apart, to the Coutit of Creveooeur, ^^ 1 
would rather be in the worst cow^s hide that ever 
died of the mumun, than in that fellow^s painte4 

VOL. III. K 
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coat ! The poor man goes oh like drunkiurds, 
who only look to the other pot, and not to the 
score which mine host chalks up bdiind the lat- 
tice. 

** Have you yet done ?" said the Duke to the 
herald. 

" One word more," answered Rouge Sanglier, 
^* from my noble ahd venerable lord aforesaid, 
respecting his worthy and trusty ally, the Most 
Christian Eing-^— '^ 

^^ Ha !" exclaimed the Duke, starting, and in 
a fiercer tone than he had yet used ; but check« 
ing himself, he instantly composed himself again 
to Mttentioki. 

^^ Which most Christiail King^s royal person it 
is rumoured tiiat you, Charles of Burgundy, have 
plELced tinder restraint, contrary to your duty as 
a vassal of the Crown of France, and to the faith 
observed among Christian Sovereigns. For which 
reason, my said noble and veuierable master, by 
iny moiitb, charges you to put his royal iand Most 
Christian ally forthwith kt freedom^ or to receive 
the defiance which I am authbtizecl to pronoiltic^ 
to you.!" • 
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. " Hav* yoti yet done ?** said the Duke 

*^ I bave^^ answered the heraki, *^ and await 
your Grace^s answer, trusting it may be such as 
^ill save the e£Pufflon of Christian hlood^^ 

** Now, by Saint George of Bargundy— ^"^ said 
the Duke ;-rbut ere he could proceed further, 
XiOUis.arose^ and struck in with a tone of. so much 
dignity and authority, that Charles could not in; 
terrupt huiu 

'< Under your favour, fair cousin of Bui^n^ 
dy,^ filaid the King ; '< we ourselves crave priority 
of voice in replying to this insolent fellow.-^ 
Sirfah herald, or whatever thou art, carry back 
notice to tb^ peijured outlaw and murderer, WiL 
liam de la Marck^ that the Sing of France will 
be presently before Liege, tar the purpose of puw 
nishing the sacrilegious murderer of his late beb^ 
loved kinsman, Louis of Bourbon.; and that he 
proposes to gibbet De la Marck alive, ibr the in* 
solence of terming himself his ally, and putting^ 
his royal name into the mouth of one of his ownc 
base messengers.'* 

^< Add whatever else on my part,^ said Charles, 
<^ which it may not misbecome a pthice to^send to 
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a common thief, and murderer— And begone'!— 
.Yet stay.^^Never herald went from the Coutt of 
Burgundy without having cause to cry, Largesse} 
— ^Let 'him be sbourged till the bones are laid 
biffcT 

c ^^ Nay, but if it please your Grace,^ said Crei 

▼eoGBur and D^Hymbercourt together, '^ he is a 

hendd, and so far privileged.^ ^ 

<< It is you, Messires,^ replied the Duke^ 

*' who are such owls, as to think thi^t the tab&rd 

makes the herald. I see by that fellow^'s blazon^ 

ing he is a inere impostor. Jliet Toison d^Or step 

£6rwai}d, and question him in your presence.^ 

' In spite of his natural effirontery, the envoy 

of the Wild Boar of Ardennes now became pale ; 

and that notwithstanding some touches of paint 

with which he had adorned his countenance. 

Toison d^Or, the chief herald, as we have else-^ 

"dUere siud, of the Duke, andKing-at-arms within 

his donuhions, stepped forward with the solem-^ 

nity :of one who knew what was due to his office, 

and asked his supposed brotheif, in what ooUege' 

1)6 had Studied the sdence wbidi he professed; 

i ^ I w«s brfd a pursuivant at the Heraldic 
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. College of Batisbon^'' answered Bouge Sadglier, 
;^' and received the diploma of Ehfenhold froq[i 
.that saibe learned fraternity.^ . - .» 

*'. You could not derive it from a source mose 
.-worthy,'' answered Toison d'Or, bowing still 
lower than be had done before ; ^' and if -I pre- 
sume to confer with you on the ioyaterie» of otir 
,8ubUme science, in obedieiice to the order's of thp 
.most gradous Duke, it is not in hopes of giykig^ 
*but of receiving knowledge.*" f 

, *^ Qo to,'' said the Duke, impatiently. " L^ave 
o£P ceremony, and ask him some qitestioii tha| 
-may try lib skill." > 

^^ It were injustice to ask a disciple of th6 
'worthy College of Arms at Batisbon, if he conn^ 
.prefaendeth the common terms of blazonry,!* said 
Toison d'Or ; « but I may, without offence^ 
prave of Bouge Sanglier to say if he is. instruct^ 
ed in the more mysterious and secret terms of 
4h^ sdence, by which the more learned do eoible- 
^aticaUy, and as it were patabolically, expre$$ 
to each other what is conveyed to others in the 
ordinary language, taught in the very acddenca 
«» it were of. Heraldry ?^' : : ' : : / I 
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<< I undentand one aort of Unonrj as well 
as anothery* aasirered Rouge Sanglier, boldly ; 
^ but it may be we have not the same terms in 
€(Mnany which you have here in Flanders.'* 

^* Alas, that you will say so !^ repliM Tdson 
•d^Or ; '<* our noble sdence, which is indeed the 
very banner of nobleneas, and glory of generoid- 
ty, being the same in all Christian countries^ 
nay, known and acknowledged even by the Sa- 
racens and Moors. I would, therefore, pray of 
you to descrSbe what coat you will after the ce- 
lestial fashion, that is, by the planets.^ 

^' Blazon it yourself as you will,** sind Rouge 
Sanglier ; ^^ I< will do no such apish tricks upon 
oonnnandment, as an ape is made to come aloft,^ 

<' Shew him a eoat, and let him blazon it his 
o^^ ^AJ)^ said the Duke ; ^* and if he fails, I 
pramise him that his back shall be gules, azure^ 
Md sable.^ 

^< Here,^ said the herald of Burgundy, taking 
from his poudi a piece of parchment, ** is a scroU, 
m which certam consideratiotis led me to pridt 
dowUj after my own poor fashion, an ancient coat; 
I will pray my brother, if indeed he bdiong im 
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the honpurable College pf A-rm^ 9-t Batisbon, to 
decypher It in fittiog langa^ge.'t 

Le Glorieux, who seemed to take giieat plea^ 
mv^ iji this discussion, had by t^s tipo^ bustled, 
himself close up to the two herald^.; ^^ I will help 
tl^pe, good fellow,"" said he tp Rouge Sanglier, 
«/B hejlppked hopelessly uppQ the scrpl). ^^ This, 
lay lords find mai^rs,' represents the cat looking 
out at t;he dairy^wijidpw.^ 

This »iUy occai^n^d a laugh, i^rhich was some-* 
thing to the advantage cf Rouge S^glier, as it 
Jad Toison d'Or, indignant at the misconstruc- 
tion of hi3 drawing, to explain it as the coat^f. 
iu:ms assumed by Childebert, Kuag of France, 
after he had taken prisoncft Q-andemar, KiQg of 
Burgundy ; representing m oupce, or tig^r^at, 
the emblem of the captive prince, behind a gna** 
t^, pr$ as Tdison d'Or ted^Qically defined it, 
*' Salile^ a musion passapt Or^ oppressed with a 
tacellis guk;s» clou^ of tb^ m^mdJ" 

" By my bauUe,'' ^aid lie Glorieux, " if the^ 

jcat r^semUe Burgundyy /she has the right side of 

the grating now-a-days.^ 
« Trfxe, good feljow,'^ said Louis, laughing, 
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vrhile the rest of the presence, and eveii Charles 
himself, seemed disconcerted at so broad ajest,— 

I owe thee a jiece of gold for turning some- 
thing that looked like sad earnest, into the meny 
game which I trust it will end in.^ 

<< Silence, Le Glorieux,'^ said the Duke ; *^ and 
you, Toison d^Or, who are too learned to be in-» 
telligiUe, stand back, and bring that rascal for-* 
ward some of you.-— Hark ye, villain,^ he said,' 
m his harshest tone, *< do you know the differ- 
ence between argent and or ?^ 

'< For pity^s sake, your Grace, be good unto 
me !— Noble King Louis, speak for me 1^ 

" Speak for thyEdf,*^ said the Duke—" In a 
word, art thou herald or not ?^ 
^ ^* Only for this occasion,"^ said the detected 
ofBcial. 

" Now, by St George P said the Duke, eyeing 
Louis askance, *^ we know no king — no gentle- 
man — saveon^, who would have so prostituted the 
'noble science on which royalty and gentry r^st ! 
-save that King, who sent to Edward of England 
a serving-man disguised as a herald.'' 

** Such a stratagem,'' said Louis, •* could only 
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be justified at a court where na heridds were at 
the time^ and when the emergency was urgent; 
But, though it might have passed on the blunt 
and thick-witted islander, no one with brains a 
whit better than those of a wild boar would have 
thought of passing such a trick upon the accom*- 
plished court of Burgundy.^ 

'< Send him who wiU,^ said the Duke, fiercely, 
*^ he shall return on their hands in poor case.-— 
Here ! — drag him to the market-place I-^Hslash 
him with bridle-r^ns and dog-whips until the 
tabard hang about him in tatters !— Upon the 
Jlouge Sanglier ! — ga, §a ! — ^Haloo, haloo f" 

Four or five large hounds, such as are painted 
in the hunting-pieces upon which Rubens and 
Schneiders laboured in conjunction, caught the 
"Well-known notes with which the Duke conclu- 
ided) and began to yell and bay as if the boar 
were just roused from his lair. 
'< ** By the rood !^ said King Louis, observant 
to catch the vein of his dangerous cousin, ^^ since 
the ass has put on the boar's hide, I would set 
4he dogs on him to bait him out of it !" 



S66 CHAP. X. THE HEBALD* 

^ Right ! right !^ exdaimed Duke Charles, 
the fancy exactly chiming in with his hpmour at 
the moment— ^^ it shall be done ! — ^Uncouple the 
hounds !-^Hykea Talbot I hyke a Beaumont!-^ 
We will course him from the door of the Castle 
to the east gat^." 

*^ I trust your Grace will treat me as a heart 
of chase," said the feUow, putting the best fiice 
he could upon the matter^ *' and allow me fair 
law?'' : 

** Thou art but vermin," said the Duke, ^^ and 
entitled to no law, by the letter of the hook qf 
hunting; nevertheless, thou shalt have sixty 
yards in advance, were it but for the sake of thy 
unparalleled impudence. — ^Away, away^ sra l-rr 
we will see this sport/'^-And the council breakr, 
ing up tumultuously, all hurried^ none £i3t^ 
than the two Princes, to enjoy the humane pasr 
time which King Louis had suggested. 

The Rouge Sanglier shewed excellent sport ; 
for, winged with terror, and having half a soor^ 
of fierce boar-hounds hard at his launches, eft* 
oouraged by the blowing of horns and the wood- 
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land cheer of the hunters, he flew like the verj 
windy and, had he not been encumbered with his 
herald's €oat, (the worst possible habit for a run* 
ner,) he might fairly have escaped dog-free ; he 
also doubled once or twice, in a manner much 
approved of by the qiectators. None of thesej 
nay, not even Charles himself, was so delighted 
with the sport as King Louis, who, partly from 
political considerations, and partly as being na; 
turally pleased with the sight of human suiFeri 
ing when ludicrously exhibited, laughed till the 
tears ran from his eyes, and, in his ecstacies of 
rapture^ caught hold of the DukeVern^ine cloak^ 
as if to support himself; whilst the Duke, no 
less delighted, flung his arm around the King's 
.shoulder, making thus an exhibition of confident 
tlal sympathy and familiarity, very much at va- 
riance with the terms on which they had so lately 
stood together. 

At length the speed of the pseudo-herald could 
save him no longer from the fangs of his pur- 
suers ; they seized him, pulled him down, and 
would probably soon have throttled him, had 
not the Duke called out—'* Stave and tail !««« 
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Stave and tail ! — Take them off him I — ^He bath 
shewn so good a course, that, though he has 
made no sport at bay, we will not have him dis- 
patched/' 

Several officers accordingly busied themselves 
in taking off the dogs ; and they vrere soon seen 
coupling some up, and pursmng others which ran 
through the streets, shaking in sport and triumph 
the tattered fragments of painted doth and em-» 
broidery rent from the tabard, which the unfor« 
lunate wearer had put on in an unlucky hour. ; 

At this moment, and while the Duke was too 
inuch engaged with what passed before him to 
mind what was said behind him, Oliver le Dain» 
gliding behind King Louis, whispered into his 
ear—- *^ It is the Bohemian, Hayraddin Maugra^ ^ 
bin— It were not well he should come to speech 
of the Duke.'' 

<* He must die," answered Louis, in the same; 
tone— ^^ dead knen tell no tales.^ 
. One instant afterwards, Tristan I'Hermite, tq 
whom Oliver had given the hint, stepped for-r 
ward before the King and the Duke, and said, in 
his blunt niianner, ^ So please your Majesty eaotdk 
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jrbur Grace, this piece of game is mine, and I 
claim him — ^he is marked with my stamp-^the 
fleur-de-lis is branded on his shoulder, as all men 
may see.--— He is a known villain, and hath shdii 
the King's subjects, robbed churches, deflowered 
virgins, slain deer in the royal parks-——'' 
t *^ Enough, enough,^ said Duke Charles, ^^ he 
is my royal cousin^s property by many a good 
title. What will your Majesty do with him P'* 

'' If he is left to my disposal,^ said the King^' 
<^ I will only give him one lesson in the science 
of heraldry, in which he is so ignorant— only ex^ 
plain to him, practically, the meaning of a cross 
potenccy with a noose dangling proper*^ 
.' *^ Not as to be by him borne, but as to bear 
him.— -Let him take the degrees under your gos- 
sip Tristan— he is a deep professor in such mys- 
teries.*' 

> Thus answered the Duke, with a burst o£ disr 
cordant laughter at his own wit, which was w 
cordially chorused by Louis, that his rival could 
not help looking kindly at him while he said— r . 
• ^< Ah, Louis, Louis ! would to God thou wert 
as faithful a monarch as thou art a merry conu 
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padion ! I cannot but think often on the jovial 
time we used to spend together.* 

<< You may Wing it back when yoii will«* said 
Louis ; ^ I will grant you as fair terms as for very 
sbame^s sake you ought to ask in my present coi»« 
dition, without making yourself the fable of Chris* 
tendom ; amd I will swear to observe them upon 
the holy relique which J hare ever the grace to 
bear about my person^ b^ng a firagment of .the 



true cross.* 



Here he took a small golden reliquary^ whicb 
was suspended from his neck next to his shirt by^ 
a chain of the same metal^ and having kissed it 
devoutly,' continued— 

<< Never was false oath swofn on this most sa- 
cred relique, but it was avenged Within the year.* 

•* Yet,* said the Duke, ** it was the same on 
which you swore amity to me when you left Bur- 
gundy, and shortly after sent the Bastard of Ru- 
bemprfe to murder or kidnap me.* 

** Nay) gracious cousin, now yon are ripping 
up ancient grievances,* smd the King ; << I pro. 
Aiise you, that you were deoisived in that matter. 
--^Mdreover, it was not upon ffris relique wfaidi 



I then swore, but upon another fragment of the 
true ctoas which I got from the Grand Seignior, 
weakened in virtue, doubtless, by sojourding with 
infidels. Besides, did not the Wiir of the Public 
Grobd break dut Within the year ; and was not « 
Burgundian army encamped at Saint Denis, back- 
ed by all the great feudatories of France; and 
was I hot obliged to yield up Normandy to my 
brother ?--0 God, shield us from perjury on such 
a warrant as this !^^ 

. ** Well, fcdusin,^ answered the Duke, " I do 
believe thou hadst a lesson to keep faith another 
time. — And now for once, without finesse and 
doubling, will you mdcegood your promise, and 
go with me to punish this murdering La Marck 
and the Liegeois P^^ 

*' I will march agkinist them,^ kdd Louis^ 
*^ with the Ban, and Arriere-Ban of France, and 
the Oriflamme displayed.^ 

*' Nay, nay,^ said the Diike, ^^ thdt i§ more 
than is heedful, or may b^ adviseable. The preui 
sebce of your Scottish Giiaiti, and two hundred 
choice lances, will serve to shew that you are a 
^ee agent. A brge army mig1it««— «• ^ 

24> 
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^ Make me so in effect, you would say, in^ 
fair couunP'^^said the Cng. *^ Well, you shi^ 
dictate the numbers of my attendants."" 

^< And to put this fair cause of mischief out 
c^ the way, you will agree to the Countess Isa- 
belle oi Croye wedding with the Duke of Or* 
leansP^ 

^' Fair cousin,^ said the King, ^' you drive my 
courtesy to extremity. The Duke is the betro^ 
thed bridegroom of my daughter Joan. Be ge« 
nerous— yield up this mattet, and let us speak 
Tather of the towns on the Somme.^ 

** My Council will talk to your Majesty of 
these,^ sud Charles ; <' I myself have less at 
heart the acquisition of territory, than the re* 
dress of injuries. You have tampered with my 
vassals, and your royal pleasure must needs dis- 
pose of the hand of a Ward of Burgundy. Your 
Majesty must bestow it within the pale of youf 
own royal family, since you have meddled with 
it-~otherwise, our conference breaks off.^ 

<< Were I to say I did this willingly,^ said the 
Kii^, ^^ no one would believe me ; therefore dp 
you, my fair oouan, judge of the ^extent of my 

14 
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Wish to oblige you, when I say, most reluctantly, 
that the parties ooni^nting, and a dispensation 
from thePope being attuned, my own wishes shall 
be no bar to this match which you prqjose.^ 

*^ All besides can be easily settled by our mi- 
nisters,*' said the Duke, ^* and we are once more 
cousins and friends.'' 

^^ May heaven be praised ^ siud Louis, ** who, 
holding in his hand the heai^ of princes, doth 
mercifully incline them to peace and clemency, 
and prevent the effimoil of human blood.— -Oli- 
ver/' be added apart to that favourite, who ever 
waited around him like the familiar beside a sor- 
cerer, " hark thee — tell Tristan to be speedy in 
dealing with yonder runagate BohMfiiiaB*" 
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CHAPTER XL 



THB SJtECUTION. 



1*11 take thee to the good green wood, 

• And make thine own hand choose the tree* 

Old BaUai, 



u 



Now God be praiBed, that gave us the power 
of laughing, and making others Uugh, and shame 
to the dull cur who sooms the office of a jester ! 
Here is a joke, and that none of the brightest, 
(though it may pass, since it has amused two 
Princes,) which hath gone farther than a thou- 
sand reasons of state to prevent a war between 
France and Burgundy.^ 

Such was the inference of Le Glorieux, when, 
in consequence of the reconciliation, of which we 
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gave the particulars In the last Chapter, the Bur- 
gundiau guards were withdrawn from the Castle 
of Peronne, the abode of the King removed from 
the ominous Tower of Count Herbert, and, to 
the great joy both of French and Burgimdians, 
an outward show at least of confidence and friend- 
ship seemed so established between Duke Charles 
and his liege Lord. Yet still the latter, though 
treated with ceremonial observance, was suflS- 
ciently aware that he continued to be the object 
of suspicion, though he prudently affected to 
overlook it, and seemed to consider himself as en- 
tirely at his ease. 

' Meanwhile, as frequently happens in such cases, 
whilst the prindpal parties concerned-had so far 
made up their differences, one of the subaltern 
agents concerned in their intrigues was bitterly 
experiencing the truth of the political maxim, that 
if the great have frequent need of base tools, they 
make amends to society by abandoning them to 
their fate, so soon as they find them no longer 
Useful. ' 

This was Hayraddin Maugrabin, who, sur-' 
rendered by the Duke's ofliccrs to the King's' 
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PiQt<Nit*Marilud> waa by bim placed 
of bia tw9 trusty aidetKJo-camp, TroiaJSacbdks 
and Petit-^Andr^, to be Jiyatched vUbout lo6« 
qft]iB(B» Qiie OQ atbar «da oC bun, aiid fi;41owed 
by a few guaida aad a multitude q{ rabbki^i*«-tbti 
playb^tbeAU^rc^thattbeP^Meroso^ be was 
nuMK^iad off (to usa a modem compariaoa, like 
Garneic belween Tragedy and Comedy,) to the 
Dwigbbauriiig forest ; wbeie» to MiTe aU f urtbar 
trouble and eeresoonial of ai^bbet, and so forth, 
the diqiosers of bia fiste proposed to bmt hko up 
to the i^rst sufiSoient tree. 

They were not Imig in finding an oafcs as Fek 
Ut*^Axidr6 facetiously expressed it. fit to bear such 
an aooro ; aad placiog the wretched criminal on 
abaak, undev a sufficient guards they began their 
extempcoraoeous (Nreparaticns for tha final cata« 
str<¥be« At that nKmient» Hayxaddin, gasing 
on th$ crowds epcouotered the eyea of Queatio 
Burward) who^ thinking he recognised the coun- 
tenance of his faithless guide in that of the de* 
teeted impostor, had followed with the crowd to 
witness tbe execution, and assure bimsatf of the 
identity. 
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When tile executioners mformed fafm tli&t all 
was ready, Hayraddin, with much calmnesB, ttsk* 
ed a single boon at their hands* 

^< Any thing, my 86n, eanmteat with our of- 
fice,^ said Trois-Eschelles. 

^< That is,^ said Hayraddin, ** any thing bnt 
m^life.^ 

^< Even so,** said Trois-Eschelles^ *' A&d some^ 
thing mote; for as you seem resolved to do credit 
to oar mystery, and die like a man, without ma« 
king wry mouths>*-why, though our orders are 
to be prompt, I care not if I indu^ you ten 
minutes kmger.** 

** You are even too generous,* said EEayrad- 
din. 

*^ Truly we may be blamed for it^* Miid Petit. 
AnArk ; ^* but what of that P— I oould eonsent 
almost to give my life for sudi a jerry-come- 
tumble, sudi a smmrt, tight, firm lad, who pro 
poses to come from aloft with a gritte, as an ho* 
nett fellow diould do.* 

: <^ So that if you want a confessor^* said Trois* 
Esdiell cs 
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<f Or « lir^ of wixie,** stud 1m facetipos oompa- 
nk m 



€€ 



Or a psalm,^ said Tragedy- 

Or a doDg,^ said Coaiedy* 
'< Ndther, my good, kind, and moat expedU 
lioas SA&ds^ said the Bohemiu— << I only pray 
to speak a few minutes with yonder Archer <^ 
the Scottish Guard.^ 

' The executioners hesitated a moment; but 
Trois-Eschelles recollecting thiO; Quentin Dur^ 
ward was bdlieved, from various drcumstances, 
tfi stand high in the favour of their master King 
Louis, they resolved to permit the interview. 
. ' When Quefnlin, at their summons, approiushed 
the condemned criminal, he could not but be 
shocked at liiis appearance, however justly his 
doom might have be^i' deserved. The remnants 
of bis heraldric finery, rent to tatters by the fangs 
of the>dc^,'aAd the clutches of the l»peds^ who 
had rescued him from their fury to lead him to 
the gallows, gave him at once a ludicrous and a 
wretched appearance. His face was discoloured 
with paint, and with some remnants of a fictitious 
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beard, assumed for the purpose of. disguise^ and 
there was the paleness of death upon his cheek 
and upon his lip ; yet,' strong in pjassive courage, 
like most of his tribe, his eye, While it gibtened 
and wandered, as well as the contorted smile of 
bis mouth, seemed to bid defiance to the death he 
was about to die. 

Quentin was struck partly with horror, partly 
with compassion, as he approached the miserable 
man ; and these feelings probably betrayed them« 
selves in his manner, for Petit- Andr6 called oiit, 
" Trip it more smartly, jolly Archer — This'gen* 
tleman^s leisure cannot wait for you, if you walk 
as an the pebbles were eggs, and you afraid of 
breaking them.^ . 

*^ I must speak with him in privacy,^ said the 
criminal, despair seeming to croak in his accent 
as he uttered the words* 
- ^^ Tbftt may hardly consist with our office, my 
merry Leap-the-ladder,^ said Petit- Andre ; *^ we 
know you for' a slippery eel of old.^ . 

^< I am fied with your horse-girths, hand and 
Ibot,^ said the criminal-^--*' You may keep guard 
around me, though out of ear-shoU— the Archer 
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if your Ofwii King*! •ervaiil>*« And if I give yott 



/ ^ Lud iNit is aianes, the ram my profit bk 
|mr 8011I9* taid TrabJSididlts. 

^ Laid out in wiae or bniBUma, it witt c^^ 
Idrt my poor fandy,*** B mfoa im i Petit^Adhwi 
<< So let them be forthcomings my Kttle crack*' 

^ Pmf the UoodJmMKb thnr fiee^'' mid Hay« 
ndCa to Durimvd; << I itm piundsredef every 
ilmr wiuni they look me-r^it dwU ami thee 
madk'* 

Oiiftirin oaid the exMuboMfiB their enlerdoDA 
Md, like men of promife^ they letmeted 01^ of 
hearing— keepings however, a caixibl eye on the 
criminid^ motione* AAev waitai^ an iiisteiit till 
the unhj^py amn ahouM wpwk, as he etiU re* 
mained silent, Quentin at kt^jth iiddrpfeed fabn, 
<< And to this ebbdoaoii thc^u hast at length ar« 

livedr 

'^ Ay,"* answered Hayiaddin, ^ it required 
neither «ltrcJoger, nor phy wognomist^ nw ciiiro* 
iiantist, to fiamteU that I liriiould follow th^ deit 
tiny of my fiuaUy .^^ 
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<* Brought to thb early end by thy long course 
of crinie and treachery P^ said the Soot 

^ No; by the bright Aidebovaa and all his 
brother twiakkrs T angwarod the Bohemiaa. ** I 
am imittght hidier by my foUy, in beheTiiig that 
the blood-thirsty cruelty of a Franck could be 
reatrained aven by what they themsdves profess 
to hold molt sacred. A priests vestment would 
have been no safier garib tar me thaa a herald^s 
tabard, hDwercr BaneUnionious ase jour profes- 
skitts of devotion and duvalry.*^ 

<* A detected impostor has no right to daim 
die immunities of the disguise he has usurped,^ 
sud I>unrard. 

'< Detected r said the Bohemian. <' My jar. 
gon wafraa good as yondor old Ibol of a herald's ; 
—-but let it pass*— -As well now as hereafter.^ 

^ You abuse dme,^ said .Quentin* *< If you 
have aught to tell me, say it quickly, and then 
take some caie of your soul.^ 

^* Of my soul ?^ said the Bohemian, with a 
hideous laugh. << Tliink ye a leprosy of twenty 
years can be cured in an instant?-** If I have 
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a soul, it hath been in such a coune nnoe I 
was ten years old and more, that it wotild take 
me one month to recall all my crimes, ^nd ano- 
ther to tell them to the priest ;--4md were such 
qpaoe granted me^ it is five to one I would em* 
ptoy it otherwise.'* 

<^ Hardened wretch, blaspheme not ! Tell me 
what thou hast to say, and I leave thee to thy 
fate,^said Durwaid, with mingled pitytmd horror. 

. <*I have a boon to adc, — but first I will buy it 
of you ; for your tribe, with all thdr professiims 
of charity, give nought for nought." 

/^ I could well nigh say thy gifts perish with 
thee, but that thou art on the very verge of eter- 
nity. Ask thy boon— reserve thy bounty — it can 
do me no good— I remember enough of your 
good offices of cM»^ 

■ " Why, I loved you,** said Hayraddin, ** for 
the matter that chanced on the banks of the 
Cher ; and I would have helped you to a wealthy 
dame. You wore her scarf, which partly misled 
me ; and indeed I thought that Hameline, with 
her portable wealth, was more for your markeU^ 
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penny than the olher heo^sparrDWy with her old 
roost at Braequemont, which Charles has clutclKi 
e^, and is like to keep .his daws upon.^. 
. ^^ Talk not so idly » unhappy man,^ said ^ueou 
tin ; *^ yonder men becmne impatient*^ 

«( Give them ten guilders for. ten Hkiiiutes 
more,^ said the oulpritr— who, like most in hia 
situation, mixed with his hardihood a desire of. 
prbcrasdnating his £Sb^,— ><^ I tell thee it shall 
avail thee mucJi.^ . 

<< Use then well the minutes so purchased,^ 
said Durward, and easily made a new bargain, 
with the Marshal^s men. 

This done, Hayraddin oontinued,-*-^' Yes, I. 
assure you I meant you well; and Hameline 
would have proved an easy and convenient spouse. 
Why, she hath reconciled herself even with the 
Boar of Ardennes, though his mode of wooing 
was somewhat of the roughest, and queens it 
yonder in his stithe, as if she had fed on mast* 
hudus and acorns all har life.^ 

^^ Cease this .brutal and untimely jesting,^ said 
Quentin, ^^or« once more I tell you, I will leave 
you to your fate.^ 

12 
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^ You «ie rigbty^ md HayraddiD, after amo^ 
aoit^s pause; ^* wluit cannot be poi^NNied mutt 
be fiioed f-<-»Wen, know tben^ I caine hidrer in 
tbb aDonreed dupnso^ moved by a great reward- 
frran De la Marck, and hoping a yet inrghtier 
one fWsan Kbg Louie, not merely to bear tbe 
memege of defiance which yon may ha^e heard 
of, hot to tell the Cng an impoitant secret.* 

<' It was a fearful risk," said Dnrwaid. 

^< It was paid for as such, and sneh it hath 
pxDYed,*^ answered the Bohemian. ^^DelaMarck 
attempted before to conmaucsile with Louis by 
means of Marthon ; but she could not, it seems, 
approach nearer to him than the astrologer, to 
whom she told aU the passages of the journey, 
and of SchonwaUt ; but it is a chance if her ti* 
dings ever reach Louis, except in the shape of a 
prophecy. But hear my secret, wUeh is more im* 
poitant than aught she could tdL William de la 
Mardc has assembleda numerous and stnmg foree 
within the dty of Liege, and augments it daily by 
means of the old priest^s treasures. But he pro- 
poses not to hazard a battle with tbe chivalry €i 
Burgundy, and still less to stand a nege in the 



diwianUed town. This be will dt^-^bewUlr suffer 
the bot*brained Cbarks to »it down before tbe 
pbK>e without opposition ; and ia tbe night» mskt 
an out-fall or sally upon, the leaguer ^itb hift 
whole force. Many he wiU have in French ar- 
mour, who will cry France^ Saint Loiu^» and 
Denis M <Hi1^ye^ as if there were a atrei^ body 
of French auxiUariea in the city* Tlus elmtiot 
choose but strike utter confusion amoi^ the Bur« 
guadiana ; and if King Louis, with his guards, 
attendants, and such soldiefa as he may have 
with him, dgaH seooad his effi»rt8» the Boar of 
Ajrdennes nothing doubts the disoon^ture of th^ 
whole Burgundian army.—There ia my secret, 
and I bequeath it to j^ou. Forward^ or prevent 
the ^terprize^-^seU the intelligeoiee to Hiag 
Louis, or to Duke Gharlesy I care no^-*-save of 
destroy wlxan thou wilt ; for my part, I only 
grieve that I cannot sprii^ it like a mine, to tbe 
deslruc^n cFf them all !^ 

*^ It is indeed an iivp(»rtant aecret,^ said Quen« 
tin, instantly comprdbending how easily the na* 
tioOfil jealousy m^t be awakened in a eamp con« 
sistjug partly of Fteich, partly of Burgundians. 
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' •* Ay, fo h }8,*^ answered H ayra i M S u ; «* tod, 
now you have it, yon would finn begone, and 
leave me without granting the boon for which I 
have paid beforehand.^ 

" Tell me thy requeiit,^6md Quentin-— << I will 
grant it if it is in my power.^ 

•* Nay, it is no mighty demand— -it is only in 
behalf of poor Klepper, my palfrey, the only 
living diiDg that may miss me. — A due mile south, 
you will find him feeding by a deserted coUier^s 
hut ; whistle to him thus, — (he whistled a pecu- 
liar note,) aod call him by his name, Klepper, 
he will obme to you ; here is his bridle under my 
gaberdine— it is lucky the bounds got it not, for 
he obeys no other. Take him, and make much of 
him— I do not say for his master^s sake, — ^but be- 
cause I have placed at your disposal the event of 
a mighty war. He will never fail you at need- 
night and diay, rough and smooth, fair and foul, 
warm stables, and the winter sky, ar6 the same 
to Klepper ; had I cleared the gates of Perontie, 
and got so far as where I left him, I bad not been 
in this case. — ^Will you be kind to Klepper i^ 

^* I swear to you thi^t I wilV* ansi^ered Quen- 
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tin, affected by what seemed a trait of tenderness 
ih a character so hardened. 

** Then fare thee well !— Yet stay— stay — I 
Would not willingly die in discourtesy, forgetting 
a lady's oommbsion*-— This billet is from the 
very gradous and extremely nily Lady of the 
Wild Boar of Ardoines, to her black^yed niece 
-*— I see by your look I have chosen a willing 
messenger.-— And one wcMrd mQr&— I forgot to 
say, that in the stuffing of my saddle you will 
find a rich purse of gold pieces, for the sake of 
which I put my life on the venture which has 
cost me so dear. Take them, and replace a hun- 
dred-fold the guilders you have bestowed on 
these bloody slaves— I make you mine heir.^^ 

'^ I will bestow them in good works, and masseiS 
for the benefit of thy soul,"* said Quentin. 

^^ Name not that word again,^ said Hayraddin, 
his countenance assuming a dreadful expression ; 
♦* there is— there can be— there shall be— no 
such thing ! — it is a dream of priestcraft T 
' « Unhappy — most unhappy being ! Think 
better !— ^let me qpe^d for a priest-^these men 
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w»U dday yet a litlle loBger~>I wtt biflbd Ihem 
to it,^ aaid Quentin — ^*< Vflmk cvasi thoiA expect, 
dying in mdi opiiiioa% and impenifeeDt ?^ 

*^ To be resokred into the deincnl%^ wid ib^ 
bardttied alhcaftt^ piewng hift fettered aifm» 
i^nat bia boaoBi ; ^^ my hop^ triM^ aad ea^ 
pectatioa i% tb«t the myalerioiia friuoe of h^ 
mmnty ghall melt into the general muds of na. 
ture^ to be reooovpomided in the od^r fofOHk 
with wUdi she daily auppHes tboie wbkb daUy 
£6appear,^-«tbe watery partidea to atveamt «mI 
thowersy tha eviky parte to enrich ^tk meiber 
enrth> the wy portions to itanton in the bveese^^ 
end thoee of fire to mpply the Uaae of Aldebo^ 
ran and bia bretbre&«^In thia fiwth have I UiFe4# 
and I will di^ in it !--*Henee! bf^jone !««*diitttrb 
me no farther !— *I have spoken the laj^t wor4 
that mortal ears shall listen to T 

Deeply impressed with the horrcurs of bis con-' 
dition, Quentin Diirward yet saw that it wasr 
vain to hope to awaken bun to a sense of lus 
fearful state* He bid bim, therefore^ farewell ; to 
which the criminal only replied by a short taiA 

m 
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sullen nod, as one who, plunged in reverie, bids 
adieu to company which distracts his thoughts. 
He bent his course towards the forest, and easily 
found where Klepper was feeding. The creature 
came at his call, but was for some time unwilling 
to be caught^ snuffing and starting when the 
stranger approached him. At length, however, 
Quentin'*s general acquaintance with the habits 
of the animal, and perhaps some particular know- 
ledge of those of Klepper, which he had often 
admired while Hayraddin and he travelled to- 
gether, enabled him to take possession of the 
Bohemian'^s dying bequest. Long ere he return- 
ed to Peronne, the Bohemian lad gone where 
the vanity of his dreadful creed was to be put *td 
the final issue^'-a featful eKperience for one who 
had neither e:£pressted remorife for the past^ tiLCft 
appr^ensian for the future I 
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CHAPTER XII. 



A PRIZE FOft HONOUR. 



^ *Tis braye for Beauty when tlie best blade wins her/*' 

The Count Palatine: 



When Quentia Durward reached Feionne, a 
ceundl was sitting, in the issue of which he was 
interested more deeply than he could have appre:- 
hended,. and which, though held bj persons of a 
rank with whom one of his could scarce be supi- 
posed to have community of interest, had never- 
theless the most extraordinary influence on his 
fortunes. 

King Louis, who, after the interlude of De la 
MarcVs envoy, had omitted no opportunity to 
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cultivate the returning interest which that circum- 
stance had given him in the Duke^s opinion, had 
been engaged in consulting him, or, it mightl)e al- 
most said, receiving his ojHnionj upon the number 
and quality of die troops, by whom, as auxiliary 
to the Duke of Burgundy, he was to be attendf- 
ed in their joint expedition against Liege. He 
plainly saw the wish of Charles Was to ciall into 
his camp such Frenchmen as, from their small 
number and high quality, might be considered 
rather as hostages than «s auxiliaries ; but, obi- 
servant of Crevecoeur^s advice, he' absented as 
readily to whatever the Duke proposed, as if it 
had arisen from the free inHpulsie of his own 
mind. 

The King failed not, however^ to indemnify 
himself for hi^ complaisance, by the indulgence of 
his vindictive temper against Balue, whose coun^ 
sels had led him to repose such exuberant trust in 
the Duke of Burgundy. Tristan, who bore the 
summons for moving up his auxiliary forces, had 
the further commission to carry the Cardinal to 
the Castle of Loches, and there shut him up in 
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one of those iron cages, which he himself is 
to have invented. 

** Let him make 'ptoot of his own devices,^ 
said the King ; <^ he is a man of holy ehurch^i- 
we may not shed his blood ; but, Pasques^Dieu ! 
his bidioprick, for ten years to come, shall have 
an impregnable frontier to make up for its small 
extent !— «>Ai|d see the troops are brought up in- 
standy.'* 

Parhaips, by this prompt acquiescence, Louis 
hoped to evade the more unpleasing condition 
with ^hich the Duke had clogged their reoondlia- 
tion.' But if he so hoped, he greatly mistook the 
temper of his couMn ; ^r never man lived more 
tenacious of his purpose than Charles of Bur« 
gundy, and least of all was he willing to relax 
any stipulation which he had made in resentment, 
or revenge, of a supposed injury. 

No sooner were the necessary expresses dis- 
patched to summon up the forces who were se- 
lected to act as auxiliaries, than Louis was calted 
upon by his host to give public consent to d^e 
espousals of the Duke of Orleans and Isabelle of 



^ 
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Croye. The King complied with a heavy sigh, 
and presently after urged a slight expostulatioD, 
founded upon the necessity of observing the 
wishes of the Duke himself* 

^< These have not been neglected,^ sftid the 
Duke pt Burgundy ; ^^ Cretecoeur bath coiiuhu. 
nicated with Monseigneur d^Orleans, and finds 
hiin (strange to say,) so dead to the honout' of 
wedding a royal br]de» that he acceded to the 
proposal of inarrying the Countess of Croye, aif 
the lundest proposal which father could have 
made to \nm.^ 

<< He is the more ungracious and thlmkless,^ 
said Louis ; *^ but the wboJe shall be as you, my 
cousin, will ; if you can bring it about with ouu 
s^t of the parties tjhemselves.^ 

<^ Fear not that,^ said the Duk^ ; and accords 
ingly, n<^ many minutes after the affair had beea 
]^6posed, the Duke of Orleans and the Countess 
of Croye, the latter attended as on the preceding 
oo^on, by the Countess of Crevecosur, and the 
Abbess of the Ursulines, were summoned to the 
presenceof the Princes, and heard from the mouth 
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of Charies of Burgundy, unobjected to by that 
of Louis, who sat in silent and moody oonsciouft* 
ness of diminished consequence, that the union 
of their hands was designed by the wisdom of 
both Princes, to confirm the perpetual alliance 
which in future should take place betwiKt France 
and Bui^ndy. 

The Duke of Orleans had much d^cuUy in 
suppresring the joy which he felt upon the pro^ 
posal, and which delicacy rendered improper in 
the presence of Louis; and it required his halntual 
awe for that monarch, to enable him to rein ini 
his delight, so much as merely to reply, ** that his 
duty compelled him to place his <^oice at the dis« 
posal of his Sovereign.^ 

** Fair cousin of Orleans,^ said Louis, with- 
sullen gravity, *^ since I must speak on so un- 
pleasant an occasion, it is needless for me to re-' 
mind you, that my sense of your merits had led 
me to propose for you a match into my own fa-' 
mily. But Muce my cousin of Burgundy thinks, 
that the dispoang of your hand otherwise is the 
surest jdedge of amity between his dominions and. 
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xune, I love both too well not to sacrifice to thiem 
my own hopes and wishes.*" 

The Duke of Orleans threw himself on his 
knees, and kissed,^— and for once withsinoerity 'of 
attaehinent,-r-thehandwhiditheKing,withiiverU 
ed countenance, extended ito him. In fact, he, 418 . 
well as most present, saw, in the reluctant acqui- 
escence of this accomplisiliied diss&nbler, who even 
with 'that yery purpose had suffered his reluctance 
to be viable, a King relinquishing his favourite' 
project, and subjugating his paternal feelings to 
the necessities of state, and interest of his country. 
Even Burgundy was moved, and Orleans^ heart* 
smote him for the joy which he involuntarily felt 
en bdng freed from his engagement with the* 
Princess Joan. .If he had known how deeply 
1^ King was cursing him in bis soul, and what' 
thoughts of future revenge he was agitating, it is' 
probable his own xlehcacy on the occasion would * 
not have been so much hurt 

Charles next turned 'to the young Countess^ 
and bluntly announced the proposed match to 
her, as a matter which neither admitted delay or 
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IwaiiAtiM f adding^ at the same time) tliat it was. 
but a too &yourable eoiMeqiietiQa olp^ Mttcaptn 
diiilitj on a fdftaicff uecaaoB^ 

^^My Iioial Duke and ;8ovei:eigi^^ au^ laa- 
beUe, sniivfnqiiing lip all her couragp, '^Lofalenn 
yflur 6^»ee^s 0oiBaiaiid% and aubflait.ta thaai.^ 

^^ Enough^ enoug^,^ said die Duke, inteivu|it. 
11^ her, <^ we will arcange the sest**^ Youc Ma» 
je0ty,^ he contiiniedy addeeanng . King Loai% 
*^ hath bad a bpar?a hunt in the monoigy vhat 
eay you to oousing a wM in. the lifteraoon F^.. 
. The young Countesa saw the neeefiiiUy of de- 
diioa.-^^ Your Grace mistakes my nieaniiig>'* 
die sald^t spttking tlknigh timidly, yet loudly and 
deod^y enough to compel theDuke^s attd^lion^ 
which, fioom some Q6nbcii>usa^8s, he would other- 
wise h^e wiUiogly denied to her.r--<< My subnous^ 
sipn,^ she said^ ^'only respected those lan&i and 
states which your Grocers ancestort^gave to minei 
and which I resign ta the Housa of Buigundy, 
if my Sovereign thinks my disobedience in this 
matter renders me unworthy to hold them.^ 

^ Ha ! Saint George i^^ said the Duke, stamp* 



ing f ufiondjr oA th^ gcound, ^< does .the fool know 
iiHvhatpiiepeiioe«lmB-p^Aiidto whom dbe sp^kdi!?* 
, <<;My IokI^"" replied she^ still undismaj^; ^.^ I 
am before my 8ii^niiii> and I hofie^a jtist oqcu: 
If you deprive ipe of. my lands^ yo» take away 
alL that your anoestont^ generosity gaive^ a^ you 
brealc4he only bonds wbidL.attacb.HS.JbQgrtlter* 
You gave not this poor and persecuted form, stiU 
less the spirit which animates me^?r*And these \% 
is my purpose to.deidieate to Heaven iA the con- 
vent of the Ursulines^ under, the guidance of this 
llidy Mother Abbess." . 

The rage and astODishment of the J>uk^ C4A^ 
hardly be conceived, unless we could ealimsile 
the surprise of a falcon, against whom a d(%¥e 
should ruffle its pinions in defiance. — ^^ Will the 
Holy Mother receive you without an apimnage i^ 
he said^ in a voice of scorn. 

^^ If she doth her convent in the jSrst iasgtance 
so much wrong,"^ said the Lady Isabdle, ^^ I trust 
there is charity enough among the noble friends 
of my house, to make up some support fcnr the 
orphan of Croye,** 
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«It IS faker «ud the Duke; << Itisabaaepre^ 
text to oover acMDie secret and unworthy pasnon**— . 
My Lord of Orleans, she shall be yoius, if I drag 
her to the altar with my own hands !** 

The Countess of CreveccBur, a high-spinted 
woman, and confident in her husband^s merits. 
and fajTour, could keep silent no longer.—- *< My 
locd,** she said, ** your passions transport you 
into language utterly unworthy — ^The hand of no 
gentlewoman can be disposed of by f<Nrce.^ 

** And it is no port of the duty of a Christian 
Prince,^ added the Abbess, *< to thwart the wishes 
of a pious soul, who, broken with the cares and 
persecutions of the world, is desirous to become 
the bride of Heaven.^ 

^ Neither can my cousin of Orleans,^ said Du^ 
neis, ^ w;itb honour accept, a proposal, to which 
the lady has thus publicly stated her objections.^. 

^* It I were permitted,^ said Orleans, on whose 
tanale mind Isabelle^s beauty had made a deep irn^ 
presnon, *^ some time to endeavour to place my 
pi^tensions before the Countess in a more fa- 
vourable light 
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<* My lord,^^ said IsabeUe, ^w^hose firmness was 
now fully supported by the encouragement which 
she received from all around, *^ it were to no pur« 
pose— my mind is made up to decline this alli- 
ance, though far above my deserts.*" 

*** Nor have I timej'' said the Duke, " to wait 
till those whimsies are changed with the next 
change of the mooi|«f-^Mon6eigneur d'Orleans, 
she fiball learn within this hour that obedience 
becomes matter of neoes^ty.^^ 

^ Not in my behalf, Sire,'' answered the Prince, 
who felt that he could not, with any shew of ho- 
nour, avail himsdf of the Duke's obstinate dis- 
position ;— ^< to have been once openly and posi- 
tively refused, is enough for a Son of France. He 
cannot prosecute his addresses farther.'" 

The Duke darted one furious glance at Or- 
leans, another at Louis ; and reading in the coun- 
tenance of the latter, in spite of his utmost efibrits 
to suppress his feelings, a look of secret triumph, 
he became outrageous. 

" 'Wirite,*' he sud to the Secretary, " our doom 
of forfeiture and imprisonment against this dis- 
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dbadient mxd iofiolent ousuonu £He ahaU to the 
Z.uclu4iAtt9y to the pettiteBtiaiy, to herd with 
thoee wboae livee have rendered them her rivals 
in tffttmt&ry T . 

There was a general QHUciDun 

^< My Lord Duke,"* 9at4 the Count of Creve- 
cour, taking the word for the te^i^ ^^ this must 
be better thou^t on. We, jom faithful va0«als, 
Qnnndt 9uffisr 3uidi a dJsahonMr to the nobility 
and chivalry of Burgundy. If the Counter bath 
done atoA99^ kt her be pi«ii$hfidr-4>ut in th^ irian. 
tier Ibat becomes h^ innk» and our&» who.^ta^d 
connected with her houae by blood and aJiiaQce.^ 

The Duke. paused s, moinent, and locked full 
at his counsellor with the stare of. a. b<ill» whOf 
when conipelled by theneatJierd from the^toad 
which he wishes to go, deliberates with bin^elf 
whether to obey, or to rush on his driver and toss 
hnn into the air. :> 

Pruden«»» hojsrever, prevailed: over fury*^he 
saw the sentynent was general in hb. councalp^^as 
afraid of the advantages which Louis might de- 
rive from seeuig dissension among his vassals ; 
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and probably-^for he was rather of a ooarse and 
violent, than of a malignant tempei'^-^felt shame 
of his own cfehonourable proposal. 

** You are right,'' he said, *^ Creveooeur, and 
I spoke hastily. Her fate shall be determmed 
according to the rules of chivalry. Her flight to 
Liege hath given the signal for the Bishop^s vmr-^ 
der. He that best avenges that deed, aiid turiilgs 
us the head of the Wild-Boar of ^Ardennes, ^all 
claim her hand of us ; and if she denies it, we can 
at least grant him her fiefs, leaving it to his ge- 
neroefty to iallow her what means, he will to retire 
into a convent." 

« Nay !" said the Countess, « think I am the 
daughter of Count Reinold— of your father's old, 
v£iliant, and fsuthful servant Would you bold 
me out as a prize to the best sword<^player ?^ 

^^ Your ancestress,^ said the Duke, ^^ was wbti 
at a tourney — ^you shall be fought for in reai 
melie. Only thus for, for Count Rdnold's sake, 
the successful prizer shall be a gentleman, of un* 
impeached birth, and unstained bearings ; but be 
he such, and the poorest who ever drewthe tongue 
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of a buckle through the strap of a sword-belt^ be 
shall have at least die proffer of your hand. I 
swear it by Sitmt Greorge, by my ducal crown^ 
and by the order that I wear ! — ^Ha ! Messires,^ 
he added, turning to the noUes pireseitt, ^* this 
at least is, I think, conform to the rules of chi- 
valry ?*• 

Isabelki^s remonstrances were drowned in a ge- 
neral and jubilmit assent, abore which was heard 
the voice of old Lord Crawford, regretting the 
wc9|^t of years that prievented his striking for so 
Cht a prize. The Duke was gratified by the ge- 
neral applause, and his temper begknto flow more 
smoothly, like that of a swolnrriver when it hath 
subsided within its natural boundaries. 

^^ Are we, to whom fate has given dames al* 
ready," siud Crevecoeur, " to be bye-standers at 
this fair game ? It does not consist with my ho- 
nour to be so, for I have myself a vow to be paid 
at the expense of that tusked and bristled brute, 
De la Marck."" 

*^ Strike boldly in, Crevecceur,^ said the Duke ;. 
^ win her, and if thou canst not wear her thyself^ 

IS 
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bestow her where thou wUt — on Count Stephen^ 
your nephew, if you list.** 

" Gramercy, my lord !** said Crevecceur, *' I 
will do my best in the battle ; and should I be 
fortunate enough to be foremost, Stephen shall 
try his eloquence against that of the Lady Ab- 
bess,*' 

** I trust)** said Dunois, ^' that the chivalry of 

France are not excluded from this fair contest?** 

^^ Heaven forbid ! brave Dunois,** answei*ed 

the Duke, ^^ were it but for the sake of seeing 

you do your uttermost But,** he added, ^^ though 

there be no fault in the Lady Isabelle wedding a 

Frenchman, it will be necessary that the Count 

of Croye must become a subject of Burguikdy.** 

«( Enough, enougl)^** said Dunois, ^^ my bar 

sinister may never be surmounted by the coro^ 

of Croye— I will five and die French. But y^t, 

if I am to lose the lands, I will strike a blow for 

the lady.** 

Le Balafr^ dared not speak aloud iii such a 
presence, but he muttered to himself*— 
. ^* Now, Saunders Souplejaw, hold thine own !i«. 
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thou fdways saidst the fortune of our house was 
to be won by marriage, and never had yoU ftUch 
a chance to keep your word with us.** 

^' No one thinks of me,^ said Le Glorieux, 
<* wha am sure to carry off the prize from all of 
you.'' 

^' Right, my sapient friend,** said Louis; 
^ when a woman is in the case, the greatest fool 
is ever the first in favour.'' 

While the princes and their nobles thus jested 
ov^ her fate, the Abbess and the Countess of 
Crevecoeur endeavoured in vtun to console Isa- 
belle, who had withdrawn with them from the 
council-presence. The former assured her, that 
the Holy Virgin would frown on every attempt 
to withdraw a true votaress from the shrine of 
Saint Ursula; while the Countess of Crevecoeur 
whispered more temporal consoktion, that no true 
knight, who might succeed in the emprize propo- 
sed, would avidl himself, ag£iinst her inclinations, 
of the Duke's award ; and that perhaps the suc- 
cessful competitor might prove one who should 
find such favour in her eyes as to reconcile her 

90 
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to obedience. Loye, like despair, catches at 
straws; and, faint and vague as was the hope 
which this inanuation conveyed, the tears of the 
Countess Isabdle flowed more placidly while she 
dwelt upon it 
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CHAPTER XIIi: 

THE SALLY. 

The wretch oondemnM with life to part, 

Still still on hope relies. 
And every pang that rends the heart 

Bids expectation rise. 

Hope, like the glimmering taper's light, 

Adorns and cheers the way ; 
And still the darker grows the night. 

Emits a brighter ray. 

Goldsmith. 

Few days had passed ere Louis had received, 
with a smile of gratified vengeance, the intelli* 
gence, that his favourite and his counsellor, the 
Cardinal Balue, was groaning within a cage of iron, 
so disposed as scarce to permit him to enjoy re* 
pose in any posture except when recumbent ; and 
of which, be it said in passing, he remained the 
unpitied tenant for nearly twelve years. The 
auxiliary forces which the Duke had required 
him to bring up had also appeared i and he com- 
forted himself that their numbers were sufficient 
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to protect his person against violence, although 
too limited to cope, had such been his purpose, 
with the large army of Burgundy. He saw him- 
self also at liberty, when time should suit, to re- 
sume his project of marriage between his daughter 
and the Duke of Orleans ; and, although he was 
sensible of the indignity of serving with his ikk 
blest peers under the banners of his own vassal, 
and against the people whose cause he had abet- 
ted, he did not allow these circumstances to em- 
barrasshim in the meantime, trusting that a future 
day would bring him amends.—** For chance,"* 
said he to his trusty Oliver, " may indeed gain 
one hit, but it is patience and wisdom which win 
the game at last*^ 

With such sentiments, upon a beautiful day i^ 
the latter end of harvest, the King mounted his 
honse ; and, indifferent that he was looked upon 
rather as a part of the pageant of a victor, than 
in the light of an independent Sovereign sur- 
rounded by his guards and his chivalry. King 
I^uis saUied from under the Grbthic gateway of 
Permme, to join the Burgundian army, which 
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(XMiiiiieiiced at the same time ihm march against 
Liege. 

Most of the ladies of distinction who were in 
the place, attended, dressed in their best array, 
upon the battlements and defences of the gate, 
to see the gallant show of the warriors setting 
forth on the expedition. Thither had the Count- 
ess CreveccBur brought the Countess Isabelle. 
The latter attended very reluctantly; but the 
peremptory order of Charles had been, that she 
who was to bestow the palm in the tourney, should 
be visible to the knights who were about to enter 
the lists. 

As they thronged out from under the arch, 
many a pennon and shield was to be seen, graced 
with fresh devices, expressive of the bearer^s de- 
voted rescdution to become a competitor for a 
price so fur. Here a chaiger was painted start* 
ing for the goal,*'— th^re an arrow aimed at a 
mark,— -one knight bore a bleeding heart, indica* 
tive of bis passion,— cmother a scull, and a coronet 
of laureb, shewing his determination to win or 
die. Many others th^re were ; and some so cun* 
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mngly intricate and obscure, that they might 
have defied the most idgemous interprets. £ach 
knight, too, it may be presumed, put his courser 
to his mettle, and assumed his most gallant seat 
in the saddle, as he passed for a moment under 
the view of the fair bevy of dames and damsels, 
who encouraged their Valour by their smiles, 
and the waving of kerchiefs and of veils. The 
Archer-guard, selected almost at will from the 
flower of the Scottish nation, drew general ap^ 
plause, from the gallantry and splendour of their 
appearance. 

And there was one among these strangers, who 
ventured on a demonstration of acquaintance with 
the Lady Isabelle, which had not been attempted 
even by the most noble of the French nobility. 
It was Quentin Durward, who, as he passed the 
ladies in his rank, presented to the Countess of 
Croye, on the point of his lanoe, the letter of her 
aunt. 

^^ Now, by my honour,^ said the Count of 
Crevecoeur, ^* that is over insolent in an unwor*. 
thy adventurer T 
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'< Do notxaU faim 80, Crevecoeur^^ said Dunois ; 
'< I hftve good reason to bear testimony to his 
gallantry— and in behalf of that lady, too." 

^' You make words of nothing," said Isabelle, 
Uushing with shame, and partly with resent- 
ment ; *^ it is a letter from my unfortunate aunt 
^•She writes cheerfully, though her situation 
must be dreadful." 

** Let us hear, let us hear what says the Boar's 
bride," said Crevecoeur. 

The Countess Isabelle read the letter, in which 
her aunt seemed determined to make the best of 
a bad bargain, and to console herself for the 
haste and indecorum of her wedding, by. the hap- 
piness of being wedded to one of the bravest 
men of the age, who had just acquired a prince- 
dom by his valour. She implored her niece not 
to judge of her William (as she called him) by 
the report of others, but to wait till she knew him 
personally. He had his faults, perhaps, but they 
were such as belonged to characters whom she 
had ever venerated. William was rather addicted 
to wine, but so was the gallant Sir Godfrey, their 
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^andsire; — ^he was sontething hasty and sangui- 
nary in his temper, such had been her brothw, 
Reinold of blessed, memory ;•— he was bkint in 
speech, few Germans were, otherwise ; ^and a 
little wilful and per^aiptory, ,but she I^elieved 
all men loved to rule. More. there was to the 
same .purpose ; and the whole conduded with 
the hope and request, that Isabelle would, by 
means of the bearer, endeavour her escape from 
the tyrant of Burgundy, and come to ;her loving 
kinswoman'^s Court of lAege, where any little dif- 
ferences concerning dieir mutual rights oi sucoes^ 
sion to the Earldom might be adjusted by Isa- 
belle^s marrying Carl Ebersson— -a bridegroom 
younger indeed than bis bride, but that, as she 
(the Lady Hamdine). might perhaps say &om 
experience, was an inequality more easy to be 
endured than Isabelle could be awave of. 

Here, the Countess Isabelle stopped ; l3te Ab- 
bess observing, with a>prim aspect, that she had 
read quite enough concerning such worldly vani- 
ties, and the Count of Crevecoeur breaking out, 
^* Aroint thee, deceitful witch !— ^Why thi»device 
smells rank as the toasted cheese in a rat-trap— 
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Now it^ and doabk fle^ upon the dd dnoy*- 
daokr 

The CoaateflB ef Cfferecoeiir gravely idboked 
her busband for his ymkeaob^^^ The Lady Hb- 
mdine,^ she sakj, >*mUBthaiF« been deemed bjr 
Se Ui March with a diow of o0Qrtei7«^ 

^ He shew courtesy r said the Coaiit^^^ I 
acquit him of all sachdissbnidatioD. You may as 
well exjiect courtesy from a fiteral wild boar**«* 
you may as wdl try to lay leaf*goldon dd rusty 
gibbet4roiUL No-Mdiotasshei%sbeisiiotquite 
goose enough to ftll in love with the fox who has 
snapped her^ and that m his very den. But you 
wom«a ane all alike^^i^iiir words carry it«— and, I 
dttre say, here is my pretty cousin impadent to 
join hor aunt in this fooPs paradise^ and marry 
the BoarwPig.*' 

<* So far from being capable of such folly,^ said 
Is&bdle, ^^ I am doubly desfarous of voigeance 
on the murderers of the excellent Bishop, because 
it will, at the same time, free my aimt from the 
Tillaio^s power«^ 

^* Ah i there inde^ spoke the voice of Ccoye T 
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exdbimed the Count ; and no mare wad said oon^ 
cerning the letter. 

But while Isabelle read her aunt^s epistle to 
her friends, it must be observed that die did not 
think it necessary to recite a certain postscript ^ in 
which the Countess Hameline, lady-like, gave an 
account of her occupations, and informed her 
niece, that she had laid aside for the pr^ent a 
suieoat which she was working for her husband, 
bearing the arms of Croye and La Marck in con* 
jugal fashion, parted per pale, because her Wil- 
liam had determined, for purposes of pc^icy, in 
the first action to have others dressed in his coat*- 
armour, and himself to assume the arms of Or- 
leans, with a bar onister — ^in other words, those 
of Dunois. There was also a slip of paper in 
another hand, the contents of which the Countess 
did not think it necessary to mention, being sim- 
ply these words—- ^< If you hear not of me soon, 
and that by the trumpet of Fame, conclude me 
dead, but not unworthy.'^ 

A thought, hitherto repelled as wildly incredi- 
ble, now glanced with double keenness through 
Isabelle's soul. As female wit seldom fails in the 

IT 
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oootrivance of means, she so ordered it, that ere 
the troops were fully on march, Quentin Dur^ 
ward received from an unknown hand the billet of 
Lady Hameline, marked witli three crosses op- 
poate to the postscript, and having these words 
8ul]gmned — ^' He who feared not the arms of Or* 
kans when on the breast of their gallant owner, 
cannot dread them when displayed on that of a 
tyrant and murderer.^ A thousand thousand 
times was this intimation kissed and pressed to 
the bosom of the young Scot i for it marshalled 
him oa the path where both Honour and Love 
held out the reward, and possessed him with a 
secret unknown to others, by which to distinguish 
him whose death could alone give life to his hopes, 
abd which he prudently resolved to lock up in 
his own bosom. 

But Durward saw the necessity of acting other- 
wise respecting the information communicated 
by Hayraddin, since the proposed sally of De la 
Marck, unless heedfuUy guarded against, might 
prove the destruction of the besieging army ; so 
difficult was it, in the tumultuous warfare of those 
days, to recover from a nocturnal surprise. After 
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pondering on the matter, he formed the addi- 
tional resolution, that he would not communicate 
the intelligence save personally, and to both the 
Princes while together ; perhaps, because he fdt 
that to mention so well-contrived and hopeful a 
scheme to Louis whilst in private, might be too 
strong a temptation to the wavering probity of 
that Monarch, and lead him to assist, rather than 
repel, the intended sally. He determined, there- 
fore, to watch for an opportunity of revealing the 
secret whilst Louis and Charles were met, which, 
as they were not particularly fond of the con- 
straint imposed by each other^s society, was not 
likely soon to occur. 

Meanwhile the march continued, and the con« 
federates soon entered the territories of Liege. 
Here the Burgundian soldiers, at least a part of 
them, composed of those bands who had acquired 
the title of Escorchewrs^ or flayers, shewed, by 
the usage which they gave the inhabitants, under 
pretext of avenging the Bishop^s death, that they 
well deserved that honourable title ; while their 
conduct greatly prejudiced the cause of Charles, 
the aggrieved inhabitants, who might otherwise 
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have been pasdve in the quarrd, assuming anns 
in self-^iefenoe) harassiiig his march, by cutting 
off small parties, aad falling back bef<«e the main 
body upon the city itself, thus augmenting the 
numbers and desperation of those who had re- 
solved to defend it The Frend, few in nam« 
ber, and those the choice soldiers of the country, 
kept, according to the King^s orders, close by 
their respective standards, and observed th^ strict- 
est discipline ; a contrast which increased the sus- 
picions of Charles, who could not help remarking, 
that the troops of Louis demeaned themselves as 
if they were rather friends to the Liegeois, than 
allies of Burgundy. 

At length, without experiendng any serious 
opposition, the army arrived in the rich valley of 
the Maes, and before the large and populous city 
of Liege. The Castle of Schonwaldt they found 
had been totally destroyed, and learned that 
William de la Marck, whose sole virtues were of 
a military cast, had withdrawn his whole forces 
into the city, and was determined to avoid the en- 
counter of the chivalry of France and Burgundy 
in the open field* But the invaders were not long 
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of experiending the dangier which must always 
exist in attacking a large town, hoi^ever open, 
if the iQhabitants are disposed to defend it des- 
perately. 

Apart of theBurgundian vanguard, concdving 
that, from the dismantled and breached state of 
the walls, they had nothing tb do but to march 
into Liege at their ease, entered one of the sub* 
urbs with the shouts of ^^ Burgundy, Burgundy i 
KiU, kill — all is ours — ^Remember Louis of Bour* 
bon r But as they marched in disorder through 
the narrow streets, and were partly dispersed for 
the purpose of pillage, a large body of the in* 
habitants issued suddenly from the town, fell fu- 
riously upon them,andmade considerable slaugh- 
ter. De la Marck even availed himself of the 
breaches in the walls, which permitted the defen- 
ders to issue out at different points, and by taking 
separate routes into the contested suburb, to as- 
sail in the front, flank, and rear, at once, the as- 
sailants, who, stimned by the furious, unexpect- 
ed, and multiplied nature c^the resistance offered, 
could hardly stand to th^ arms. The evening, 
which began to close, added to the confusion. 



818 CHAP. XIII- THE SALLY. 

When this news was brought to Duke Cbartes, 
he was furious with rage, which was not much ap- 
peased by the offer of King Louis, to send the 
French men-aUarms into the suburbs, to rescue 
and bring off the Burgundkn vanguard. Reject- 
ing this offer briefly, he would have put himself 
at the head of his own Guards ; but Hymberoourt 
and Crevecoeur entreated him to leave the service 
to them, and marching into the scene of action at 
two points, with more order and proper arrange- 
ment for mutual support^ these two celebrated 
captains succeeded in repulsing the Liegeois, and 
in extricating the vangimrd, who lost, besides pri- 
soners, no fewer than eight hundred men, of whom 
about .a hundred were men-at-arms. The prison- 
ers, however, were not numerous, most of them 
having been rescued by D^Hymbercourt, who 
now proceeded to occupy the contested suburb, 
and to place guards opposite to the town, from 
which it was divided by an open space, or espla- 
nade, of five or six hundred yards, left free of 
buildings for the purposes of defence. There was 
no moat^betwixtthe suburb and town, the ground 
being rocky in that place. A gate fronted the 

10 
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ssuburb, from which sallies might be easily made, 
and the wall was pierced by two or three of those 
breaches which Duke Charles had caused to be 
made after the battle of Saint Tron, and which 
had been hastily repaired with mere barricades of 
timber. D^Hymbercourt turned two culverins 
on the gate, and placed two others opposite to the 
breach to repeU any sally from the city, and then 
returned to the Burgundian army, which he found 
in great disorder. 

In fact, the main body and rear of the nume- 
rousarmy of the Duke had continued to advance, 
while the broken and repulsed vanguard was in 
the act of retreating ; and they had come into col- 
lision with each other, to the great coilfusion of 
both. The necessary absence of Hymbercourt, 
who. discharged all the duties of Mareschal du 
Camp, or, as we should now say, of Quarter-mas- 
teiwgeneral, augmented the disorder ; and to com- 
plete the whole, the night sunk down dark as a 
wolTs mouth ; there fell a thick and heavy rain, 
and the ground, on which the beleaguering army 
must needs take up thdr position, was muddy 
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and intersected with many canals. It is scarce 
possible to form an idea of the confusion whidi 
prevailed in the Biugundian army, where leaders 
were sepazated from thdr soldiers, and soldiers 
from thor standards and officers ; where every 
one, from the highest to the lowest, was seeking 
shelter and accommodation where he could find 
it ; where the wearied and wotmded, who had been 
^g3gcd in the battle, were calling in vran for 
shelter and refreshment; and while those who 
knew nothing of the disastar, were pressing on to 
have thdr share in the sack of the place, which 
they had no doubt was proceeding merrily. 

When Hymberoourt returned, he had a task 
to perform of incredible difficulty, and embitter, 
ed by the reproaches of his master, who made no 
allowance for the still more necessary duty in 
which he had been engaged, until the temper of 
the gallant soldier began to give way under his 
unreasonable reproaches.---^' I went hence to ve- 
stoie some order in the van,^ he said, ^ toad left 
the main body under your Graoe^s own guidance ; 
and now, on my return, I can neitiber find diat we 
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biiYe front, flatik, or rear, so utter is the oonfu- 
aon.^ 

*^ We are the more like « barrel of herriiigs,^ 
answered Le Glcnieux, *^ which is the most na- 
tural resemblance for a Flemish army.'** . 

The jester^s speech made the Duke lau^^ and 
perhaps prevented a farther prosecution of the 
altoiration betwixt hiin and his general. 
. By dint of great exertion, a small Lust^haus,- 
(HT Gountry»yilla of some wealthy citizen of Liege, 
was secured and cleared of other ocetipants, for 
the accommodation of the Duke and his immedi- 
ate attendants ; and the authority of Hymberoourt 
and Crevecceur at length estaUished a gimrd in 
the vicinity, of about forty men<^at«arms, who 
lighted a very large fire^ made with the timber of 
the out-houses, which ibey pulled down for the 
purpose. 

A little to the left of this villa, and betwixt it 
sad the suburb, which^ as we have said, was op- 
posite to the dty-gate, and occupied by the Bur- 
gundian vaiiguard, lay another pleaflure-hottse, 
surrounded by a garden and court-yard, and ha- 

VOL. III. X 
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y]0g twQ pr Ui]»9 small clo8e« ^r fi«14p m th« r««r 
of it In this the King of France established-bi^ 
own h^ad^uart^rs. Hq did OQt bwf«)f prrtcnd 
to be a ftoldi^Tt f yrih^r than a natwal indiffi^renae 
to danger and ipucb saga^ty qualified him to bd 
oalled au^b ; but he wa9 always caraftd to employ 
tbe mp»t akUful in that profeasion» and rapoae^ 
in them the confidence they merited. Louia and 
hii^ iiyimediate attendant^ oceupied the house ; 
a part of bk Scottish Guard were phu^ in the 
QQurty where there were outtbouaea and sheda to 
sheltei^ ihm fwm the weather ; the ra^t wei<e 
stationed in the garden. The rest of the French 
weve qoarieind cbsely together and in good or-r 
dtatf with alarm-poBta aiqpomied, in jcaae of thmr 
having to sustain an attaak. 

Dunois and Crawford, asuted by several old 
officers and soldiers, amongst whom Le Balafr^ 
was coiMpicuoua for his diligence^ contrived, by 
breaking down walls^ making openings throng 
hedges, filling up ditdies, and the like, to facilit 
tate the oommumcatian of tlie troops with eadi 
otbar^ «nd the orderly comfa»iat«oii of the whole 
in case of necessity. 
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Meanwhile, the Kipg judged it prqper to go 
without farther cerawmy to the quarters of the 
Duke of Burgundy, to ascertain what was to be 
the order of proceeding, and what oo-operation 
was expected from ^EQ. His presenee occasioned 
a sort of council of war to be hfeld, of whidi 
Charles might not odierwise hayedreaiiied. It was 
then that Quoitin Durward pniyed earnestly to 
be admitted, as haTing sonetfaing of importance 
to deliver to the two Princes. This was obtained 
without much difficulty, wd great ifas die asto* 
nishment of Louis, when he hefu:d Inm calmly 
and distinctly relate the purpose of William de 
la Marck, to make fi, sally upon the camp of the 
besiegers, under the dress and banners of the 
French, Louis would probably have been much 
better pleased to have had such important news 
communicated in |»rivate ; but as the whole story 
had been publicly told, he only observed, *< that, 
whether true or false, such a report coneemed 
them most mataially.^ 

^< Not a whit ! — ^not a whit^^^ said the Duke, 
carelessly. ^^ Had there been sudi a purpose as 
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thb joiny loan annoinioes, it had not been com- 
mnnifaitfd to me by an Aidier of the Scottish 
Guard.*' 

^ Howeverdiatniaybe»^ answered Louisy ^^ I 
pnjr 701I9 fiur ooasin, you, and your captains^ to 
attend, that to prerent the unpleasing consequen- 
ces of sodi an attack, should it be made unex- 
pectedly, I will cause my soldiers to wear white 
scarfs over their armoor—JDunois, see it given 
out on the instants— 4hat is,^ he added, ^ if our 
brother and genend approves of it^ 

'* I see no objection,^ replied the Duke, *^ if 
the chivalry of France are willing to run the risk 
of having the name of Knights of the Smock- 
sleeve bestowed on them in future.^ 

^' It would be a right well adapted title, fHend 
Charles,^ said Le Glorieuz, ^< considering thata 
woman is the reward of the most valiant.^ 

^< Well spoken, Sagacily,^' said Louis— ^^ Cou- 
sin, good night, I will go arm me,— By the way, 
what if I win the Countess with mine own 
hand?'' 
^< Your Majesty,*" said the Duke, in an altered 
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tone of voice, <^ must then become a true Fle- 
ming." 

^' t cannot," answered Louis, in a tone of the 
most sincere confidence, *^ be more so than I am 
akeady, could I but bring you, my dear cousin, 
to believe it." 

The Duke only replied by wishing the King 
good night, in a tone resembling the snort of a 
shy horse, starting from the caress of the rider 
when he is about to mount, and is soothing him 
to stand still. 

^^ I could pardon all his duplicity," said the 
Duke to Crevecceur j <' but cannot forgive his 
supposing me capable of the gross folly of being 
duped by his profesaons ." 

Louis, too, had his confidences with Oliver 
le Dain when he returned to his own quarters.— 
<^ This Scot," he said, ^' is such a mixture of 
shrewdness and simplicity, that I know not whtft 
to make of him. Pasquea-dieu ! think of his un- 
pardonable folly in bringing out honest De la* 
Marck^s plan of a sally before the face of Bur- 
gundy, Cfevecoeur, and all of them, instead of 
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rbttodiag it in my ear, andgmtigmeatletflttbe 
choice of abetting or defeating it P 

^* It is better as it is, 8i«ei* said Oliver ;^ there 
are many in yoar present train who woukl scruple 
to assul Biirgnndy undefied^ or tD iiDy themselves 
with De la Marcf 

'* Thou art right, Oliver. Such fools there are 
id the world, and ire have no time to reconcile 
tbdu- scruples by a litAedoee of selCinterest. We 
must be true men^ OUver, and good allies of Bur- 
gundy, for this night at least, — ^time may give 
ua chance of a belter game. Gro, tell no man to 
ut«rm biinseif ; and let them shoot, in ca^ of 
neeeii&tyi a§ sharply oil those who cry France 

m 

and St Denis ! as if they cried Hell Und Satan ! 
I iHIl nafyself sleeps ill my armour. L^ Crawford 
plaee Quentin Diitwavd on the extreifie point of 
our line of sentindsy next to the city. Let him e^elft 
hflhre the first bdnefit of the sally which he has an- 
nounced td uflu-:if his luck bear him dut, it is the 
better for him. But take an especial ca^d of Mar- 
tini Oaleotti, abd see he remain in the.reair, in a 
place of the most absolute safety*«^he is even but 
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too venturous ; and, like a fool, would be both 
swordsman and philosopher. See to these things, 
Oliver, and good night — Our Lady of Clery, and 
* Monseigneur Saint Martin of Tours, be gracious 
to my slumbers !^ 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



THE SALLV. 



He lookM, and saw what numbers numberless 
The dtj-gates out*p(rar*d. 

Paradite Regained, 



A DEAD ffiienoe socm rogned over that great 
host which lay in leaguer before Liege. For a 
long time the cries of the soldiers repeating thdr 
gignalS) and seeking to join their several banners, 
sounded like the howling of bewildered dc^ 
seeking their masters. But at length, overcome 
wilh weariness through the fatigues of the day, 
the dispersed soldiers crowded under such shel^ 
ter as they could light upon, and those who oould 
find none sunk down, through very fatigue, un- 
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der walls, hedges, and such temporary proteetion^ 
there to await for momiiig,-- a moming which 
flome of them were never to behold. A dead 
sleep fell on almost all^ excepting those who kept 
a faint and weary watch by the lodgings of the 
King and the Duke. The dangers and hopes of 
the morrow— 'even the schemes of glory which 
many of the young nobility had founded upon the 
splendid prize held out to him who should avenge 
the murdered Bishop of liege — ^glided from: their 
recollection as they lay stu{nfied with fatigue 
and sleep. But not so with Quentin Durward, 
The knowledge that he alone was possessed of the 
nkeans of distinguishing La Marck in the contest 
— the recollection by whom that informaticMi had 
been communicated, and the fair augury whidi 
m^ht be drawn from her conveying it to him—- 
the tbou^t that his fortune had brought him 
to a most perilous and doubtful crisb indeed, 
but one where thwe was still, at least, a chance 
of his coming off triumphant, banished every d&. 
sire to sleeps and strung his nerves with vigour, 
wludi defied fatigue. 
' Posted, by the King^s express order, on the ex« 
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tnme fMMit belwecni the Fremsh qtittrt^fS iasA the 
town^ a good way to the right of the fiubuifb 
which we hate mentioned, he diarpetied his 
eye^ to penetrate the mass wbieh lay belWe hiin» 
and excited his ears, td catch the slightest sound 
which might announce any ookamotion ill the 
beleaguered dty. But its huge ckxdts had suc- 
cessively knelled three hours after niidtiight^ and 
all continued stall and silent as the grave. 

At length, and when he began to thii^k the at. 
ta»k would bd deff^rred till day^bii^ak^ and joy- 
fully recollected that there would be then light 
enough to descry the ISand Sinister across the 
Fleur-de'lis of Orleans, he thought he heiufd in 
the «ky a huniifi^g murmur, like that dE dia- 
turbed bees inUSiering ftft the d^iMii^ Of tbdr 
hites. He listencd^tfag noiSe <kilitiniied ; but it 
Was of a charaet^ so uudisttegilished by any pe^ 
cuHar or pr^s^ sound, that it tni^ht be th^ inur* 

ttur of a Mtid arising an^ong th^ boughs of a 

distatlt grove, or perhapl» §6ine stf^Mii swdll^fi 
by^the late fain, whieh was dlschai^ng itself in- 

to the sluggish Maes with ittOie than usuikl 
sound. Quentin was prev^ted by these conm- 
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derations from instaoitly giring the alaoriii, winch, 
if done carelessly, would have been a heavy of- 
^nce. But, when the noise rose louder, and 
seemed pouring at the same time towards his 
own post, and towards the suburb, he deemed it 
his duty to fall bacic &s silently as possJible, and 
call his unole, who commanded the small body of 
Archers destined to his support. All wete on their 
feet ill a monJcnt, and with as little noise as pos- 
sible^ In kss than a second, Lord Grawfofd 
was at their bead, and, di^atching an arther to 
iJarm the King and his household, drew back his 
little party to some distance behind their watch- 
fire, that they might not be se&lk by its light The 
rushing sound, which had approached them ntof e 
nearly, seemed suddenly to have ceased; but 
they still heard dktinctly the more distant heavy 
tread of a large body of men approtehing the 
suburb. 

** The lazy Burgundies are asleep on theit 
post^^ whispered Crawford; ^^ make for the 
suburb, Cuniiinghaiia^ and awaken the stufU 

^^ Keep wdl to the wut as you go,"^ said I^ur* 
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w«rd; *^if ever I heard die tread of mortal men, 
there is a atrong body interposed between us and 
the suburb.^ 

^* Well said, Quoitin, my dainty callant,^ said 
Crawford ; '' thou art a soldier beyond thy years. 
They only make halt till the others come for*' 
ward.-- -I would I had some knowledge where 
they are T 

<< I will ereqp fcnrwaid, my lord,^ sud Quen- 
tin^ <' and endeavour to bring you informatioh.^ 

^* Bo so, my bonny chield; thou hast sharp 
ears and eyes, and good will— -but take heed— I 
would not lose thee for two and a plack.^ 

Quentin, with his harqudbuss ready prepared, 
stole forward, through ground which he had re- 
amnoiteied carefully in the twilight of the pre- 
ceding evening, until he was not only certain that 
he wasin the neighbourhood <^a very large body 
of men, who were standing fast betwixt the 
Kiag^s quarters and the suburbs, but also that 
tfaiere #as a detached party of smaller number in 
advance, and very dose to him. They seemed to 
whisper together, as if uncertain what to do next. 
At last, the steps of two or three JE^ifima perdust 
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detached firom that smaller party, approached 
him so near as twice a pikers length. Seeing it 
imposfflble to retreat undiscovered, Quentin call- 
ed out aloud, ^< Qm vive f" and was answered by 
« Vive lA'^IA-'^ege — ^eat-dfJivre^ (added he who 
spoke, correcting himself,) ** FfeetojProwc^r?— 
Quentin instantly fired his harquebuss— 4i man 
groaned and fell, and he himself, under the in- 
stant but vague discharge of a number of pieces, 
the fire of which ran in a disorderly manner alongst 
the column, and shewed it to be very numerous, 
hastened back to the main guard. 

** Admirably done, my brave boy !** said Craw- 
ford. " Now, callants, draw in within the court- 
yard-4hey are too many to mell with in the open 
field.'' 

They drew within the court-yard and garden 
accordingly, where they found all in great order, 
and the King prepared to mount his horse. 

" Whither away. Sire 7^ said Crawford ; " you 
are safest here with your own people.'' 

/^ Not so," said Louis; << I must instantly to 
the Duke. He must be convinced of our good 
faith at this critical moment, or we shall have 
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both liqgcoU and BiMgondiimit upon US at <^^ 
Andf ipnog^Of on lus horse, be bade Dunois 
cpmnmod the Freodi troops without the house, 
and Cm'wtatd the Archer<rf;uaffd «id other bcwise-. 
hcid tmops within the lostJunis and its inelo- 
sures. He oommanded them to bring up two 
Sftkers, and as many falconets, (pieces of canncMi 
tat the field,) which had been kft about half ii 
mile in the rear; and, indu mean time, to make 
good thor posts, but by no means to advmce, 
iriiateirer sueeess they mi^t obtain ; and having 
gpiven these orders, rpde off to the Duke's quar- 
ters. 

The delay whieh permitted these arrange- 
ments to be carried fully into effeet, was owing 
to Quentin'*s having fortunately shot the proprie- 
tm* of the house, who aoted as guide to the co- 
lumn whish was designed to attack it, and whose 
attack, had it been made inrtantly, might have 
been successful. 

Durward, who, by the Kin|f s ord^r, attoaded- 

him to the Duke^s, found the latter in a state of 

dbolerio distemperature, which almost prevaited 

his discharging the duties of a general, which 

u 
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wer« oevfiO' mop^ n^f^w^vy ; for besides the noise 
of a qlose and furious combat which had now 
taken pU^ce ia the suburb upon the left of their 
whole Aripy,-*-«'be3ides the attack upon the Eing^s 
quarters* which was fiercely ipaintaiaed in the 
centre,*^a third column of Liegeois, of even bu<9 
perior numbers, had filed out from a more distant 
breacbi and, marching by lanes, vineyardsi and 
pa^es, known to themselves, had fallen upon the 
right flank of the Burgundian army, who, aUtmw 
ed at their war-cries of Vive la France! and 
Denifi MonfpU i which mingled with those of 
Li^ and Rouge SangUer^ and at the idea thus 
inspired, of treachery on the part of their French 
confederates, made a very desultory and imperr 
feet reinstance; while the Duke, foaming, and 
swearing,, and cursing his liege Lmrd and all that 
belonged to him, called out to shoot with bow 
and gun on all that was French, whether black 
or white, — alluding to the sleeves with which 
Louisas soldiers had designated themselves. 

The arrival of the King, only attended by Le 
Balafr^ and Quentin, 9nd half a score of Ardiersi 
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restored confidence. Hymbercotirt, Creveooeur; 
aadotbersof theBurgimdiftnleaders, whosenames 
were then the praise and dread of war, rushed de- 
▼otedly into the conflict ; and, while some has- 
tened to bnng up more distant troops, to whom 
the panic had not extended, others threw them- 
sdyes into the tumult, re-animated the instinct <^ 
discipline, and while the Duke toiled in the front 
like an ordinary man-at-arms, brought thdr men 
by d^rees into array, and dismayed the assail- 
ants by the use of th^ artiUery. The conduct 
of Louis, on the other hand, was that of a calm, 
collected, sagacious leader, who neither sought 
nor avoided danger, but shewed so much self- 
possesBion and sagadty, that the Burgundian 
leaders readily obqred the orders which heissued. 
The scene was now become in the utmost de- 
gree animated and horrible. On the left the sub- 
urb, after a fierce contest, had been set on fire, 
and a wide and dreadful confli^ation did not 
prevent the burning ruins from being stall dispu- 
ted. On the centre, the French troojps, though 
pimed by immense odds, kept up so dose and 
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constant a fire, that the little pleasure-house shone 
bright with the glancing flashes, as if Surround- 
ed with a martyr^s crown of flames. On the left, 
the battle swayed backwards and forwards with 
varied success, as fresh reinforcements poured 
out of the town, cnr were brou^t forward from 
the rear of the Burgundian host ; and the strife 
continued with unremitting fury for three mortal 
hours, which at length brought the dawn, somuch 
desired by the besiegers. The enemy, at this pe- 
riod, seemed to be slackening their efforts upon 
the right and in the centre^ and several discharges 
of cannon were heard from the Lust-haus. 

^^ Go,^ said the King, to Le Balafr6 and 
Quentin, the instant his ear had caughtthe sound; 
*^ they have got up the sakers and falconet^-^ 
the Lust-haus is safe, blessed be the Holy Vir- 
gin !— TeU Dunois to move this way, but rather 
nearer the dty, with all our men-at^-arms, except- 
ing whathe may leave for the defence of the house,, 
and cut in between those thick-headed Liegeois. 
on the right and the city, from which they are 
supplied with recruits.^ 

VOL. III. Y - 
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The uncle and nephew galloped off to Dunois 
and Crawford, who, tired of their defenuTe war. 
Joyfully obeyed the summons, and, filing out at 
the head of a gallant body of about twohundiad 
Frenehgaitlemen,be8ides0quires,and the greater 
part of the Archers^ marched across the field, 
trampling down the wounded, till they gained 
the flank of the laige body of Liegeois, by whom 
the right of the Burgundians had beaa so fiercely 
assailed. The increasang , day«light discovered 
that the enemy were amtinuing to pour out fixnn 
the city, either £or the purpose of continuing the 
battle on that point, or of bringbg safely off the 
forces who were already engaged. 

<< By Heaven, f"^ said old Crawford to Dunoisi 
*^ were I not osteon it is thou that art riding.by 
my side, I would say I saw thee among yonder 
banditti and burghersy marshalling and arraying 
them with thy maoe»-only, if yoa be thou, thou 
art big^r than thou art wont to be. Art thou 
sure yonder armed leader is not thy wraith, thy 
double-man, as these Flemings call it ?^ 

*^ My wraith !^ said Dunois ; ^^ I know not 
what you mean. But yonder is a caitiff with my 
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bearings displayed on crest and shield, whom I 
will presently punish for his insolence.^^ 

** In the name of all that is noUii^ my lord, 
leave the yengeaiice to me,^ said Quentin. 

** To thee indeed, young man -f^ said Dunois ; 
^* that is a modest iiequ^t.— Ni»^«^ese things 
brook no substitution/'-^Then tuftiitig on bis 
saddle, he called oUttb those around hink> ^^Ocfii- 
ftlemen of France, ftnrhi ydUt Itn^-^ietel your 
'lances ! Let the riiing sunbeams -shihe through 
die battalions of yonder swine of Li^ 911^ hogs 
of Ardennes, thitt iHasquerade in out ancient 
iooats.^ 

The men-aUarmi^ answered with d loud shout 
of ^* A Dunois ! a Diinois !-^Long live die bold 
iBastard !->^Orlealis tbth^ rescue !"'•«— »And, wifli 
tbeir leader in the centre, efaarged at full gallop. 
They encountered no timid enemy. The lai*ge 
body which they dutrged, consisted (excepting 
i^ome mounted officers) entirely of inianti'y, who, 
i^etting the butt ^f their lances against their feet, 
the fix>nt rank knifing, tbe second stooping^ 
and those behind prcfsbnttng thMr spears oireir 
thell* heads, d^i^d; such reftstanoe ^ tii» tafiA 
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chai^ of thie men-at-arms as the hedge-hog pre- 
sents to his enemy. Few were able to make way 
through that iron- will; but of those few was 
Dunois, who, giving qpur to his horse, and ma- 
king the noble animal leap more than twelve 
feet at a bound, fairly broke his way into the 
ouddk of the phalanx, and made towards the 
dbgect of his animosity. What was his surprise 
to find Quentin still by his side, and fighting in 
the same front with himself— youth, desperate 
courage, and the determination to do or die, ha- 
ving still kept him abreast with the best kni^t 
in Europe, for such was Dunois reported, and 
truly reported, at the period. 

Their spears were soon broken ; but the lanz- 
knechts were unable to withstand the Uows of 
their long heavy swords; while the horses and 
riders, armed in complete steel, sustained little 
injury from their lances. Sfill they were contend- 
ing with rival e£P(»ts to burst forward to the spot 
where he who had usurped the armorial bearings 
of Dunois was doing the duty of a good and va- 
liant leader, when Dunois, obsoidng the boarV 
faeiKi and tusks in another part of the conflict. 
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called out to Quentin, ^< Thou art worthy to 
avenge the arms of Orleans ! I leave thee the 
task. — Balafre, support your nephew; but let 
none dare to interfere with Dunois^ boar-hunt.^ 
That Quentin Durward joyfully acquiesced in 
'this division of labour cannot be doubted, and 
each pressed forward upon his separate object, 
followed, and defended from behind, by such as 
were able to keep up with them. 

But at this moment the column which De la 
Marck had proposed to support, when his own 
course was arrested by the chai^ of Dunois, had 
lost all the advantages they hiad gained during 
the night ; while the Burgundians, with return- 
ing day, had resumed those which belong to su- 
perior discipline. The great mass of Liegeois 
were compelled to retreat, and atlengtkto flight; 
and, falling back on those who were engaged with 
the French men-at-arms, the, whole became a 
confused tide of fighters, fliers, and pursuers, 
which rolled itself towards the city-walls, and 
at la«t was poured into the ample and unde- 
fended breach through which the Li^eois had 
sallied. 
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Quentin maide more than huioan ex^lioDs to 
oTertake the ttpedal cAjeet of hig pursuit, who 
was still in his sight, striving, by vmoe and ex- 
amfde, to renew the battle, and bravely sup* 
ported by a cbbsen party of lanz-knecbts. Le 
Balafre, and several of his oommdes, attached 
thepiselves to Quentin, much marvelling at the 
eztniord^nairy gailantry displayed by so young 
a soldier. On the very brii^k of the breach, De 
b MarokftrioF it was himseUU*sucoeeded iirjef-. 
feeting a momeatafy rtadd, and repelling some 
id tha most foi^wi^rd of the pursuers. He had a 
piaoe of iron in Ms hand, befiare which every 
thing seemed to go down, and was so covered 
with blood, that it was almost impossible to dis- 
eem the hemngs on his shield which bad so 
mudli incensed IXmois. 

Quentin now found little difficulty in singling 
him oat; for the commanding situation of which 
be had possessed himself, and the use he made oS 
his teitible mace, caused many of the assailants to 
seek safer paints of attack than that where so des- 
JMrate a defender prescintedhimsdf. But Quentin, 
to whom the importance attached to victory over 



i 



CHAP. XIV. THE SAtLY. 848 

this formidable antagonist was better known, 
sprung from his horse at the bottom of the breach, 
and letting the noble animal, the gift of the Dake 
of Orleans, run loose through the tumult, ascend^ 
ed the ruins, to measut^ swords with the Boar 
of Ardennes. The latter, as if he bad seen hh 
intention, turnied towards Durward with maoe 
uplifted ; and they were on the pomt of encoun* 
ter, when a dreadful shout of triumjA, of tumult, 
«ad of despair, annoutited that the besiegers were 
entering the city at another point, and in the rear 
of those who defended the breach. Assembling 
around him, by voice and bugle, the desperate 
partners of his desperate fortune, De la Marck 
at these appal&ng sounds abfitidoned the breach, 
and endeavoured to effect his retreat towards a 
part of the city from which he might escape to 
the other side of the Maes. His immediate foL 
lowers formed a deep body of well-disciplined 
men, who, never having given quarter, w«« re- 
solved now not to ask it, and who, in that hour 
of despair, threw themselves into such ord^, 
that their front occupied the whole breadth of 
the street, through which they slowly retired, nuu 
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king head from time to time, and checking the 
pursuers, many of whom began to seek a safer 
occupation, by breaking into the houses for plun- 
der. It is therefore probable that De la Marck 
might have effected his escape, his disguise con- 
cealing him from those who promised thi^sclves 
to win honour and grandeur upon his head, but 
for the staunch pursuit of Quentin, his uncle Lte 
Balafr6, and some of his comrades. At every 
pause which was made by the lanz-knechtsf, a 
furious combat took place betwixt them and tlie 
Archers, and in every melee Quentin sought De 
la Marck ; but the latter, whose present object 
was to retreat, seemed to evade bis purpose of 
bringing him to single combat Theconfusioo 
was general in every direction. The shrieks and 
cries of women, the yelling of the terrified inha- 
bitants, now subjected to the extremity of mili- 
tary licence, sounded horribly shrill amid the 
shouts of battle, — ^like the voice of misery and de- 
spair contending with that of fury and violence, 
which should be heard farthest and loudest. 

It was just when De la Marck, retiring through 
this infernal scene, had passed the door of a 
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small chapel of peculiar sanetity, that the shouts 
of " FraQoe ! France 1 — ^Burgundy ! Burgundy T 
appriaed him thibt a part of the besiegers were 
entering the farther end of the street, which was 
a narrow one, and that his retreat was cut o£P.— 
^^ Coorade,^ he said, ^^ take all the men with you, 
and charge yonder fellows roundly, and break 
through if you can — ^with me it is over. I am 
man enough, now that I am brought to bay, to 
send some of these vagabond Soots to hell before 
me.'' 

His lieutenant obeyed, and, with most of the 
few lanz-knechts who remained alive, hurried to 
the farther end of the street, with the purpose of 
charging those Burgundians who were advancing, 
and so breaking their way. ^bout six of De la 
Marck's best men remained to perish with their 
master, and fronted the Arches, who were not 
many more in number. — ^^ Sanglier 1 Sanglier ! 
Hola ! gentlemen of Scotland," said he, waving 
his mace, " who longs to win a coronjet,-— who 
strikes at the Boar's-head ? — ^You, young man, 
have, methinks, a hankering, but you must win 
ere you wear it.'' 
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Quentla beard butlmperfeclly the words^ which 
were putlj lost in the hollow helmet; but the ao^ 
tion oould not be mistaken, and be had but time 
to bid his uncle and comrades, as they were gen- 
tlemen, to stand back, when De la Marck sprung 
upon him with a bound like a tiger, aiming at the 
same time a blow with his mace, so as to make 
his hand and ibot keep time together, and giTing 
his stroke the ftdl advantage of the deseent of 
his leap; but, light of foot and quick of eye^ 
Quentin leaped aade, and disappointed an aim 
wliich would ha^e been £Eital had it taken ef- 
fect. 

They then closed, like the wolf and the wolf- 
dog, their comrades on eidier side remaining in- 
aetiTe spectators, for Le Balafir6 roared out for 
fiur play, adding, *^ that he^ would venture his 
nephew on him were he as wight as WaUaoe.**^ 

Neither was his confidence unjustified $ for, al- 
though the blows of the despair'mg robber fell like 
those ci the hammer on the anvil, yet the quick 
motions, and dexterous swordmanship, of the 
jTOung Archer, enabled him to escape, and to re- 
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quite them with the poknt of his less noisy, though 
more fatal weapon ; and that so often, and so ef- 
fectually, that the huge strength of his antagonist 
began to give way to fat^e, whik the ground 
on which he stood became a puddle of blood. 
Yet still unabated in courage and ire, he fought 
on with as much mental energy as at first, and 
Qnentin's victory seemed dubious and distant, 
when a female voice behind him called him by bis 
name, ejaculating, ** Help ! help ! for the sake of 
the blessed Virgin !^ 

He turned hb head, and with a single glance 
beheld Gertrude Pavilion, her mantle stripped 
from her shoulders, dragged forcibly along by a. 
French soldier; one of several, who, breaking 
into the ohapel dose by, had seized, as their prey, 
on the terrified females who had taken refuge 
there. 

** Wait me but (me moment,^^ exclaimed Quen» 
tin to De la Marck, and sprung to extricate his 
benefactress from a situation of which he conjec- 
tured all the dangers. 

^ I wait no man's pleasure,^ said De la Marck^ 
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flourishiog his maoe, and beginniDg to retreat-— 
glad, no doubt, at being free of so fonnidable an 
assailant. 

'* You shall wait mine though, by your leave,^ 
said Balafr^; *^ I will not have my nephew 
baulked.^— So saying, he instantly assaulted De 
la Marck with his two-handed sword 

Quentin found, in the meanwhile, that the re^ 

scue of Grertrude was a task more difficult than 

could be finished in one moment. Her captor, 

supported by his comrades, refused to relinquish 

his prize, and whilst Durward, aided by one or 

two of his countrymen, endeavoured to compel 

him to do so, the former beheld the chance which 

Fortune had so kindly afforded him for fortune 

a^d happiness, glide out of his reach; sothatwh^i 

he stood at length in the street with the liberated 

Grertrude, there was no one near them. Totally 

forgetdng the defenceless situation of his compa- 

mon, he was about to q>ring away in pursuit of the 

Boar of Ardennes, as the greyhound tracks the 

deer, when, clinging to him in her despair, she ex-* 

claimed, *' For the sake of your mother^s honour, 
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leave me not here 1*-As you are a gentleman, 
protect me to my father^s house, which once sheL 
tered you and the Lady Isabelle !•— 'For her sake, 
leave me not !^ 

Her call was agonizing, but it was irresistible ; 
and bidding a mental adieu, with unutterable bit- 
terness of feeling, to all the gay hopes which had 
carried him through that bloody day, and which 
at one moment seemed to approach consumma- 
tion, Quentin, like an unwilling spirit, who obeys 
a talisman which he cannot resist, protected Ger- 
trude to Pavilion's house, and arrived in time to 
protect that and the Syndic himself against the 
fury of the licentious soldiery. 

Meantime, the King and the Duke of Bur^ 
gundy entered the city on horseback, and through 
one of the breaches. They were both in complete 
armour, but the latter, covered with blood from 
the plume to the spur, drove his steed furiously 
up the breach, which Louis surmounted with the 
stately pace of one who leads a procession. They 
dispatched orders to stop the sack of the city, 
which had already commenced, and to assemble 
their scattered troopSr The Princes themselves 
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proceeded towards die great church, both for the 
protectkn of many of the dtstiiiguished ixihkbit- 
aiit% who htd taken refuge there, and in cM-dca* to 
hold a sort of military counal aftei^ they had heifd 
HighMaas. 

Buned as other officers of his rank in'cnUeot- 
ing those ustdei^ his oohimand. Lord Crawford, 
at the turning of one of the streets which Ivmis 
to the Mae6> met Le Bal&fr6 sauntering comipdu 
sedly towards die river, holding in his haild, by 
the gory locks, a humam head, with as nmohin^ 
difference as a fowkr carries a gwn&-pouch« 

** How now, Ludotic P said his coniniander ; 
** what are ye doing with that carrito f^ 

<< It is all that is left of A bit of work Which 
my nephew shaped out, and nearly finished, and 
I put the last hand to^^ said I^ Balalrk^*^ A 
good fellow that I dii^tched yonder^ and who 
j^rayed die to throw his head into theMaeB^-^^Men 
Utve queer fancies when old Siball-Back is gript. 
ping them ; but Small-Badk must lead down the 
dance with us aH in our tim^.^ 

^^ And you are going to thmw that h^ad iilto 
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the Maes ?"" said Crawford, looking more attea- 
tively on the ghastly memorial of mortality. 

" Ay, truly am I^ said LudoviQ iLesly* *« If 
you refuse a dying man his boon, you are like to 
be haunted with his ghost, and I love to sleep 
sound at nights." 

<< You must take your ohance of the ghai&t, 
man," said Crawford ; ^< for, by my soul, there is 
more lies on that dead pow than you think for. 
Come along with me— 4iot a word more-*-Come 
along with me." 

<< Nay, for that matter," said Le Balafr6, '' I 
made him no promise ; for, in truth, I had off 
his head before the tongue waa well done wag. 
ging ; and as I feared him not living, by Saint 
Martin of Tours, I fear him as little when he is 
dead. Besides, my little gossip, the Friar of St 
Martins, will lend me a pot of holy water." 

When High Mass had been said in the Ca*> 
thedral Church of Liege, and the terrified town 
was restored to some moderate degree of order, 
Louis and Charles, with their peers around, pro^ 
oeeded to hear the claims of those who had any 
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to make for services performed during the bat- 
tle. Those which respected the County of Croye 
and its fair mistress were first received, and, to 
the disappointment of sundry claimants, who had 
thought themselves sure of the rich prize, there 
seemed doubt and mystery to invcdve their seve- 
ral pretensions. Crevecoeur showed a boards hide, 
such as De la Marck usually wore; Dunois pro^ 
duced a doven shield, with his armorial bear- 
ii^; and there were others, who claimed the merit 
of having dispatched the murderer of the Bishop, 
producing similar tokens— the rich reward fixed 
on De la Marck^s head having brought death to 
all who were armed in his resemblance. 

There was much noise and contest among the 
competitors, and Charles internally regretting 
the rash promise which had placed the hand and 
wealth of his fair vassal on such a hazard) was 
in hopes he might find means of evading all these 
conflicting claims, when Crawford pressed forward 
into the circle, dragging Le Balafr& after him, 
who, awkward and bashful, followed like an un- 
willing mastifi* towed on in a leash, as his leader 
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exclaimed,—" Away with your hoofs and hides, 
and painted iron ! — No one, save he who slew 
the Boar, can shew the tusks T 

So saying, he flung on the floor the bloody 
head, easily known as that of De la Marck, 
by the singular conformation of the jaws, which 
in reality had a certain resemblance to those of 
the animal whose name he bore, and which was 
instantly recognized by all who had seen him. 

" Crawford,^ said Louis, while Charles sate 
silent, in gloomy and displeased surprise, <' I 
trust it is one of my trusty Scots who has won 
this prize ?^ 

** It is Ludovjc Lesly, Sire, whom we call Le 
Balafr6,^ replied the old soldier. 

" But is he noble T said the Duke ; " is he of 
gentle blood ?•— otherwise our promise is void.^ 

** He is a cross ungainly piece of wood enough,^^ 
said Crawford, looking at the tall, awkward, em- 
barrassed figure of the Archer ; " but I will war- 
rant him a branch of the tree of Rothes for all 
that-— and they have been as noble as any house 
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in France or Burguody, ever iince it ia told of 
tbeir fiMinder that, 

Between the LeiMee and the bmut 
He slew the Knight, and left him there. 

*^ There is then no help for it^'' said the Duke ; 
^' and the fairest and richest heiress in Burgundy 
must be the wiie of a rude mercenary soldier like 
this, or die secluded in a convent — and she the 
only child of our faithful Reginald de Crotye !—" 
I have been too rash.*** 

And a cloud settled on his farow, to the siw- 
psite of his peers, who seldom saw him evince 
the slighteA token of regret for an adopted reso* 
hitioD. 

<^ Hold, but an instont^^ md the Lord Craw- 
fbrd, <^ it may be better thioi your GriMce conjec- 
tures. Hear but what this cavalier has to aay.-.^ 
Speak out, man, and a murrain to thee,^ he add- 
ed apart to Le Balafrfe. 

But that blunt soldier, though he cou.d make 
a shift to express himself intelli^bly enough 
to King Louis, to whose familiartty he was ha- 
bituated, yet found himself incapable of enunci- 
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ating his resolution before so splendid an assem- 
bly as that before which he then stood ; and af« 
ter having tamed his shoulder to the princes, and 
preluded with a hoarse chuckling laugh, and two 
or three tremendous contortions of countenance, 
he was only able to pronounce the words, ^* Saun 
ders Souplejaw.^*^ and then stuck fast. 

** May it pleasff your Majesty, and your 
Grace,"* said Crawford, ^^ I must speak fcnr my 
countryman and old comrade. You shall under^ 
stand, that he has had it [Hrophesied to him by a 
Seer in his own land, that the fortune of his 
house is to be made by marriage ; but as he ift 
like myself, something the worse for the w«ar,— 
loves the wine-house better than a lady^s summers- 
parlour, and, in short, having some barrack tastes 
and likings, which would make greatness in his 
own person rather an ^icumbranoe ta him, hii 
hath acted by my advice, and reigns the fire* 
tensions acquired by the fate of slaying William 
de la Marck, to him by whom the Wild Boar 
was actually brought to bay, who is his maternal 
nephew.^ 
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*' I will vouch for thai youth^s services and 
prudence,^ said King Louis, overjoyed to see 
that fate had thrown so j^Uant a prize to one 
over whom he had. some influence. ** Without 
his prudence and vigilance we had been ruined-*- 
It was he who.made us aware of the night-sally.^ 

** I then,^ said Charles, '< owe him somerepa^ 
ration for doubting his veracity.'^ 

^* And Ijoaa attest his gallantry as a man-at- 
arms,^ said Dunois. 

^^ But,^ interrupted Creveoceur, ^* though the 
uncle be a Scottish gmM&tre^ that makes not the 
nephew necessarily so.*" . . 

<^ He is of the House of Durward,^ said Craw- 
ford ; ^ deiacended fi^m that Allan Durward who 
was High Steward of Scotland.^ 

*^ Nay, if it be young Durward,^ said Creyet 
coeur, << I say no more— Fortune has deelared 
herself on his (6de too plamly, for me to struggle 
further with her humoursome ladyship*^ 

" We have yet to inquire,^^ said Charles, 
thoughtfully, ^\ what the fair lady^s sentiments 
may be towards this fortunate adventur^rf^ 
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*^ By the mass !^ said CreveccBur, ^^ I have but 
too much reason to believe your Grace will find 
jher more amenable to authority than on former 
occasions.— But why should I grudge this youth 
his preferment? since, after all, it is sense, firm- 
ness, and gallantry, which have put him in pos- 
Bemcm of Wealth, Rank, and Beauty !^ 



I HAD already sent these sheets to the press, 
concluding, as I thought, with a moral of excel- 
lent tendency for the encouragement of all fair- 
haired, light-eyed, long-legged emigrants from 
my native country, who might be willing in stir^ 
ring times to take up the gallant profesaon of 
Cavalieros of Fortune. But a friendly monitor, 
one of those who like the lump of sugar which 
is found at the bottom of a tea-cup, as well as 
the flavour of the souchong itself, has entered a 
bitter remonstrance, and insists that I should 
give a precise and particular account of the 

.espousals of the young heir of Glen-houlakin 
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and the lovelj FlrauBh Countess, and tell what 
tournaments were held, and how many iaaoes 
were broken, upcm so intflrattng an occasion ; 
nor withhold from the curious reader the num^ 
ber of sturdy boys, who inherited the Talonr of 
Quentin' Durward, and of bright damsels, in 
whom were renewed the charms of Isabella de 
Croye. I replied in course of post^ that times 
were changed, and public weddings were entirely 
out of fashion. In days, traces of which I my- 
self can remember, not only were the *' fifteen 
friends'^ of the happy pair invited to witness their 
union, but the bridal minstrelsy still continued, 
as in the ^ Ajicient Mariner,^ to *^ nod their 
heads'^ till morning shone on them* The sack- 
posset was eaten in the nuptial chambeiw- the 
stocking was throw]i-«and the bride^ garter was 
^struggled for in presence of the happy conple 
whom Hymen had made cme flesh. The authors 
of the period were laudably accurate in following 
its fadiions. Tliey spared you not a bUish x£ 
the bride, not a lapturous glanoe of the bride- 
groom, not a diamond in her hair, not a button 
on his embroidered wcustcoat; until at lengthi 
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wiith Afltrsa, ^ lliej fkiriy put ihewt Gbftracter^ 
to bed."" But horn Ettle does this agree ^h tbe 
modest privacy which induces our modern brides 
— sweet bashful darlings-— to steal from pomp and 
plate, and admiration and flattery, and, like ho- 
nest Shenstone, 

** Set k £ot freedom at an inn.** 

To these, unquestionably, an exposure of the 
circumstances of publicity with which a bridal 
in the fifteenth century was always celebrated, 
must appear in the highest degree disgusting. 
Isabelle de Croye would be ranked in their esti- 
mation far below the maid who milks, and does 
the meanest chars ; for even she, were it in the 
church-porch, would reject the hand of her jour- 
neyman shoe-maker, should he propose ^^Jaire 
des noces^'" as it is called in Parisian signs, instead 
of going down on the top of the long coach to 
spend the honey-moon incognito at Deptford or 
Greenwich. I will not, therefore, tell more of 
this matter, but will steal away from the wed- 
ding as Ariosto from that of Angelica,, leaving 
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k Id whoa h nia^r pkaie tp add fiother ptftiai* 
lan^ afkcr the fksluoii of their own imag^Datioii. 

** flome better baiddiallaiffiD frodalftete 
Bmw BnoqacmoBrf CMdeop'd Ite Godiic ^Me, 
When on the waiid*iiiig Soot, its lordj heir 
Bcrtow'd her bentty and an evldom im/^ 



* ** B eome a ritomarc in eoa eontrada 
TroraMe e boon naviglio e miglior tempo 
B ddl'India a Medor deiw lo aeefclro 
Faac aM cantera am miglior plettro.** 

OftuUTDO Fumxoflo, Camio XXX. Skmam !•. 



THK END. 
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